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TO THE 


READER. 


PEI only Perſonats by- a Proſopopeia; 

=_ _ and Humor, the Strain and 

| age of an Unlacky Witch, I can- 

- 70t a Jo hy incur any Diſpleaſure, nor the. 

a Hg, a Crime. ©1 make 10 other A- 
pology to the Learned and Candid Reader, but 
hav good reaſonable Hope , that he may reap 
e Benefit and Delight , whenſoever he = | 

* ouchſafe to divert Vemſelf from the Fati 
of more Serious Studies , to this Rhapſody 
Eſpecially, if .he be a Laver of Vertue, th 
Beanty is here, for Advantage, weiked by-a- 
Thin Lawn; And then T ſball believe my. 
Pains well beſtowed. As for thoſe that ſlight. 
theſe Endeauours, I ſhall reckon them no better. 
than Bewitcht. Farewell. 


When: 


SIYSSOTSOHOSSHOGHAOSS 


When Sound. Notions no Friends can 
; ..make, 


Try, if Burleſque and Droll 1 wort © Take: 


It not, Boy,” a Quart of Canary, at the 
Mitre, ſcore; 


I'e Truſt Devil, nor Wicch no more. 
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The F Firſt Part. 


Fa 


The Prologue. 


* CANIDIA, Great General, 
Ard Governeſs of Witches- Hall, 
| Command You in mine Own and Pluto's Names, 
To Play with Me all Deadly Games. 
Let us be counted Cruel Dames, 


| Though to Our Everlaſiing Shames. | 
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CANTO TI 


"NA Ome gallant Sifters, come along, 
| Let's meet the Devil Ten thouſand firong, 


Upon the Whales and Dolphins backs, 
Let's try to choak the Sea with Wrecks ; 
Split Ships on Rocks in the dark Nights, 
Spring Leaks, and ſink them down to rights. 
And then wee'l ſcud away to Shoar, 
And try what Tricks we can play more. 


Blow Houſes down, ye Jolly Dames, 

Or burn them up in fiery Flames 3 

Lets rowze up Mortals from their ſleep, 

And ſend them packing to the Deep, 

Ler's ſtrike them dead with Thunder-Stones, 
With Lightning ſcorch to Skin and Bones ; 
For Winds and Storms by Sea or Land, 

You may diſpoſe, you may command. 


A 2 Some- 


The Witthes: 
Sometimes in diſmal Caves we lie, 

Or in the Air aloſt we flie ;- 

Sometimes we caper o're the Main; 
Thunders and Lightnings we diſdain ;- 
Sometimes we tumble Churches down; 
And leveKCaſiles with the ground; 

We fire whole Cities, and deſtroy 
Whole Armies, if they us annoy. 


We ſtrangle Infants in the Womb, 

And raiſe the Dead out of their Tomb; - 
We haunt the Palaces of Kings, 

And play ſuch prancks and pretty things :. 
And this is all our chief delight, 

To do all miſchief in-deſpight z 

And when w'have done, to ſhift away. 
Untoucht, unſcen by night or day. 


When Imps do ſuck our poſtern Teats, _ 
We make them act unlucky Feats, 

In Puppets, Wax, ſharp. Needles-points , 
We ſtick, to torture Limbs and Joynts; 


With Frogs and Toads, moſt poys'nous gore, _ 


Our grizly Limbs we ?noint all ore, 
And (trait away, away we go, 
Sparing no Mortal), friend nor foe. 


We'! ſell you Winds, and every Charm, 

Or venemous Drug that may do harm ; 

For Beaſts or Fowls we have our Spells, 

Laid upin ſtore in our dark Cells: 

For there the Devils uſe to meet, 

And dance with Horns and Cloven-feet ; 

And when w'have done we frisk abour, 
Aad through the World play Revel-Rout, 
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Ratling the Bones of. great and ſmall ;. 


"The Spinning Siſters hands we guide, 


'T'old Beldams there, our Siſters kind, 


_ Forever to renounce-all Good : 
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In Charnel-houſegwedograWhn mT 4.7; --,-.. 


We hurl Wild-fire-Balls or'e.mens heads, 


And lily crge into theig he WE Lonnie df 04 | " 
We le I nA Oy (XK: £ n - —___— | 
And Clubs-and Bats to break their Bones; | | 
We play Bo-peep, and patout Lights, - 
Groan, howl and ſcare Folk with iirange ſights. 


Weride on CowsandHorſesRumps, 
O're Lakes and Rivers fetch large Jumps ; 
We graſp the Moon, and.ſcale the Sun, 
And ſtop the Planets as they run : 

We in o-Commes dazeling flames, 

And whiſtte for the Winds by names ;- 
And forour Paſtimes and mad Freaks, 
*Mong Stars we play at Barly-breaks. 


We are Ambaſſadors of State, 
And know the Myſteries of Fate ; 
In Pluto's Boſom, there we ly, 
To learn each Mortals Deſtiny , 
As Oracles their Fortunes ſhew, 

If they be born to Wealth or Wo. . 


And in all this we take a pride. 


To Lapland, Finland wedo Skice, 
Sliding on Seas and Rocks of Ice ; 


We do impart our Helliſh. mind; 
We take their Scals and'Hands in Blood, 


And then as they in:Dens do lurk, 
We ſct the ugly Jades a-work. 
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We know the TreaſartsmAN& Notes; | 
Lock'd upin,Caves with Brazen-doors; '- 
Gold and lee fpatklim ne - * | 
We le on eaps., like Dx; ns Bones; 
There the'Di Ds nd fover; - 0 00TH 
Keep Guafds Kid Mhowld'them diſcover; 

But upon all the Coaſts of Hell,” © 

'Tis we, *tis we ſtand Centinel. 


CaANTo- fn.” 


Agrippa, Merlin, Fauſtus, Aſes . 
And Dunces to us Stygian Laſles, -_ 
The Oracle was but a Fool,  _ 
That breath'd. from Del hog ;Threeſoor-Stool 
Afollo, one of his high Rank, : 
A Fidler, Quack, a Mountebank; 

 *Tis we can Conuring-circles make, 

" Such as ſhall cauſe the World to quoke. 


Wecreep into the Center- Hole, 
Thence to the North and Southern-Pole; 
We clamber Pyramids, and ſtride 
Colofſuſſes, and Atlas ride: 

S$irombalo and. Mongzebel, 

The Repreſentatives of Hell ; 

They vomit Brimſtone, Flames and Smoak, 
Which never-us as yet could choak, 


Lords, Princes, Emperours and Kings, 
Poor inconfiderable Things; * 
For Wealth, and Mirth, and Pow'r, none dare 
With our Society compare: 
The Ind:zes both with all their gain, 
Make but one pitiful Beggar Spain, 
Poor Egypt, Chalde, Rome and Greece, 
' 'Tis we that have the Golden-Fleece. 


 ThatWghes 
The Philoſophic-Stone we claim, \; 
'Tis Os to all the Chymds owes, pe 
We taught Copernicus 4d\\\ or 
The Sun ſtands Rilthfhe Horgh's nods: 
Archytas/Dove by Us wasTp 

And Friar Bacons Prmroery wir of 

Old Mother Shapton was our Dam, 

With all the Spawn of Amſterdam; 


The Raving PrjcRt, the- mms arg ITT ETETY 
Augurs, Magi, are all outdone';-r 
Jyb1ils and Medeas Whores, 


Not worthy to hey our Bocer's 10 r Axs 1 BS "1 
Each Colchos or TheffabiavFuls, - 2 016174309 5 


Pedlars that truckle wnder'us 7+ i - 
You may hear them make their Dingo, Pn 
But w' are the Virtizofo/Hags::: | 


Gibbets, Gallowſ:281d:Whebls, -* 


Halters, Fetters, Whips andBoccke>n | why rae 


Axcs, Bolts, Saws and poys' ned-Darts;. . 

Racks, Hooks and.Pincers are our Arts :: 

We cram-a Brood of Vqaltars;Cravens, | 
Owls, Bats, Scrietob-Owltand Night Ravens 
Cerberus, that ugly Dog; 

Shall watch all theſe with Chain and Clog. 


Satyrs and Mermaids argiolr Trdoddy: I 
Hoegoblins, Fairges, Rabtnboods «(| - 

All theſe do make a Jolly Crew, / 

And ſo we give the Devil his due ; 

Becauſe he helps us at this rate, | 
To be reveng'd-on all wie hate: ; . 
And if Revenge willever pleaſe, 

Martals ſhall never take thekr caſs; 


Incubus : 
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| Wetreat Mad-Bedlaitis;Toris and. 


. : What is't we dare not undertake? * 
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Tecubus and Sucenbupit£l2 a9 2h ay) oO! 5 
Are Secrets only:knowh 46'us 5/1 21/1 [1% 07 9 ew 
Changlings, Idiots wid Faoey on ng 16! 
Are bred abdta@ioddour Schools: 5 /! 1s 

Th Entoxicating Cupiof 'Izove, 17 7 ef t 

And the Abortive Drink, we prove; © 

The N:ght- Mares and the'Foolifb»Bive, 

Which filly Mortalsſ\& admire. | © 1 -- -- 


| Beſes; © 
With Ceremonies and:Careſſes ; © - 
The roaring Crew of Ranting Ghoſts 
Flock in vaſt Troops anto our Coaſts: 
Weentertain them as.ourPFriends; | -* - 
Nor ſhall they want their hopeful ends; 
For upon P/uts's ſtately Bench : . 
Are Lords for every dainty 'Wench,: - -- 


Meduſa's, Gorgon's Sniky Trefles, 

"Uſe tobe our finerDrefles 5 + 

We look like Owls, and Bears, and Cats, 
We creep aboutlike Mice and Rats: 
Fackanapes and Monky-Faces * - 
Became -us,-.as our chiefeſt Graces, - 
And in our Antick Dances ſpring ' 

In Maſques, fit Paſtime for a King. 


Pegaſus is our Hackny-Jade, 

Centaurs are Hobbies for our -Trade, 
As far as Cham or Great Mogal/, 
Ridden by every Petty Trull. 


In Gyp/ies Companies we go, 


Tell Fortunes, and ſteal Children too; 
Forevery Fiend or Empule ſake, 


Pedlats 


The Witches. 
Pedlars Sluts and Tinkers Trulls, 

Hefors, Bully-rocks and Gulls ; | | 
Whores, Bawads and P:mps;andall the Tribe ; 
Of Cheats and Cutpurſes, we bribe; - - | 
We trade with T/ſarers and Miſers, 

Sophiſters and poor Sub-Sizers ; 
Brokers, Bankrupts for a Shift; : 
We help them ſtill at a Dead-lift : 

And was there e*'reſo brave a Gang, 

In all this World, more fit to hang? 


CANTO 1II 


If any lack to know his Fate 
For a Wife, or an Eſtate ; 
For a Voyage, Live or Dy, 
To Fall, or Conquer Enemy : 
Tf it be to get a Crown, 
We can lift up or pull down ; | 
To ſhift an Heir out of the way, 
To make a younger Brother play. 


To link a Boy, that dares to enter, 
To ſtop a gap by a ſecond Venter ; 
Hang him, Dama him, let him go. 
If any lack a Miſs, or ſo, 

 Orif a Chamber- Maid, forſooth, 
Be.crackt by any dainty Tooth , - 
Send hertous; for itisſaid, - 
We can make her aperfke'Maid,' - | 


If Nineteen weds a Beldam-Mate 

Of Ninety, and longs for a rich'young Bait, © 
b We'l fit him with a Girl-in-Teens, ) 0014 
J We know how, and what he means ; | 
: | B The 


8 The Witches. 
The Feat is done, all ina trice, 
Two great Eſtates, and married twice. . 


It is enough, yet let him range, 
Tell us when "as a mind to change. 


We deal not only with bare Fools, 

But Kntves and learn'd in Caurts-and Schools: 
We trade in Camps, in Merehants Wares, - 

In Shops, Farms and Plow-Shares. 

To us nothing ean come amiſs, 

Toour Net all that comes is Fiſh : 

Right or wrong.aqn matter what, 

| We can ſhew you a trick for that. 


Tf ye lack one of the Rump, 

Of the long Robe. or the ſhart Jump; 

From the Confeſſing Chayr or Staol, 

From the Quaking Knave or Fool, 

In the Parlour or Conclave, 

A Committe or Juno: Slave, 

We'l warrant you their help or favour, 

We bind all th' World! ro their good rarrings 


Monks and ""FLIG and the Tran 

Of Lords Inquiſitors of :ipain;; . 1 7 

| Nuns, Prieſts or Anchovites-weprobe, 

Ju - 005 of the Long-Robe:  - 
uglers, Dancers on theRopes, - 

Fbiots, Cardinals and Feper';. 

Phy/icians and every Bards: : 

Thar helps to make a fat Church-yard. | 


From the Ped 


Come along. my: Hearts, what is your lack? 2 ; ; 
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The Witches: 


To the great Dotswedrive s Trade 


Joyn with us, and be for ever'rmiade. 
If you procure us orn your fide, 
We'l do your Bufineſsevery Tide 3 


We ply hard fora Fare upor'down, | 


In City or in' Country Tow. 


If you lack a Dainty-Siſter, 

She's yours, be ſure, we never miſt her. 
If cut a Knot, or ſplit's Hairz 
We'l be your Counſel, never / 

Or do you lack Knights of the Poſt, 
To ſtab a Cauſe, ſpare for no Coſt ; 
Suborn a Witneſs, greaze a Fiſt, _ 
And you ſhall have what you lift. | 


Canſt thou hit a lofty Strain, 

Strike dead ſure on a Royal Vein ? 
Canſt thou kiſs, and laugh and grin, 
To ſee the laſt Heart-blood ſpin ? 
Mock at groans and dying Faces, 
Entertain them with Kiraces : 
Sing aloud Triumphant Notes, 
While thou art a cutting Throats; 


Dance on the Carkafſes of Kings, 
Thoſe inconſiderable Things ; | 
Daſh out the Brains of Noble Wights, 
Poyſon or Piſtol all to rights : 


Then come to us, and thou ſhalt find 


All our Corporation kind: * , 
Revenge thy Foes, : 
Get the everlaſting Glory. 


'Bz' 


dvance thy Story, 


40 The Withes: 


ba 


Can you look out ſharp with a Grace, |: +» + ' 
Or put on a brazen-Face 2, ..// .,// ) fituew 8 
Sugar your Tongue, or oyl your-Kaee, 

Stand bent, or creep to Elattery ; | | 
Nay,can you Smile and Kill tagether, '-.- ;  // 
Hold out all brunts of Wjnd:and Weather. - —_ 
You and your Rogues may chooſe your Fates, 

B: hang'd or damn'd at any Rates. 


Can you be proſtitute, orſtand-- 

To every baſe and foul Command, 
Without refleQing, without thinking, ' 
Like Devils without ſhrinking ? 

Then you are for our turn, Com on ; 


D*'you make Faces ? Dogs, be gon. THIS 
Th:y are not fit for us at all 
That ſcruple coming at.firſt Call. ' - 7-3 


4 - 


O Flattery,thou prevailing Art ! 

*Mong Witches thou doſt ah thy part: 

Fre the Grandees thou doſt prevail, 

Baſe fawning Conſul, doſt thou wag thy Tail ? 
They cruth and advance each other, 

A Rogue may his fellow-Rogue diſcover ; 
But undermine all you can, __ 

;The Knave with the honeſt man... --: 


'0 Revenge, thou pleaſing Bait, TIS 
Work it on all you ove or hate ; ITS 
Fail not be ſuretocringe or ſmile, -- , 1 
Diſſemble deeply all the while. - 
Tongue, Heart and Hand keep far afunder, - - - - | 


When they meet *twill be a wonder. 
Regard not others Weal nor Wo, 
Love Self, your own mind let none know. 


Stand 
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The Wiithes"". 


It: 


Stand low in the Dark to all, but view © 9? #1 7: 


Aloit all in the yy to yOu. 
Manfully bring about your ends, 
Without regard to Foes or Friends. / 
A Witches craft is tc out-wirt-" / 7 
Any thing that's juſt and fit., 

And gallantly to throw all by* = 
That in your way as Blocks ſhall lie. 


Blaſpheme the Stars, and curſe the Fates, .' 


Which thwart your publick or private States. 


Croſs them again, for you can do it; . 
I fay, be valiant and ſtand toit. 
Influences or contingent Chances, 
Are but Fortunes, Jigs and Dances : 
A Noble Spirit is the ſame (tyll, - 
Right or wrong ſhe has her Will, 


We were not born, to be toſt _ 

Like Slaves in Blankgts, bur tor rule the roſt 
Come what will, whole or broken Pates, 
Look to your Hilts at any rates,, © © | 
The = Imps are always mumpt, 
But wiſe Witches are never crampt ;- 6 
Heis an Aſs that will be pump. 

What over-reach'd, cavil'd, outwitted 2 

Such a Gull deſerves to be Spitted. 


Beg him, Beg him for aFool, - © 
And ſend him to the Ducking+Stool, 


Sowce him, Salt im, fleis hin; roaſt him," | 'Z a 


Cane him, kick him; boxchim, poſt him... 
He that is a Cock o'th' Game, © 


_ Never yields to any ſhame: ;-. 


A Rogue he will be by yea or nay, 
A Eraytor to his dying Day. 


Tius; 


12: The, mga \ 
| This it is to be & Witch . i: ©: // 
When a man's Fingers itch, 1d, 
To do all baſeneſs, and outiace; ; ;:-- 
The Devil, to his diſgrac6s +: : + :& 
Of this lc not bate yourdn Ave; 3% 44 
Trump about, Cog a Dye, 1:1 

Spare not to rell, or aQ any Lye, 

' Out-face the face of Villany, 


Ne're be danted, ſtop your cars 

At the cries of Cares 6r Fears, 
Sighs and Tears; poor ſilly things, 

Fit to move Nobles, Princes, Kings, 

Be above all, ſcorn to be true 

Or juſt, to give any Man his due, 

Pay Debts, give to Pogr, what's worſe? ? 
My Son, keep mony in thy Purſe. 


Civility, 8 prerey thing, good Nature, 


"Tis a Monſter, huat her, b ait Xt 
Pull her down, with a full Cry... . 
Of Hell- hounds, make her | 
She combers the World, poſt her to He 
*Mongſt Men ſhe i3 not fi Iugh; 


£ ®z F# 


Get all, take all. ſave all, part - 
With nothing, let ev* ry Pennygot your heart: : 
: Theſe are our Principles, think -no'evil, 7 
Rake Hell and fcytn the Devil. | : i; 
Let the World finkior ſwim! abourys, rice 
So you be fate, nothing doubt. ye;" . 
Be not concern'd for any Elf, '' 
So it be well with Ow" own Sell, 

ZI 121 Fe wy 7& 21 
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They talk of Conſejenzey,*civa Floa-bire,! is 
'T1s Conſcience ro bid ll Honeſty pood night; '' 
Theſe are vie Diantts and the Rigles, 
Which all will follow; bat flark Fools. / 


I fay then come, and wewill teacli-you 

To climb ſo high, as none ſhall reach you ; 

Be, and do any thing, laugh or cry,” .. | 

Swear and forſwear, all's Deſtiny : 

Lye, Steal, Murder at any rate, 

Torment Mortals in ſpighFof Fate ; 

The more you do, the more you may, ' 

And never fear a'Judgmeat Day. - 
199% 6 21 90s 
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Then have at all; Oh, we would bur  - 

The Univerſe, and overturn Cu 
The frame of Nature, andt60kiam” | - + 
And laygh at ſuch Confafien 357 7 17h tt, 
A Chaos would be a fine fight, et 
Of all things burted'in dark tl 2-5 


And after all, *twezerarely well: -- 


If we could turn alfinmeo Hell,” 5 4 6 > 

| Fryu01 biofornadl 2l05t0 - 
'Mongſt Cannibals ni Satvage Beaſts, 
And oath we do make our Neſts ny 
Weare converſant in-Hokes #tid Caves, 
In Sepulchres an DeadmtensOraves; 
In Hills and Dales; arnid*Defert” Weods, + +. 
In Gulfs and Quick-Sands, Springsand'Floods; \ 
We muſter all the-dreadfut Devils, * es 
As Miſtreſles:of -altthe Revels. 
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To burn the Thatch, or z poor Lamb; ' WER.» 
Torture the Devil and his Dam; | \noD 217 
When Women ſcratch or burn.our Hair, = <tn;T 
Weazrein a fit of, great deſpair: -/. |! |, 117, 
When they cut cff Cats Legs or Heads, 


| Ir makes vs forthwith take our Beds ;. 


But moſt of all, when w'hear the Hiſs 


- Of Pipkins ſtope With Pans or Pils. 


We whiſper in a Camels Ear, 

Or nod unto a rugged Betr ; 

And they ſhall carry us out or in, | 
O're all the World, chrough thick and thin; 
But throw an Old-ſhioe with a Spell, 

Or nail a Horſe-ſhge croſs the Cell, 

*T will drive away Devil or Man, 

And let them hure youdt. wy can. 


St.Dunſtan's Tongs;underthe Roſe; 1070} 
Took the Devil by the Noſe ;-- } 26 fins | 
Th'enchanted Chair, and Holy:Wand, TY 

Cap, Cowl and Pal do him command: ; 

The Holy-Water, Ring eSwoghs. b 

Drive him quite away, or Choak:. --.;- | - 

The Circle Character'd round, 

Raiſes or ſinks himunder-ground. 


We fit in the Great Cham s Lap, 

And feed his Brungeons with Pap; þ3s 

The Mogul and.Cr:m-Tartar is our F ivnd, 
And we to them are no leſs kind. 

The Roman State had not ſo thriv'd, 

Tf we their Policies had not contriv'd; 
From Monotape to Tapobran, 


We ſtrive to advance every Man. 
Semyr ami, 


The Witches: 


Semyr ams, Seſoſiris, Cyrus, 

All the Magz did admire us : 
Turky, Ruſſia Lituania, 
 Moſcovy, Pruſia, Tr anſyluanias 


What ſoremote or Barbarous Nation, 


When we have not fix'd our Station ; 
Planted our Oracles of Fame, 


For their Wiſe men'to get a.Name ? 


China had Guns and Sulphur Duſt, + 
Printing and curious Arts in truſt 

By us ; nordo they their Faith betray, 
To teach their Neighbours to this day. 
Others have ſtumbl'd on them by chance ; 
But we firſt of all led the Dance. 

Never no glorious Enterprize, 

But from us it took its Riſe, 


Columbus the New World firſt found, 
Veſpucius conquered the Ground ; 
But we were Aborigeno's there, 

As we are almoſt every where. 


We rockt and knockt Old Tz in's Cradle, 


Which makes his Brains ever fince Adle ; 
Yet he eats Children ſtill, 
And wields his Sythe admirably well. 


Manetho, Sanchunzathon, 

Joyn'd with us in Conſultation. 
Zovoaftres, Orpheus, Plato, 

Ariſtotle, Theophraitus, Cato, 

Proclus, Mercurius, Triſmegiſins; 

At our Councils never miſt us : 
Porphyry, Pſelus waited there,” 
Jamblic hes too had ene” 


Socrates 
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Socrates Demon, infinite more 
Attendants on. the ſame ſcore. 
FEgyptian, Chalaee, Aſſyrian Rites,. 
Are our Myſterious Delights.. 
eMemphs, Thebes, Athens, Rome, 
. Wetake to be our conſtant Home. | "- 
All the abſtruſe and Sacred Arts, | EY = 
Profeſt by Men of profaund Parts, | b 
The Sy4:1s taught, I do declare, 
And every Body knows what they were, 


We bind the Spirits in the Red Sea 

A Thouſand years, and ſet them free, 
Methinks I ſee the Rogues, till then, 
(Damnation to the Sons of Men) | 
Vow, when they come abroadagain, : 
Ten Thouſand times more grief and pain : 
But for all this Harly-bur, | 
Till we give leave they ſhall not ſtir; 


Fhey talk of Laws ; the World ſhall know. 
We give, not take Laws from high or low? . 
We'l cramp-the Judge, and Grand Inqueſt, 
And ſtop the Verdidcof the reſt, 27 
. Jaylor, Hang-man we deny, 
And all ſuch Rogues we can dehie ; ]. 
We'llive and die at our own Pleaſures, 
There's none ſhall give us Rules or Meaſures... - 


_—_— Biting, Scratching, Banging, 
Keeps us from Drowning, not from Hanging: .. 
Fanges and Sheriffs fain would tame us ; 
uries bring in all Jgnoramus. 
*Tis only the Rabble, Women and Boys, 
That are afraid of their Pigs and Poultry Deeoys. 
| The 
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"Crafty T/lyſſes ſhall do worle. - 


The' Witches, 


The Country-man loſes'his Dairy and Cows, 


Children, Horſes, Waggons and Plows. 


I'm angry, be reveng'd on all, 

Though for Pluto's telp they call ; 

We ſcorn his Aid, tis come to paſs, 
We'l quickly prove the Devil's an Aſs, 
W'have got the day, ſerve him no more, 
Nor Proſerp:ne, his dirty Whore ; 

And that we may balone in Evil, 
Let's all reſolve to kill the Devil, ; 


Oberon the Fairy King, 

And eMab his Queen, that pretty thing ; 
Peppercorn, Sir Pigwiggin too, | 
Thoſe Doughty Knights of the Old Shoe ; 
Pigmies low, and Giants Tall, 

Theſe muſt-Anſwer to our Call, 

And they do to us reſort, | 

To Dance and Sing, and make us port. 


Polyphemus, Hogmagog, 
Play before us at Leap-Frog ; | 
Blind Homer, and the merry Greef, 


At Hide and Seek will make us ſqueek- 


Brontes and Steropes with brawny Arms, 


Hammer Fove's Bolts and Mars his Arms; - 


Bacchus and Silenws Drunk, -. 


With Vulcan and Venxs his Punck, 


Thief Mercury ſhall cut a Purſe ; 
C 2 


Helena 
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Heleaa, ſtoln by Paxris bold, 

Shall wrong diſpoſe the Pome of Gold. ' 

Ganymed, Gupid, parlous Boys 

For Kiſſing, and all other Toys. 

We have our Maſques,and Mid-night Revels, .| 

Till we be all as drunk as Devils. : 
| 


Our Muſick is harmonious Notes, I 
Crowding from our hoarſer Throats : | _ 
Cats, Scriech Owls,Wobves,Dogs,Bulls and Bears, 
In Conſort pleaſe our skilful Ears : 

Such diſmal howling, yelling, crying, 

Revives us, though we lay a dying. 

All the Devils flock about us ; 

But they can do nothing without us. 


Diogenes is in his Tub, 

Hercules brandiſhes his Club ; 
Sardanapatus, ſtep but in, 

Amongſt the Maids you'l ſee them Spin, 
Belliſarios poor and blind, 

Give him a Farthing, be ſo kind ; 
Remember Alexander too, 

And bury him, having leſs todo. 


Ceſar and:Pompey may do well ; 

But you'l not hear them nam'd in Hell, 
They had a Fame, but it is gone, 

Ask the Ghoſts, they hear of none. 

They that frighted the World ſo wide, 

In Coblars Stalls below do hide, 

' Overgrown Thieves-and Murtherers high, 
Buried now in Obſcurity. 


® | One 
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' One Rare ſight more, open your Eyes, 


There's Domitian catching Fes. 

See Bloody Nero, how he ſtruts, 

And kicks Poppea on the Guts : 

He Sings and Fiddles, at the ſight 

Of no leſs Flames than Romes, by Night ; 
Diſguis'd in habit of a Swain, 

Handſomly bafted for his pain. 


The Devil was in him; for they ſay, 
He ript his Dam up, ſaw where h: hy. 
Sejanus was a Rogue, and Cate/ine, 


Againſt their Country to combine. 


S$y/1a and Marius did'proſcribe 

The richeſt Gulls of every Tribe, 
Brutus and Gaſſins ſtab'd a Commander, 
As great ase're was Alexander. 


Cleopatra's doting Fool 


. Mark Antony, ſend them to School, 


With Lepidus; let OFavius whip'um, - 
For to the Throne he:did out-skip'um. 
Come Satyrs, ſwinge your Whips of Steel, 
We'l help you ſlaſh, and make*um feel. 

A Generation of Knaves, | 

For ſending Innocents to their Graves, . 
Xerxes, how ſhamefully he crows 

Over the Waves, and gives them blows 
And Fetters too, to keep them in awe, 
For breaking his Bridge, indeed Law. 

A Famous Duke, with Pompous Train, 
With a rich Ring Marries the Marr. 
From Briti:(h Shoars another ſwells, . 
And triumphs brave with Gc#le-fhells, 


Cuckold 
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Cuckold Claudius, Meſſaline 
'Ts every Varlets, more than thine, 
Before thy Face married thy Slave, 

And led the Bride-groom to his Grave, 
Another thinks he did much braver, 
[Tn doing his Horſe that mighty Favour, 
To make him Conſul, not to fear danger, 

Gave him to boot a Golden Manger. 


. One feeds his Lampries, freſh and freſh, 
With fatteſt gobs of laviſh Fleſh ; 

For a Glafs broke, or Porridge ſpilt, 

'Runs his Dagger up to the Hilt. * 

He that ſhines in Dzagems, 
Drinks the Duſt of Pearl and Gems, 

* -InCryſtal Cups ; 'Tis coſtly Art, 
For a Cordial next his Heart, 


'Heliogabalus, the Gormandizer, 
Caracalla the Bloody Miler ; 
Diony/zus, that Tyrant Devil, 

Tiberius, Author of all Evil ; 

Romulus, Tarquzin, Villains bold, 

The Plague of Mortals, young and old : 
'Monſters of Men,the Shame of Crowns. ; 
'The Sword's an Enemy to Gowns. 
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Oae cuts Mount Ahos in two pieces, 
The Wiſer gets the Golden Fleeces, 
'Don Quzxots.Red-Croſs-Man in Steel, 
Takes chanted Caſtles, makes Giants reel; 
Relievesall poor diſtreſſed Ladies, 
And Ile aſſure you does it Gratis, 

. George kill'd the Dragon, ſav'd the Maid, 

'Ere ſince Knights-Evrant are decay'd. 


; The IWritches. 
O poor Tantalus, O poor Ixion,.. 
Q poor Prometheus, in hard Iron; 
O poor Danaiaes, all the Fry 
of miſerable Wretches, Come and try 
What we can do, when all Helps fail, 
If the Head can't ſave you, try the Tail... 
Will you always lie a dying, 
Like Fools, howling and crying 2 - 


We ſee the World all :na Glaſs, 

What manner of Man Agam was. 

All the mad Pranks that have been plaid,. 
Since the Foundation was laid ; 

We have Patterns fit for every Work, . 
From the Jew to the Great Turk. 

Come then to us, for we can tell . 

Of all the Rogueries in Hell.. 


Theſe and a Thouſand more brave Sights, 
Are repreſented for Delights. 

Thus we battle in our Greaſe, | 
And Frolick in what Games we pleaſe, 

We have our merry Bouts, our Jovial Bowzii:: ;, 
Our Junckets and our large Carowzings; 
Pampring our Genius, while we may, 

- With Ne#ar.and Ambroſza, 

We Devils Birds thus ſtafft and cram'd, 
Oyr Endis to-be hapg'd and dama'd.. . 
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CANTO VI. 


Lack you a Thouſand Pound Wench, 
Tolift you to the Coram-Bench ; 

Court her Ghoſtly Father, ſhe's Demure, 
And you have her Coek-ſure, 

Lack you to drive a ſubtle Trade, 

Mount, ride your Horſe toa Jade ; 

To Conventickling now or never, 

And you are made a Man for ever. 


Would you climb to high-Degree, 

Fee a Thais luſtily; 

Greaze her Servants, build her Bowers, 
And all Corinth ſhall be yours. 
Catamits or Bardaſh Toys, 

Dainty content of Girls'or Boys : 

The Stews of Venice is the fame 

With the Long-Gallery of Amfterdam, 


Lack you Glaſs Eyes, or Painted- Faces, 
Bumbaſts, Iron-Stays, ee Laces * 

Fair Sets-of Teeth, Bridges or Noſes, 
Palats or Plump Breaſts, ſoft as Roſes ; 
Silver Hands, or Wooden Stumps, 
For Arms or Legs, or larger Rumps: 

' Or any other Secret Ware, 

Wecan fit you toa Hair. 


-A Chair-Man, or a Sequeſtrator, 
 Committee-Man, or Apgitator; 

The Naked Wight, or Tub-Divider, 
"The Stoo], the Bench, or Stage-Beſtrider. 


Theſe 


Ws , 4 


Innocents by them betray'd 


Ti he Witches: 
Theſe are brave Fellows, the reſt are Fools, 
That plod and puzzle in the Schools. 


We'l thew you a nearer way to riſe 
To honour, than by Sacrifice. 


Cromwel, Bradſhaw, Peters, Pride, 
Cook, Axtel, Okey, Ironſide ; 

Chaftel, Clement, Revilliac, 
Fitz-harra, Pick'ring ; do youlack _ 
Furies, the ſtrangling Dwarfs or Mutes, 


_ Afaſin-Banditi-Brutes, 


Wecan furniſh you, live or dead, 
To do your buſineſs at Board or Bed. 


The Plaugues of Europe, Goths and Vandals, 
Huns, Heysl;, thoſe Northern Scandals ; 
Loiola's, 4 Alva's, Romanenſes, 

Hugonots and A; 
Ooh Hus, Jerom of Prague, 
Ziſca ſhall bang them with be Bum, 
When his Skin ſhall be made a Drum. 


Popiſh, Presbyterian Trade, 
Traytors all in Maſquerade ; | 
Plots and Sham-Plots, Whigs and Tories, 


That trouble us with fad Stories ; 


Grebner, Lilly, Noffre-dames, 
Whiggiſh Packt Juries, Jgnoramus : 


Let the cauſe be what it will, 


It ſhall be Bi//a Vera till. 


Twelve Godfathers, Good Men and True, can 
Create a Knave, or an Honeſt man; 
D 


Guilty, 
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Guilty, or Not guilty make, - !' © 
For Fear, or Love, or Hatred's ſake. 


Any thing to end or promote Strife, 


Bribe to the Death, or to the Life ; 0 
Our Lives, Wives, Children, Fortunes lye 

At one Rogues turning of a Dye. | | 
He'l Swear ye through a Milſtone, Lye 

From the Earth's Center to the Sky, \ 
He'l ſplit y? a Hair, and ever after 05070 Þ 
Sink ye between Wind and Water. 1 
Give you a Broad-ſide, Board ye, rake ye, 

Hall ye, burn ye, ſtem ye, take ye ; 

Bear-up, luff, of tack-about, = 
In all Winds and Weathers, in or out. YI $48.4 
Like Proteus, change to every ſhape, = 


Lion, Lamb, Fox, Dog or Ape ; 

Drink ye all Waters, ſwallow Death, 
And yet never be outof- breath... 
Turn him every way ahd wind, himy:; | 
But true you ſhall 'neyer \-a- 5b ay | 
He's every thing for what you gave him, 
To do or undo, as you'd have.him.._ 
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*T would vex a Man to ſtarve or hang'. 


Bumbaily Slaves and dull Plow-Joggers; i: 1 577! 
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By ſuch, fit for nought but ro-bang. : 


Give us the Equivocating Prodtors, +! !i: 1 » +5 72, 
The ſublime Reſervation Doctors; : 1.7 |: f 


The Jofty Roficrucianſtrains, 
That purchaſe Kingdoms for their pains 
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The Witches. 
Hang Dammy-Boys, Stiletto-Blades, 
Porters, Carmen, Aſfaſſinates 
The Wits, the Wits, the State Divines, 
Loxetta, CompoſiellaShrines; {uf 
The Rota, or the Areopagus, | 
Apollonius, or Simon Mags ; 

A Felton, or Ravilliac's Hand, 
A Maſſanello's Command, 


The Manin Hair-Cloth; the bald Crown, 


Devyours the Riches of the Town; 

For all his Cords, Sack and Hair-dreſling, 
Lords and Ladies muſt ask him Bleſling, 
A Crofier, Miter, ' Triple Crown, - 
Scepters and Diadems pull down. 

This is Cheating with a Witneſs, 

Betwixt Religion and Fitneſs. - 


F 


The reſt are Mongrel:Curs, that Bark, at 


But dare'nofC” Bite, fave in thedark..:n © 


Pitiful Buffoons; and Bumkin Boors, - | 
Send *um to truck amongſt the Moors, 
Give us the Renegado Blades, _.. 
That drive the Turk or Jewi Trades, 


What's a pimpiog Shark or Rook'2-. +, +1 


Let's die bravely by the Book, :: | © 


*Tis we prompted the ugly Moor | 
To bar up the aſtle-door ;': /. 2; 


Raviſh the Lady, Lord:comes home, - = 


Slave mounts'to:th*upper Room, 
Murders his Children *fore his face ; 
Begging to ſpare his younger Race, 
He 31clds, if he will cut off his. Noſe; " 
The Father did : 

7 D 2 1 


ſo; the Slave choſe *- 


To 
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To kill the laſt Child, throws him down, 
And himſelf ſplit upon the ground, 


Ti 1:alian threats his Friend to kill, 

Except he ſwear aginſt his will ; 

To ſave his life, he ſwore, was ſham'd ; 
Then die, ſays he . Villain,and die damn'd ! 

A Bigot, to revenge his Brothers death 
Arms Cap-a-pee, foams out of breath ; 
Ceaſesnot to Swear and Swagger, 

Till h'as the Murdrers Heart or point Dagger, 


CANTO VI, 
Lines- 


Ours are Robbin-Hood, Whipping- Tom, and all the 
Of Bloody Gxueiphs and Gibbelins, 
We were at the Jyc;/;an Evenſong, 
To Paris Maſſzere we did throng, © 
Where Blood and Wine were fſpilt and drank; 
Good ſtore, to play a wedding Prank, 
Upon St. Boviholemees his ſcore ; 
For that trick, Truſt him no more. 


Peter Ramus, after all their Looks: 

Thou waſt found hid under thy Books-: 

Varlets all gone, but one, he had a Charm, 
Alas poor Scholar, felt thy Cuſhion warm. 
Thou dieſt a Scholars death-with all thy Logick ; 
Was not this a gallant Froltiek'!:.. | 

A Marſhal, and brave Souls, had: thx lot | 

That diſmal Night, to go torh? 


The Powder-Treafon, - Ei ons £ 
All the Conſpiracies of ne. n 
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We built the Scaffold for a King, 
Before his Houſe of Banquetting ; 

After long baiting, out of breath, 

Brought to his Door to feaſt on Death. 
One kept on's knees, pray'd for good luck, 
Whilſt the Fatal Blow was ſtruck. 


Bajazet's Cage, and Pompey's Boat,. 
Where the Egyptian cut his Throar ; 
Seneca's Bath, Phalares Bull, 

The Trojan Horſe, believ't that wull ; 
The groaning Stairs, the Starving Vault, . 
With the Lamp everlaſting fraught ; 

The Sack thrown in the Seca, faſt tyed, 
With Dog, Ape, Viper, Cock and Parricide.- 


Zack Straw, Wat Tylar, Perkin, Simon, . 
Went for Princes clad in Crimſon, . 

Till we brought them to the Spit, 

Or Gallows, to learn more wit; 

Fohn-a- Styles, and John-an-Okus, . 

Jack Tredeſtan, Horus Pocus, 

Jugglers, Gypſies and Trepanners, 

With neither Honeſty nor Manners ; - 
Every Son or Mothers Daughter, 

Of Rogues and Raſcals follow after. 


At the Black Rock, the Northern Pole, . 
We fiſh for huge Whales and Cajole. :. -. 
All the white Greenland Bears, | 

To fall together by the Ears, - 
There's a ſad rout ; we leave them fot meat : 
For F:ns and Laplanders to eat. 
We meet and welcom at a day, 


All the Monſters of Africa... | 
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We whiſper in a Rain-Deers ear, 

And read a Lecture to a Steer ; 

Then up we get upon their Bums, 
Soaring 1'the Air and knitting Thrums : 
Many a deadly ſtitch we fetch, 

In Nets and Noozes Men to catch. 

Oh 'tis brave Sport, the trade we drive, 
To kill all the Bees ing Hive, 


We gather all the poys'nous Graſs, 

T!:at grows upon the Hills of Braſs ; 

Tn Springs and Lakes, and Rivers ſides, 

At Low Water and Spring Tides ; 

In Woods and Grotto's, Sands and Rocks, 
We ſcratch our Rumps and tear*our Smock: 
To find out deadly Drugs and Simples , 

For the Plague, - Poxes or Pimples. | 


Theſe we diſtil, and temper wiſely, 
And give Doſes at hours preciſely; 
Under ſuch or ſuch a Star, E 

_ Or Aſpects for Peace or War; 

Kind or Malignant, Quarizles, Trines, 
Either for good or bad Deſigns: 

The Face of Heaven is fair or foul, ' 
According as we:ſmile or ſcowl. 


The Twelve Houſes'by us are haunted, + 
The whole World.by:them's enchanted; 
Aſcendents, Lords and Ladies of the Hour, 
All influenced by our Power. : 

In Zeniths, Azimuihbs, and Nad:rs, 

In Almacantars we.are Traders ; | % 
We ſquare the Circle, donblethe Cube, :- - + © - 
Find the Degrees of Lopgitude. ' 1 


The IWitc hes. | 29 
The Ptolomaick and Copernick Spheres, | 
Set 'Stronomers together by the ears. 
Pixes, Plots, Charts,Globes and Maps, 
Give Demonſtrations by haps; - 
So do Galtlean Glaſles, Quadrants, . 
Loxodrom: for fome:Vagrants ; 
Schemes, Hovolgies, Horoſcopes, 
Aſtrolabes and Teleſcopes. 


In Laboratories zealous Fire, 

The Chymiſts Limbicks we inſpire, 

To firk up Salts, fix'd or volatil, 

Spirits of Silver, Gold and Steel, 

Sulphur and Mercury dance in-a wheel ; 
Egyptian Mummies, and the Moſs 
Ot Dead-mens Skulls purged from Droſs ; 
Elixars, Quinteſcential Draughts, - 
Raiſing Sallets, and ſuch like Crafts, . 


Fuſil Mard/e, Glaſs _—_ F 
Aurum Potable and Friable ; 

The Rare Inventions-that are loſt, 

| We recover without coſt, | 
Otacouſticon's Screws and Springs ; | 
Automaton's Self-moving Gins : 
The Oil of Everlaſting Lamps, 

The Art of killing, killing Damps: . 


Flowersof Aſhes, many Feats- 

Of Dry and Moiſt, of Colds and Heats ; 
Jumbling blind Nature too-and fro, © 
And Metamorphoſing her too. 

Come before her and behind her, j 
You ſhall not know where to find her.” 
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Her Secretaries and her Maſters, Y 
Turning and winding her in all Diſaſters. 
Panpharmacon's Elixar vite, 
Extractions high and mighty ; 

Huat Nature out of her Bow'r, 

By Calcining every. hour : 
-Ferret her out of ſculking places, 
PVertumnas like, changing her Faces: 

In all things ſiriving to out-do her, 

Yet for all this th* are glad to woe her, 


"Changing her ſhapes, #nd ig a Reck, 
Making her play Hide and Seek ; 

Into prime Atoms her reducing, 

By Separating and Infufing : 

[Putting her into Fainting-Fits:; 

And ſcaring her qut of her Wits, 

'Till the Artiſt beleft i'th' lurch, 

With neither Wit, nor Mony in his Purfe; 


Archimedes, forſooth, lackt a Baſe, 
(Be it (poke to his diſgrace,) 
'On which:if he had ſtoad, he would 
:Kave turn'd the Globe round, if hecould; 
Prometheus ſtole a ſpark of Fire, 
'To put Life into Dirt and Mire, 
"Theſe are all lamentable Shirks, | 
-Compar'd with our Monſter-inchanting-Works. 


The $y6:1s Leaves, Mercurins Wand, 
7ove's Thunder-bolts we can command, 
The Staining and the Nealing Glaſs, 
-Spiriting all chatever was. 


- The Witches: 
The ſize for gilding Balls like Flames, 

And other Secrets without Names: _ 
In Earneſt, what was thought a Jeſt, 
White Powder,” and the Phenix Neſt ; 
Fine Waſhings, hot Perfumes and Varniſh, 
Imbroyd'ring,and Inlaying Garniſh, 


The Scarlet Fiſh, and Gyges Ring, 

And every Inviſible thing, 

When Spirits fall together by the Ears, 
To lay them by the Mufick of the Sphears ; 
To-walk about Incognito, . | 
To ſet a work Robbin good Fellow ; 
To make Foriunatus Cap | 
Of Maintenance, and all good Hap. 


To Conjure Spirits under-ground, 

To find things, that could ae're be found ; 
To renew Age, and call back Years, 

To free men from all Cares and Fears ; 
To charm the Moon, and ſtop the Sur, 
Toawaken Endymion. 

Charm Cerberas, ſtop Charon's Throat, 
Drown him in Sy, and fink his Boat, | 


We cut the Bottom of the Streights, 
Into the Red Sea, ſpight of Fates ; 

It could ne* re be done before, 

The Sea threatned to drown the Shore : 
For India thence we dare ſet out, 
Cape-bon-Speranza is about, | 
Frobiſher, Anian, Davss North-caſt-Way, 
From Nova Zembla to China.' 


E 
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Speak but a word to a Stake, 

Aluſty Fellow it ſhall make; 

To bake your Bread, or brew your Beer, 
To rot and ſawee all mg good Cheer : 
Cook all your Paſties, Pics and Tarts, 
March-pains, and'the ſweetning Arts ; 
Hogo*s, Fricacies, and Oleo's, Kh 
Gxſto's of all ſorts, Quarto's and Folio's. 


Diſtill Spirits, raiſe Perſumes,. 
For wa a or Arabian-Rooms. 
He'l make you Fires, cut Wood, draw Water;. 
Do all the Butchery and Slaughter: 
Hunt, Hawk, Dig and Delve in Mines, . 
Cut Quarries, Grub-up Roots of Pines ; 
Drive Wagons, Plow, Rowl, Sow, or Harrow; 
' Dung or Marl Eand with Court or Barrow, 


Clyp,Coyn,Stamp Braſs, Caſt falſe Riogs, 
Glaſs Jewels, and Caunterfeit Things. 
We can neatly Cog a Dye 

Or caſt a Miſt before your Eye :. 

Poyſon at an hour, day, or year; 

Whom you pleaſe, fax or near: 

Draw a Rock down with a Twine, 

Or a Caſtle undermine, 


Stop a River, Drain the Qecan, 
Swallow Cities Bragadacian. 
One of us can keep a Town, 
Defeat an Army, Steal a Crows. 
Venetian Treaſure we did Rob, 
"Twas a very pretty Job. 


— Witches. 
Stop Breaches, Scale Walls, Choak a Gun, 
Shoot White Powder, make *urnrun 
Follow 'um, pull *um down, never a done. 


CANTO vil. 


We live alone, like Am42Zons, 

Admit of Slaves to ſerve our turns ; 

'No otherwiſe than as Stallions, 

Thea turn them off, as poor P:igmalions,, 
* Wecan have Fiends to cool our Heats, 
Or fire us into luſtful Feats ; 

Th'Infernal Gallants, freſh and freſh, 
Feaſt on Witches ranker Fleſh ; 

And to enjay our full Delights, 

We aim to be all Hermophrodites. 


The Shee Eagle's the Bird of Prey, 
Takes all the Care, bears all the Sway ; 
The Male's a Cuckofd, a Slug, a Fop, 

Juſt like a Midwifes drunken Top; 

'Shee labours, and takes all the gains 

Fees the poor Lubbard for his pains. 

The righe meaning is, we Witches 

'Will have the Women wear the Breeches, 


'Lack you an Old Doegna Devil, 

To be the Miſtreſs of all Evil ; 

To help you to a freſh Whore, 

To make you rich, to make you poor ; 

Tocure the Pox, or other Strains, 

The Flux, or Running of che Reins; 

A Clapor fo,Parboil or Srew, 

Till you come to another Hue. 
| E 2 
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34 The Witches. 


She Paints, ſhe Patches, ſhe makes Ifſues ; 
But you muſt cloth her in Gold and Tiſlues. 
She picks your Pocket, Commands all 


.In Kitchin, Parlour, Chamber, Hall. A 
If a By-blow comes, ſhe is to hide it, 7 


The Dam muſt marry, ſimper, Bride it ; 
Put the Baſtard out to Nurſe, 

Or ſtrangle it, *tis ne're the worſe :. 
But preventing Phyſick?s beſt, 

Poyſon the Egg in the Neſt. 


A Cup of Love is a Ladies Lure, 

Be ſhe never ſodemure ; 

Thet will fetch her when nothing can,. 
She'l quickly learn to know a Man. 

Let her try ; ſhe never meant it, ME 
But ſhe had a good intent in't :. | 
She thought ſhe could, and ſhe could indeed, 
Alas, poor Soul, it' was but need. 

But more than all this, *cis truly ſaid, 

She could ne*re remember. ſhe was a Maid... 


She ſhall take Bribes of every Lover, . 
That in and about the Houfe do hover; 
Save them from fidling in a cold Tide, 

Bring them to their Miſtreſs Bed-fide :- 
Convey a Letter from a Sinner 
In Napkin, as ſhe fits at Dianer ; 
Speak a good Word to Lady or Maſter, 
To make the Match go oa the faſter. 


- 


Now what is more that you can think on; "y 
Give us Paper, Pen and Inkhorn ; 


We'l write down all you would have done, 
To the Sive and Sheers, and clouted Shun. 


The' Witches.” 35 
We'l play at ſmall game, marry come out; 
Any thing, rather rhan give out. 
We ſtudy miſchief, and you too,. 
And let us alone to do. . 


We clamber to the.roaring Bear, 

And to the dreadful Di2gon near ::- 

The Barking Dog:Star makes us mad, 

Y The warbling Lyra makes us glad; 

wy Taurm butts us with his Horn, 

Orion paſles by in ſcorn; EN 
The Swan ſings dying Notes that pleaſe us, 
The Ramping Liou-would diſeaſe us. 


We put on Berenrices Hain, 

And ſit in Cafſropeias Chair ; 

By the great Star that there appear'd, 

All the Aſtronomers were jeer'd, 

The Conſtellations flame about us, 

But can neither hurt nor rout us. 

To us the Stars do all appear, 2 
Within the Southern Hemiſphere. 

Thus about, about we roll, 

From th Ari7c4to the Antartick Poles 


All the Gods and Goddeſles,to ſee to, . 
At beſt could gever do as we do. 
eMercury, a Common Carrier, Wy 
Pallas,a weak Woman Warricr, C | 

: Apollo, is but a Farrier.; - © | 
* Mars, akind of Reformado, . 
® Vulcan, a meer Bravado: - 
Bacchus, areeling drunken Sot; 
Could never get out of a Pot.. 
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36 The Witches. 
Neptune, Thetw, Nymphs and Tritons, 

A Company of Slight ones ; 

What could they do, but catch Fiſhes, 
And ſerve them up in Coc&le-Diſhes; 

In Sowce and Brine, and Pickle ſwimming, 


Rugged as Bears fer want of trimming : 


Broken Wrecks are their beſt goods, 
Keep Court in ſtate upon the Floods, 


Cuptd goes about a ſhooting, 
After whining Lovers hooting ; 
Lazy Venus lies a Bed, 


' Cuckolds Vulcans horned Head ; 


Hercules Wields a knot of Wood, 
'Tis likely that ſhould do much good; 
A Lions Skin forſooth he wears, 
Some ſilly Beaſts and Cowards ſcares ; 


' Kills a few Ox or Sheep, andknocks down 


Some pitiful Squire or Country-Cockscomb. 


Polyphemus has but one Eye, 

Arzus an hundred, a great Spy: ; 

Hydra's multiplicd Heads 

Could never ſleep quiet in their Beds ; 
7uno had but alittle Envy in her, 

None of her Trulls was ſuch a Sinner 
As the-meaneſt Witch, good for no mge 
Than to wate' a Country-Whore. 


We tempt Ladies, to ſteal to bed 

To Grooms and Thraſhers, to be ſped; 

Hogen Mogens nurſt at Poor-folks Fires, 

May have Varlets and Pages for their Sires. 

From the Stage to the Dairy, 

So to the Kitchin ; take all that's Aery. a 
'Or 


"The Witches.- 


Qr-any ugly dirty Trulls = 
getter than Wives, - for ſuch baſc Gulls._ 


CAN-TO 1X. 


We mak't our buſineſs to diſtract 

Mankind, . in Societies compact ; 

Kings, Conſuls, Tribunes could uot peafe '*um, 
Triumvirs nor Decemvirs eaſe *um ; 
DiRators, Ce{ars mult Rule at large, 


: Make Feople Slaves at their own Charge, 
F Fhis ts the way to have al! loſt, 
Z When all firive to be uppermoft. . 


The better to works fatal Chang:, 

Our EmiſTaries about do range. 

Birds,Druids, Brackmass, Augurs, Flamens , 
efLnypt,Chaldee, and Romes Amcns ; 
Fit lattrumenrs for us to work 

Ruine, to Ch#:ſtian, Jew or Tur b. 
Abraveemploymenr 'tis to Ridz 
Princes, and all the World divide. 


— 


The Maid of O-leavs and of Kent. 

We ſet up, for no good inrentr, 

There are oth:r Names and FaQions, 

By whom we make mift rare Diſtractions ; 
E: Im oa4s, Incurftons and Invaſions, . 

+ We lye Perdue on all Ocexſions ; : * 

£ For Deſtrudton to all places, 


And cxrry it out with ſtately Gr:ces, 


Commons 
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Commons ſeparate from Nobles, 
Cauſes of mutual Troubles. 
The Servile War, when Slaves rebel, 
Rings out a State or Kingdoms Knel!. 
Liberty and Prerogative | 
Our-ltretchr, make neither Party thrive, 
Suſpicions, J-alouſies and Fears, 

Sets «Il together.by the Ears. 


Hamibal knocks at Romes Gates, 
Bur-turns back in ſpight of Fates. 
Scipio haſts, Fabins delays, 

Bot h their poor Country betrays. 
Pompey aſpires to Rule alone; 
But Ceſar will be Ceſar, or none. 
Not endure the Name of. King ; 
An Emperonr is every Thing. 


Ephori Tribunes, Overſeers, 

Prove th'Plagues of Kings and Peers. 
Down, down with Pen and Inkhorn Men, 
And, Hey Boys up go we then. 

Thirty Tyrants ac a time, 

In Government mike a rare Chime. 
Devils, they ſay, may ſoon be rais'd ; 
But when up, not ſo ſoon laid. 


Reichlieus, Cromwells, eMazarines, 
Lamberts ; falſe to King and Queens : 
The Principles of Machiavel, 

And the Leviathan, ſprung from Hell. 
Infus'd by us, upon their Beds, 

Into their dull Loggerheads, 

- But that for us, th'had ne're tranſacted 
The Rogueries by them compacted, 


| The Witches: | 
The Scotch and rae boar gel 
Believe nothing, but what you lee ; 
Sr,Omers and Geneva Breed, . {.- 
The Dort and the Tridentine Creed : 
The Dutch are'Slugs, 'tis but. Cinlity., 
To believe [mpoſſibility, 

We'l warrant all our words muſt ſtand, 
They do but execute our pens 


Do try us, put all upon Gur ſcofs;/ 
We'l teach you ne're to thonefl i mote. 
Would you be ſure, truſt to your 'Gammars, Un 
The Devils sre but Niny-hammers. | 
Ile warrant you,we'l do yourhi eſs rarely, = 
But ſo, as it ſhall ne're be done fly. —— 
Be true and juſt ſays the Puling Fool, © 

Pack him away to the Jeſuits School, 


Go, ſtarve ye lazy honeſt Dogs,; a 
And keep company with Hogs; 

For ye are not fit for Men; *come out, 
What does an Honeſt man among het Rout p” 


ef #2 


- Kick him cff the Bench, throw him or'e the Ba 
Cr What ſhould Honeſty ds there ? © SW: 7 

3 The Pulpit will ſcarce hold him, it leans awry, . 
hy He'l tumble down: preſently. WEEDS; 
SF Squat him into a Presbyterian Chir, 


'Twill never hold him full nor. fair, | 


2 Let him have a Conf:flor's Ear,” wo 
R He ſhall come no more there. 7 oe: | 
E Were ſhall this Honeſt man become? 

2 Can the World afford kim no room ? | 

3 He may firike in among the Tnd:an Slaves, 


Though poor, yet they hate Knaves, 
F 


They reſus'd Swearings, as they of Greece ; 
But they'd be true and keep the Peace, 
To Alexander they were juſt, 

Not Swear and Forſweer, as Greeks muſt, 
Remember Intereſt, worſhip that lumen, 
Ye cannot live, if ye be True Men ; 

Vis GS Modis, turn her and wind her, 

Right or wrong, you't be ſure to find her. 


Court the Rabble, invent Plats, 

Raiſe Scruples, tye and unty Knots ; 
Garble the State, trip up the Crown, 

Set up poten Ith” —_ _ 
Private s, Intrigues etches, 
Create miſerable Wretches. 

Plate Jewels, Bodkins, Thimbles, Rings, 
Maintain Armies againſt Kings, 


K all fail, Call in the Tur 4, | 
Set us Witches and the Devils to work ; 
Fight with Tongues, Pens and Hands, 
Play at croſs Purpoſes and Commands. 
Property and Levelling, - 

Simpering and Revelling ; 

Petitions and Flattering Careſles, 
Abhorrences and falſe Addreſles, 

Theſe are Devices by us taught, 

The High-way to bring all co navght, 


Major-Generals, Decimators, 

Surveyors, Truſtees, Croſs-Undertakers ; 
Eſpecially thoſe famous Tryers, 

Church, State, King and Self-Denyors ; 

Commiſſaries, Patentees, Exciſe-Men, 

Informers, Publicans, Preciſe-Men. 
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The Witches. 
Darby Houſe, or Goldſmiths-Hall, 
Erected by us, Raſcals all, - 


Saints of all Sizes, Wet and Dry, 
You may believe me, Ile tell fgou no Lye, 
Swear together rolive and dye, | 
And give one another the Geby. 

Send them all for Expedition, 

To the Rotaor Inquiſition. . 


Roman, Geneva Bulls or Bears 

Fall together by the Ears. 

Covenants, Aſlociations; 

Real Lines of Communications: 
All theſe make a Charming noiſe ' 

To bewitch Fools ; the Cauſe; the Caſe, 
The good Old Cauſe, the Golden Cauſe ! 
And Hey, then up go we brave Boys. 


CANTO RK, 
The bloody _—_ Cruzado, 


a The Mendoze Rhodomontade ; 
> The Fox, Ape, Crocodile Hyena, 
I The Nobody-knows, what ye mean-a. 


Y The Muſical Snake hifles and rattles, 

F The proud Hen lays her Eggs and Cackles; 

The fawning Ape kiſſes, and wgs 

Her Whelps to death, the Bears lick up her Pugs. 


The Drunken Sow with a Wanion, 
I know no better Pot- Companion ; 
The He#or Goaring-Bull and Butting-Ram, 
The Luſtful Goat fills up his Dam : 
F 2 The 


HS 
wi! 
771 
FE 
$19 

fi 

Sx 

Fi 

4 

Sz 

'' 

$1 

; 


—— — 


®M A2 7 be Waches: 


The Peacock, ſwollen with Pride, 
Would very fain her black Legs hide ; 
The Swan the like, when ſhe ſhould cry, 


Shee chooſes rather, te img ang dye. | 


Who'd think? ©the Famous Allegator, 

Sure he is ſome Sea- Arbitrator, 

The Sword-Fiſh, that gimble Thraſher, 

The Whalewith's Tail ſhall cut and Nath her ; 

The Shee-Bear, the Wolf-Child-chopper, 

The Cow licks up the.poor Graſs-hopper ; 

The Cor morant ſcowrs the Ponds, the Stork turns 


All the Offal in the Town. (down 


| But, oh, the Spark: Eye, t che Bewitchiog: Face, 


The Roſy-Lips kill with. a Grace ! _ 
The Clapper-Clag, and Silver-Twang, 
Leads away meny 8 Simple-Gang), 
Like Pitchers by the ears a Roguing, 
By Flattering, Lying, and Cologuing ; 
'Tis a Brave Inſtryment of Evi}, 

We uſe it better than the Devil, 


If there be any good ones, 'tis ſo much the worſe, 
T hLave'um all under my Curſe : 

Widows, Strangers, Fatherleſs, 

I trample down in their Diſtreſs. 

Let me alone, Vie fright” um, fear 'um, 

—_— um, rack. *um, cramp *um, tear 'um ; | 
Wou'd I were their Nurſe, 'de feed'um cram "um; 
Whip” um, hang'um, ram *um,dam *um ; 

Villains all ; am not, I: their Grannum, 


" »+$$C idol Harpies, 
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The Witches. 
Harpies, Furies, are Lictors 
To us Magiſtrates and Vidors. 
At his Horns Vulcan takes a Per, 
Holds Mars and Venus in his Net : 
Scavinger-Hercules, the Kennel-Raker, 
The He-Ranter and She-Quaker. 
Hang them up all together, 
To teed Crows in wind and weather. 


Methinks. I wallow all in Lakes | 
Of Frogs and Toads, Tipe and Snakes ; 
It is a pleaſure thave ſuch Mates, 

And toover-rule the Fates. 

What can the Devils domore; if need, 
Or can they do ſo much indeed ? 

I am ſure we dare defy*um, 

And in all Points all times out-vy 'um. 


This is the Trade of old w*have driven, 
And ſhall, as long as we be liven ; 

But we muſt dye, and poſt away 

To Hell, for ever and a day. . 

But to make ſure, before we go, 

We will have all the World to know, 
That they ſhall be in Hell, before 

Ever we mean to give o're, 


And when there's no more left to kill, 

W' have done enough, we have our fill, 
Now Devils quake, We come, we come, 
Have at you Sirs, make room, make room. . 
Compound with us, or elſe w*have ſwore, . 
Henceforth ye ſhall be Devils no more. . 


44 The Witches. 
We muſt Rule all, or ſet you ſuch a Spell 
As ſhall turn you all out of Hell. 


1] have but one poor Caſe to put, 
(You'l fay, I aman arrant Slut) 
The Dev.ls could ne're come to'r, 
Much leſs offer to ſet it a foot. 
Suppoſe thoſe Fiends all in a Neſt, 
Should crow'd into one Poor man polleſt. 
They'l make him roar, you'l-ſay, and yell, 
As it he were tortur'd in Hell, | 
And what then ? he raves, lays about him, flies 
To Caves and-Deſarts, howls and dies. 


A poor Buſineſs! in a kind of ſport and play, 
To kill all that lies in's way, 
Bur what think ye,if leſs burt is done in Hell,by far, 


Than Witches do in Peace or War ? 

For ev'ry one now's a Fool or Madman, 

Be*r ſo, but ſtill every one's a Badman. 

This is ſomething ; No quiet when all are Itch'd, 
All are undone, sll are Bewitch'd ! 


Families, Cities, Kingdoms reel, 

The World dances upon a Wheel : 

Courts, Cities, Countries, Cloyſters, Camps, 
Colledges, Schools, all are upon the Rants ; 
All Stateſmen, Teachers, Captains, Lords, 
No-believing Deeds nor Words, | 

I know not what to ſay more, under th' Sun, 
We all undo, and are all undone, 


The Witches.. 45 
All's Bediam ! all have their Figary+fits ; 
Shake hands ;. there's none of us in his right Wits? 
To ſpeak Truth, *tis neither better nor worſe, 
And-1 am glad on't, all's a Curſe ! 
Fve ſpent my Breath, I've ſpent my Gall, 
And yet this is not All, | 
I draw the Curtain, conceive the Reſt; 
'For I canpaint no farth:r, bad's rhe Bz(t, . 
When there can be no more expr-1t.. 
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RHAPSODY, &c. 


i 


Prologue. 


*Aar Ladies 'tis paſt timewf Worng, 


bi More Work's Cut out, UP and be doing ; 
Cenſure ſeverely all Male-contents, 
Infli Impartial Puniſhments ; 
G 2 


The Prologue. 
Spare none that ſhall deſerve your Tre, 
Though you ſet all the World a Fire. 
Hanging and Burning, you-know the worſt, 
To be counted of all Accurſt: ; 
Busfle through all Orders, Run the Rounds, 
And ſcorn the Military Frowns : 
WV enture at any Thing that's Evil; * + 
Be bold, and fear not Man nor Devil. 


2 - 


WITCHES. 


CANTO: I. 


He Noble Clergy, we Revere 'um, - 
Hate *um, and dare not come near 'um.. 
They exorciſe us all away, 
But the Baſe Clergy us obey. (clave, 
We're welcom to the Parlour and Con- 
Some Clergy their Familars have :. 
But we love them ever after, 
As the Devil loves Holy-Water.. 


Stateſmen and Judges often uſe us, 
State-Presbyteriang ne're refuſe us, 
With Jeſuits we're well acquainted, . 
Help Monks and Friars to be Sainted.. 
At Junto's and Caballs, 'tis Rare 

To Plead, and to have the Chair. 
At cloſe-Committee Adjutators, . 
Who but we are Moderators ?. 


Some burn us, Swim us, and Scratch us; 


But the Devil can ne're out-match us. 
| They: 
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They put us toInterrogatives; 
But we plead our Prerogat.ves, 
Behind the Curtain, to great Sages, 

For Whiſpering we get good Wages, 

'Tis worth the while to Courſe with Bitches ; 
But more to hunt with Blood-hound Witches, 


Plots and Contrivances are by our means, 
So Stateſmen bring about their-Ends. 
When all Shifts fail, nimble and near, 

A Cunning-Man muſt do the Feat, 

The Artilts pleaſe to jeer and fldut us, 
Can as well be hang'd as be without us, 
We take the Politicians Pay, | 
And by cur Help they get the Day. 


In Ships, Shops, Schools, in'Camp and Court, 
Evcry hour we make brave Sport. 
Philoſophers are pleas'd tojetr us, 

Though for Skill they could ne're come near us. 
What Family, Kingdom or State 

Do we net ſteer and regulate ? 

From the Pcaſant to the Clerk, 

Like Mad: Dogs we Bite and Bark, 


In all Rogueries we have a hand 
To Lye, Bribe, Conquer and Command, 
The World's infatuated by us, 
What we lack none dare deny us. 

We govern the rebellious Rout, 

And turn the lawful Ruſers ont, 

By the means of Rogues and Whores, 
Thruſt ali Heneſty out of Docrs, 


The Witches: 
We bewitch all the World, we turn 
All things into Confuſion, . 
None are follow'd, or ador'd like us, 
They dare as well be hang'd as firike us. 
From Forty co Sixty our Fair hath laſted, 
And we hope *cwill ne're be blaſted, 
' Then we revell'd in open Round ; 
Still we work cloſely Under-ground.. 


Then we were old Hags and Jades ; 

But now we are young dainty Blades :: 
You'd little think how we ſtrut it, 
InScarlets, how we drink and glut it,” 
Faſt, Preach.Pray,Plead and Fight, 
With Dark-Lanthornos play leaſt in Sight; . 
States Ecclefiaſtick, Warlike, Civil, . 

Can ne're be without Witch or Devil. 


You cannot tell who to truſt, 

Be cheated, or cheat you muſt; 

Yet w'have the. braveſt Tongues and Faces; 
That e're adorn'd the mighty Graces. 

None have out-done us i'th* Black-Art,. 

The World's our Stags to aR our Part. | 
Rare Sciences, of fait and looſe, laugh andery, 
Kiſs and betray, live and dye, . 


Any thing, Nothing, what you wiſh 

You ſhall meet with in-your Diſh, | 

Cheat, and be cheated, riſe and fall, . 

Get and loſe, play the Devil and all. 

A Golden Tongue, a Syren Song, 

The Noble and the Raſcal Throng, 

A;,mad Age, and a ſad Age, high and low; 

You ſhall know neither Friend nor-Foe. . 
You 
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You ſhall not truſt your ſelf, Vle ſay it, 
You can neither ſtop nor ſtay i WW; 
Up'and down, White and Black, Out and [n, 
Smite the Rib and chuck the Chin : 
Diſſemble, threaten all you can, 
Truſt neither Devil nor Man, 
Unheard of Rogues, a Devil take *um, 
They were as bad, as bad could make *um. 


At home, or abroad, 'to and iro, 

Up and down, about we go, 

Climb a Ladder, ſtand orreel, 

Lye down, or darice-upon a: Wheel, 

All mad, in Dumps, or merry Mood, 

Secming Angels, nevergood, 

H-ll's an Aſs to th* World, as*tis now, 
You can't know a-Horſe from a Cow. 


Saints are Rogues, and Rogues are Saints ; 

All Corimengations, or ail Complaints, | 

Never better, never 'worler Trading, .' * 24 
All things are growing, and all things are fading, | 
Every one's a Wit, or a Sor ;' 
For, or againſt ſome Plot : 

Difoblige all, or clſe Fee ? um, 

But trult to your ſel where e*re you ſee um. - 


Never ſofter, never harder Times,! 
Nevet Fortune rang more Chimes: 
Never more nimble Turns and Ranges, 
The Bells play all variety of Changes, 
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CANTO IL 


An Ignorant, a Gentile Rook, 

A dull Plodder on the Book ; 

A Wheel-Barrow, or Plow-Driver , 

A Stateſman, or a.Plot-Contr1ver : 

Clad in Steel, or Soft Gown, 

A Gentleman, or a'Clown : 
Higgltee, Piggltee, Altamall, 

| 7+. Fools or Kanayes all. 


Could ever Devils be ſuch Briſco's 

As Witches are, to run ſuch Riſco's ? 
We'l vye with Hoden, or Old Txi[co, 
For nappy Ale, or Beveriſco. 

Gauls and Teutons, Fops and Sots, 
Broken Heads or broken Pots, 

Caſſandra takes on ſadly, roars and raves, 
Calls us a Company of Knaves, 
Children and Fools, and Madmen too ; 
Commonly they ſpeak moſt true. 


O, what a Chaos, what a Hell 
For Twenty years, no Tongue can tell ? 
Jealouſies and Fears, thoſe diſmal Notes, 
Brought us all to Cutting a Throats. 
Kings-Lands, Church-Lands, all went down, 
Wide Throats ſwallow'd Mitre and Crown, 
The men in Steel got all the Gold, 


And 2ll the Power, if it would hold. 


We undermin'd Churches and States, 
As moſt pleafing to ſuch Fates. 
| H 


- Rndto ſupport thoſe Arched-Cellarsz 
We were the Maſly Cater-Pillars, 
*T was a rare time for our Proſeſlion ; 
But to kill and take poſſeſſion : 
Up and ride, hang and damn at every Jirk,, 
We lov'dever to make quick work ; 
All headlong to Deſtruction run, 
We hop'd thoſe Days would ne're a done : 
But-the Blood ftopt in an unlucky heur, 
*Tis a Ggn, *twas not all in our Power. 


All this our Practiſe did afford, 

Plzgues and Famines, Fire and Sword. 

All the baſeſt and vileſt Things, 

We had conteſt with Pricſts and Kings :. 

And to make the Sport the neater,” : 
- The Leſſer till devour'd the Greater. 

I believe neither Devil nor Witch 

E're ſtrain'd their Wits to a higher pitch, 


Drums and Trumpets roaring and thundring, 
Sequeſtring, Decimating, Plundring : 

We were not idle alf that Day, 

When Rebels fought, we ran away: 

Judge Advocates, an Invention new, 

Hung up many a good Man and true. 

T think we did beſtir our Stumps,. 

*Till we rak't our very Rurmps. 


Inceſt, Adultery, Fornication,  - 

All that could debauch a Nation. 

Thieves, Lyars, Murd'rers, Juglers, Fencers, 
Diſputing Dunces, Mooting Benchers ; 
Counterfeits, Falſificators, 

The Bane of Bondſmen and Teſtators : 


Jurors, 
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Jurors, Perjurors, Poſting-Knights, 4 
A Thouſand ſuch Diſſembling Wights. 


All other Villains are our Slaves; 
But ah, our pleaſure's moſt in Knaves : 
Alſatia Knaves and Newgate Dogs, 


Univerſities of Toads and Frogs. 


Other Academicks are no better, 

That ſtudy Black-Art by the Letter : 
For all their Hebrew, Latin, Greek, 
A Thouſand things they are to ſeek. 


Delegates, Commillaries, Protors, 

Maſters, and Ja/amanca Doors. © 

Faculties, Synods; Conyocations, 

Alas, they do but cheat the Nations, 

Their Socrate's and Ar:iftotles, 

Are good for nothing, but ſtop Bottles. 

Grave Beards, Caps, Tippets, Hoods and Gowns, 
To be admir'd by Country-Clowns. 


Weturn and wind Szzecaor Cato, 
Varvro, Theophraftus, Plato. 


 We'l give Dzogenes a Rub, 


And tumble him out of his Tub. | 
Ariſlippus pleaſes us beſt, | 
"Cauſe he makes Fools of all the reſt : 

He often Dines with us, and Sups ; 

A good Fellow, takes off his Cups. 


Fetch me from the Hill Aventinus, 
Siifier, Facob Behem, and Varinus. 
Facil Wits will part with their Lands, 
Atcroſs Purpoſes and Commands, 


H 2 Kings 


_ Y 


Ss . Ti Vids 


Kings Profeſſor Igno-Ramus 

Came into the Schools by a eMandamns : 
Like a Madman he took his Hits, 
To cut every thing into two Bits, 


From Monſieur Cartez and Cafſendas, b 
And ſuch like Pluto defend us. 

Piolomy was a Figure-Flioger, 

Blind Homer a Ballad-Singer. 

Plautm a meer Jingler, 

Terence a pure Pingler. 


Others are ſulleg, dogged Sots, . 


The Detpnoſophiſt beſt loves his Pots, 
Zove and Bacchus are good Fellows, 
Vulcan's troubled with the Yallows. 
Mars and Venw, Rogue and Whore, 
'Tis Priapus we molt adore, 
Lucianjeers*um all for Topers, 
Petty-Foggers and Interlopers. 


CANTO ll, 


Stateſmen count it a great Intrigue 

To get us into their League : 

For we break Faith on all occaſions, 

By open or cloſe Evaſions. 

Algier, Tuns obſerve our Rules, 

The Grand Turk works by our Tools ; 

And all that do not ſo are Fools.” 

What think ye, were we made for Joyn'd-Stools ? 


Great 
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Great Armies, if Kings lack, we*l feed 'um, 

And when they'd have us, we can bleed 'um, 

We dive into the boſom of the Deeps, 

Dizmonds, Pearls gather on Heaps. 

Clamber Rocks for Amber-Grees, 

And for all Rarities ſcum the Seas, 


The Phyſician truſts to his Drugs, 
But we dare take him by the Lugs ; 
For all his Antidotes we'l but Fart, 
And that ſhall poyſon all his Art; 
Our pretty Pugs put in their Noſes 
In all his Pots, and ſpoil his Doſes, 
He is the verieſt Fool in Nature, 

To graſp with Giants of our Stature. 


Great Fools are flatter*d and fear'd by all ; | 
But we nor fawn, nor fear at all. | 
They're glad to crouch and ſpeak us fair, 
We cannot live by the Air. $ 
And we can find 'um out, O Rare ! 
_ Wecanſlighly hit *um, and put by 
I Their deadly blows, and make*um dye, 
: "If they fly us, we can catch um, 
Secretly, ſuddenly diſpatch *um. 


,, Whence had Lycurgus all his Laws? 

Z We find in them Ten thouſand Flaws, 

| Solon was ſuch another Fool, 

FE To us they ſhould have.come to School. 

x1 Numa Pompilius had the Witch 

4 Nymph AEgeria by the Britch, 

She taught him Tales; the Twelve-Tables 
Were but Greek and Latin Fables. 


uſtini an 
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Tuftinian, for his Pandetts and Code, 

Burnt better Books, many a Cart-load-: 
Trebonian his Plagiary ; he's Curſt, 
'Forleaving the belt and taktng the worlt. 
Reſcripts, Decrees, Pragmalicants, 

All his Works are Extravagants, | 
Decrees, Decretals are of the fame ſtamp, 
Fer want of Power they have the Cramp. 


To whet purpoſe 15 all this Doing ? 

The Wiſeſt come to-us a Woing : 

And we have tavght them without Law, 
How to keep the World in Awe; 

To do all Buſineſs '*twixt Man and Man, 
Without a Bible or Alcoraz : 

To make Scholars without Teaching ; 
To make Saints witfiout Preaching. 


Here's a Pudder among States ; 

Walls, Trenches, Caſtles, Bars and Gates, 
'Navies, Armies, Palliſado's, 
Mines,Counter-Mines and Barracado's: 
Killing and Robbing, Fire and Sword, 
All is not worth a 

We could ſave all this Charge, . 

And govern the World at large: 
Without this or that Aſſociation, 
Without Lines of Communication. 


But oh, the fly $0:7c4 and his Mate; 
He condemns all by Fate. 
We're gone now, this is the laſt Trick, 
He hath juſt taken us in the Nick, 
—_— we are now ſurrounded, 

dall our Witchcraft quite confouned, 


— 
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It muſt be, as it; muſt be, a Cloſe Bar, 
 Wecannot ſtir to make nor marr, 


Now we're defun@, troubled with the Gripes, 
-?Tis high time to put up our Pipes, 

Well, if we ſhould be ſo Confin'd, 

Yet we may be ſtill Combin'd, 

And to all Miſchief moſt inclin'd.  ' 

Still all may ſay,” Twas well meant, 

Though we could not perform our Intent: 

We'l be as wicked ſtill as ever, 

And never mend, O never; never: 


You that are of our ſide, ſtand faſt in ſpight; 
The Fares ſhall not cut us out quite. 

But what if we're the Hates our ſelves? . 
(For furely they beall ſuch Elves, ) 

We're acknowledged by Alb, 

For Oracles Fatidicat, 

Then All's our owa ſtill, 

All to have, and do our Will. 

All the Rogues that ever piſt, . 

Shall never do what they liſt. 


Then rowze up one more, ye Jolly Dames; 
Never loſe your glorious Names. 

Still we are uppermoſt, and will be ſo 

In ſpight of Fates, where e're we go. 
We're in our Kingdom till, and I am told it 
By the beſt Fates, we're like to hold it. 

The World could never be without us, 

Nor never ſhall, ye need not doubt us. . 


Get you about your. Buſineſs, Jades, 
And never fear thoſe Sullen Blades ; . 
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Do all the Baſenefs you are able, - 
And fear not the Council Table. 
Bear up briskly Ladies fair, 
Upon me be all your Care: ' 
You'l ne're want Favourites, my Word is paſt, 
As long as Malice or Revenge ſhall laſt. 


Why, we are very pretty Creatures, 

Want not for Colours, nor yet for Features ; 
But for Conditions to be ſure, 

None are morefierce, none more demures 
We? dazle ye with glorious Beams, 

-And poyſon ye with deadly Steams, 


CANTO IV. 


I know not what Pen's able todeſcribe 

The ſtrange Whimſies of every Tribe, 

Such Fegarics as mar or make it, 

He muſt be mad that will undertake it ; 
Nay, he muſt have his Turns and Fits, 

And be clean out of his Wits ? : 
Stark»{taring-mad muſt be thoſe Men, 

That dare handle ſuch a Pen; 

And yet muſt have their Wits about 'um, 
For fear Diſcerning Powers ſhould Rout *um, 


Deſcribe Hell, '*tis nothing in a Rage, 
None but a Witch can paint this Age. 
Throw away the Pencil, and perchance 
That Daſh may give it a full glance. 
Draw, draw the Curtain then for ſhame, 
Hit or miſs, win or loſe the Game. 


Nothing 
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Nothing venture, nothing have ;, .._ ET 
Nothing challenge, notlung crave. 

All are Conumdrums or Conz Irums, . 

That are ſaid or dans by, Specirums. |. 


In a good Mood or frantick Tre, PEE 
Inſpir'd with Water, Wine or Fire; . 
What a Fanatick kind of Muſe 

Muſt the poor Poet take or chooſe 2 

Sure he muſt be Bewitcht, or a Witch,. - 
That ſhall hit this lofty Pitch. 

eMichael Angelo, I dare ſay, | 
Could not ſo to the life Old Nick pourtray. 


If Muſes or the Fires joyn ; 

If Apollo's Self combine. 

Bacchus of Pluto, ſober or drunk ; 
Pallas or Venus, chaſte or punk: 
All theſe can never. hit the ſtrain 
Of curſed Humors, in each Vein. 
He muſt be any thing that Endites, 
He muſt be every thing that Writes, 


He muſt be Knave and Honeſt man; 

Wiſe and Fool, write that write can. © -, 
Find me out ſuch an one from Heel co Chin, | 
To Fiends and Witches of. kitt or kin : 

And he may perhaps in every Page, 
Perſtring the Monſters of this Age + | 
Whoſe well-brew'd-Brains are perfe&Stingo, 
At neſts of Vice to have a Flingo,. +: ; + 
To know with a Sublim: Flageto | 

How to ſccurge a good Fellow. 


I Now ( 
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Now loung and ſneak ye barking Curs, . 

You that of late have made damn'd irs 
Hang your Tails between your Legs, 
That have hatchr Cockatrice Eggs. 

For ſhame hide your iltt-fayour? Snouts, 
That have made ſuch Riot-Routs : 

Get ye all packing to the Deep, 

For making many a brave Man fleep.. 


The World's weary of your. Tricks, | 
In vain to kick againſt the Pricks, ©, 


When Witches Fall and Villains fail, 
You ſhall no longer then joyn Tall : 
The Honeſt man may grow in faſhion, 
Perhaps, in the next Conran... 


I ſhall turn Saint by and by. if I han't a care, 
Or Devil rather, never fear. 

"Twas but a flaſh, a fooliſh Ttch, 

Did y'ever know a Renegado Witch ? 

A Saint by all means, a' Saint forſooth ; 

But ſuch an one as ne're ſpoke Truth, 

Truly I like Old Homer well, 

That curſt al] Lye to the pit of Hell. 


All do ſo like Soints appear, 

We know not who's a Devil here ;. 

Yet we perceive, as we come nigh * um, 
And find them Devils when we try 'un.. 
In no place on Eartti is Safety found, 
There/s moſt Hell 'abbve> rol,” 

In Hell ther's no tugging, and rearing, 
No ſuch Damming and Forſ wearing, 


- 
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Here we quarrel and divide, 
Here we one another Ride :- 
Devils hang in wind and weather ; 
But they all keep cloſe together. 

I wonder in the higher Region, 

If there be Worlds in Moon or Sun : 
And what they do, if -they agree, 
Or ſteal, or fight ſomuch as we. 


There are Desking, Pimping Foundrels, 
Law Driving, overtE rowing Scoundrels. : 
In Law, Honeſty exat is; 

But there's Witchcraft in the Practiſe. 
Judges fit high, far off, few. can hear 'um, 
Practiſers Bar from coming neer 'um, 


Wrmofthenes had a rich Finanza, 


Which muffel'd him for the Squinanza. 
Gold is a Vent-hole and a Bung, 8 36 
Makes ſpeak, and makes hold the Tongue, 


. Stops Foſlet, and makes it run, 


But we are Widows all and Maids, 
Chamber-PraQiſes are our Trades. 


CANTO V. 


Come let's muſter up good Fellows, 


Of whoſe great Wits we hagſſh been Jealous : 


Our Policy to keep them un@,” © 
Is by keeping them aſunder#?  #** 


Shrewd Lads, T'le affure y0tj tokeep them too, 


We had very much adot%% 
But we have brought theo © 
Very well, as the Wa 
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eMahomet, Machiavel, march in the Van, 
With Bajazet and Tamberlas ; 
Piccolomint, Bethlem-Gabor, 

Screwd themſelves into our Favour; 
Duke d* Alva, Parma, Don Diego, * 
Don Quixot and Don QUurveaa ; 

' Gondomar and Count Olivares, : 
Conſulted often with the Fairies. = 


eMuft''s Mufſelnans in Green, 
De Wit, Richiliew and: Mazarine ; 
Spinola, Medina, Don Hurtada, 
Commandcrs of the Spaniſh Armada ; 
Americus, (Columbus, Cortes, | 
Cut their way with Aqua-forta'; 
Oliver and Maſſmello, 

Where can you find their Fellow ? 
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There's a pack of Raſcals more, 

With Bradſpa, ftand\behind the Door 5 

There let 'um ſtand, keep *um out | 

Among the Raſcal-Rebel-Rout. 

Enter the fine Wits, Lowhard, Scotwe, 

Suares, Occam, theſe promote us : 

Paracelſus had a reaching Brain, 

Helmont, Jacob Rehen, a (lately Strain, 

Peter Monk, Tirefia Nun, 

To reckon all, I ſhoyfd ne're have done. 
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Then ſend*um all packing to Hell, 
They ſhall not bear away the Bell. 


Ceſar Borgia, Barbavroſſa, 

Hezpt Pe/ion'upon Offa ; 

Alaric, Attila, Nurſes, Marine , 
Scipio, Cataline, Bellizarins ; 
Gracchus, Hannibal, Gaftavus, 
Attempted often to out-brave us : ' 
They: had of our Pride ſuch a Leaven, 
To ruine Earth, and threaten Heaven ; 
But we took *um by the Crown, 
Pelted *um, and pull'd '\ura down, 


We read of Pen-Dragon and Sfor a, 
Vortimer, Hengiſft and Hor ſa ; 


Brave Prince Arthur in the Fable, 


With all his Knights of the Round-Table: 
Cadwallader too, for his Inches 

As good as 1ron fldes, or the Black Princes. 
What think ye of the Leyden Taylor, - 
David George, Hacket, Nailoy, 

Melchior Hoffmannus, myers ng? 
Upon Fp:res their Tongues hang lolling ; 


Jack Straw, Tiler, gone a Catter-waulling, 


Here's a Ribble-rabble indeed : 


Of Pigmies, fend 'um tothe Cranes to feed, 
Theſe are the Bag and Baggage of the Gang, 


Fit for nothing but to Hang- 


| Fac $08 apes, andi-prats, Punchianello's ”. 


Send 'um to blow Vulcan's Bellows. © 
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The laſt Invention againſt us, 
Was to out-Witch-us, and out-Saint us. 
By theſe ways, to our ſhame be't ſpoke, 
They hew'd down the Royal-Oak/! _ 
The Comfort is, there's none Relented, 
Nor one of them the leaſt Repented : 
They thought to have the-World in a String, 
But we gave them all a Fling ; 
So we trepand *um and mumpt 'um, | 
'Till we quite and clean crampt and crumpt;'ung 


Now we are quiet, Lord it alone, 

Our greateſt Enemies are gone. 

Worſhip us all ye 14o}-makers, 

H-1ls FaQors, Brokers, Undertakers. 
Beelsebnb's Flies ſwarm and buz about us, 
Theſe Venom Hornets threaten to rout us ; 
Fut we'l fire *um out of their Holes, 

I tell you we cannot carry Coals. 


I'le warrant you we'l keep our Stations, 

And ſtand our ground 2gainſt all Nations, 

We are ſohigh-flown and puffr, 

We ſcorn to be baffled or huffe, 

Judges and Generals Stings are gone, | 

They ſcare none, but Cowards of the Throng : 
Undaunted we bear up?gainſt all 
That themſelves, Kings or Princes call, 


CANTO VI, 


And now we cannot but declare, 

How ill by wicked Prieſts we fare, 
W'have been more plagu'd with Clergy Elves, 
Than with all-the Devils themſclves. 

Take # Knave-Black Coat, find him works 
With the Devil or the Turk ; 

Reward him richly, brisk and neat, 

I'te warrant him he does the Fear. 


The Clergy have a Trick in Common Play, . 

To undo all that ſtand in their way : 

They do us the moſt Service in theſe Caſes, | 
For commonly they have the moſt brazen Faces, C 
And they moſt influence the Populaces, 

Send Lawyers to*um, to ſolace 'um, 

If the Devils ſhould out-face*'um ; & 
And when th'have done their work, diſgrace 'um, 


A Parſon ſhall hamper y' in ten thouſand Nooks, 
Which a dull Devil over-looks ; 

He'l tye you knots, and put you Caſes, 

With Labyrinths and Interlaces, 

'Till he ſcare y'out of your Senſes, 

And baffle all your Self-Defences. 

Say what you can, you ſhall be ſham'd; 

Do what you can,-you ſhall be damr'd. 


Theſe be rare Men, we're like to tlirive, 
While they us to the Devil drive : | 
Nay, they'l drive the Devil, and take his place ; 
We're like to prove an excellent Race : 

AS: 


w 20 EY The Witches. 
As long as you hearken to this Brood, 
Vie warrant you, tor ever being Good. 


Theſe are the Men, when all comes to all, 
Can Evil Good, Good Evil call. 


Theſe take their Meaſures from our Rules, 
And make all the World Fools, 

If they will be ruP'd by them, they may, 
'Till at laſt they take all away. | 
Then leave us naked, not come near us, . 
At a diſtance laugh and jeer us. | - © 
The World's come to a brave paſs, 

A Man may ſee himſelf made an Aſs. 


Goon ſtill, if you pleaſe, my Hearts, 
Act all the Fools and Beggars Parts : 
As for the Knaves part, 'tis our due, 

Fit we ſhould be Knaves as well as you : 
But and if you will be Prieſt-ridden, 
Poor Fools, do as you are bidden. 
They are moſt neceſlary Evils, 

That help us more than all the Devils. 


Martial, Perſius, Catullus, 
Sappho, Taſſo, and Tibullus ; 
Perrontus, Ovid, areas Right 
As my Leg, to a& or endite: . 

- Boccace, ingenious Boccaline, 
Are both good Friends of mine : 
This laſt, was by Spaniards bangd 
To death, with Bags of Sand. © 


But, O, ſweet B:/bop Aretine, 
Thou writeſt all Love, inevery Line! 
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O, we lovs the Clergy dearly, © 
Of «1, of Love they write moſt clearly ! 

What you men love moſt, we know it ; 
And truly you full often ſhow it. 
You put ſweet-Cafes, Single, Matrimonial, 
Better than Moral or Ceremonial. 


We know y'*are good at Contemplation, 
Which invites to Procreation. 

We're as willing as you can be, 

You may have all without a Fee. BY 
Some blame you for Man-Midwives-Notions, 
We ſay *tis good to help your Devotions. 
And we dare fay, Forevery knack 

You are the beſt of all the Pack, ' 


You bring all upon their Knees, 

You take more than Lawyers Fees. 
Votaries Gold, and precious Stones, 

You take for Rags and Dead mens Bones. 
You out-wit all jg ſober ſadneſs, 

You teach all the world Madneſs. | 
Your Crowns, Miters, and Red Montero's, 
Fright the moſt Royal Cavalero's. 


Hevoffy atus burat Di ona's ſhrine, 

+ *Gainſt your Prieſts, 'twas a Plot of mine, 
You would out-do, and un-do us, 

And all that while you ſeem to wo us : 
But we'l try a Veay with the beſt 

Of y* all, and a Fig for the reſt. 

We fling off others, but you ſtick, 

Like Bugs that bite us to the quick. 
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Take heed to meddle with this Nation, 

For they're an angry Generation. 

They ſhall ſooth y'up in a Trice, 

Lead ye into a Fools Paradiſe. + * E3 
Except you-part with all, they have a Spell, 
Shall drag you into Purgatory-Hell, 
Then your Carkaſs ſhall fare the worſe. 

For not opening your Purſe. | 
They'l fry you to ſome tunein that Pan ;- 
You're faſt, make all:the Friends you can. 


We think we have both Wit 'and Malice, 
To reach from Dover to Callice:s' © © 
But take my Word, for one and all,” 

'Tis they have givean-us many aFall ; 

But we have riſen agen, and at 'um, 
And much ado, at laſt have ſquat ume 

For whatſoever Tugs are paſt, 

We muſt be Conquerors at laſt.. 

But *tis a Truth Olin © Hers, 

A Rack is Ratio ultima Cleri. © 


I beg pardon ſor being ſmotty,' 

Witches, you know, uſe to be ſlutty, 

From grand to petty Pranks I turn about, 
Play at ſmall game rather than fit out: - 

And now by this 'tis time to-give'over, 

For I am Landed juſt at Dover. 

I'le reſt, for I have travel'd Zor4/bire Miles, 
O're Hills and Dales, and:Kents/p Stiles, 


To work again we muſt, right Bred; 

Never to re\ſt us, till we are dead. EE 
And we will never die, for you ſhall find us, 
A Litter of Whelps welcave behind us. 


CANTO 
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CANTO VIL. 


Long Wars have ſtood us in great ſtead, 


Knockt all Obedience in the Head. 

Parents, Husbands, Tutors, Maſters, 

May go look out for freſh Paſtures, 

Magittrates may. wear Fur-Gowns, | : 
( 


'Maces and Staffs, a ſcorn to Clown ; 


Cities are no more than Country Towns. 


Prentices are nimble, *tis but a Hop 

To the Field, from the Shop. - 
Maid-Servants, when the Brimps takes 'um, 
Run to Husbands, that mars or makes *um. 
Hired-Servants bargain wiſely, 

From fix to fix, knock off preciſely. 

A Juſtice of Peace engages, 

For Statute- Work, and Statute-Wages. 


If Clock ſtrikes fix, and Pig's a Turning, 
Ith* Devils name let it lie a Burning. 

If the Coach-man hear fix Knocks, 

Let him skip out of hisBox ; | 
Though Lord and Lady have the Squirt, 
Leav'um in the Dark and Dirt. | 


If the Butter be aChnrning, 
Or the Cheeſe lacks Turning : 
If the Oven be half Hot, 

Tf itbe time to ſcum the Pot : 
If Pyes or Tarts be half Bak't, 
If the Hearth be half Rak't : 
K 2, 
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If the Kettle lacks a Cover, | 
Or if the Porridge-Pot boyl over : 


. | If the Bread wants Yeſt, or Leavens, 


Leave'um all at Sixes and Sevens, 


If the Cloſe-ſtool lacks emptying, let it fall, 
In Parlour Cloſet Chamber for 'um all. 
When the Maſters Tail itches, 

Let him do all in his Breeches 3 

Butif the Lady be in a heat, 

Excuſe her till h*have done the Feat, 

All Duty, all Reſpe& is loſt, 

When Boys and Girls muſt Rule the Roſt, 


If the Lady be half Dreſt, 

Or Head half comb'd, let her do the Reſt ; 
And if the fixed Time be ſped, . 

Let her have her ſelf to Bed. 

Before Six, we'l not ope our Eyes, 

Call and hang, we will not Riſe, 

After Six, we'l fit upon our Britch, 

Throw our work away, and not do a ſtiteh. 


If we be beating of a Buck, 

And Beetle-up while the Clock ſtruck, 
Away we throw it: If we be Spinning, 
And Six be come, for fear of Sinning 
Away gors Spool, away goes Reel, 
Away goes Rock, Diſtaff and Wheel, _ 
The Clock ſtrikes, Fare ye: well, 

Let the Bucket drop irh* Well, 


Your Rich Daughters ſhall be Stal'n, 
Or ſtay at home, and be Swol'n : 
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You may put um out to Dance, 
Or ſend your Sons over to France ; 
When they are weary of their Duns, 
Make'um Friars, make*um Nuns 3 
Better than an /ſa!i2 Gaol, 
Cloyſteys ſure will never fail. 


Your Boys and Girls ſhall be ings | 
It is the Modeto be Spic'd and Clapt.. 
Rotten Husbands, rotten Wives, 
Becauſe they all lead Rotten Lives. 


The Hollander is very wile, 

With his Dutch-Devil-Excifc. 

The [r4/:an has his Gabels, 

Fools have their Bawbels and their Labels: 

All he wears, and all he ſwallows, 

Pays Taxes, for a Common-wealth that follows. ' 


For Dung monopoliz'd, -Zack de /a Cerda, 
 Nam'd Florene, Duco de 12 Merda. 


The Fire-brand St. Domingo next, # 
Converts Hereticks, according to the Text, 
In his Bowels Pity feels, 

That is, Racks, Gibbets, Wheels, 

Lords and Ladies are his Viſitors, 

They call *um, the Grand Inqui/itors, 
You'l ſay, There are no Ladies: there 

On Benches, no Wenches muſt appear ; 
Yet we that have ſuch lovely Faces, 
May lay in Ambuſh at all Places. 


What ſhall I fay of Nat Sir Bren, 
Diſplayer of the Conncil of Trent? 
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"Twas I rid Poſt then, brisk and Rident, 
Conſtantly irom Rome to Trident. 

It was but reaſon to ride Poſt, | 
Should Guetts reckon without their Hoſt ? 


Twas I wasthe Great Owl . 

'At Baſis Meeting that did Howl : 

I percht upon the Beam, that Day, 

Clubs could not ſcare,;nor drive m'away, 

One poor Madge did all Out-face'um, 

T flew from Athens to.-Diſgrace *um. 

*Twas a pretty Job, when by all Votes, 

Women in one Night cut all the Dazes Throats. 
Thus all that I can rap and rend 
Shall out, before I make an End, 


CANTO VIL 


Amboyna was a Tearing Bout,' 

Rarely well we held it our. 

Trelands Butchery was great, 

Which, with-its own, made ZExgland ſweat. 
The Harp gave a deadly Twang, 

And we to that pleaſant Muſick ſang. 

The Thiſfile ſcratcht to the quick. 

Both Roſes : It was Old Nick, 


The Croſs was Blood-red indeed, 
The L7ou Rampant did bleed, ,; _ 
We made the Belgick Lionroar, 
While his Limbs were in pieces tore, 
Hungary is half devour'd, 
eMuſcouvia and Polandadly ſcour'ds 


Denmark 


The! Wikthes 


D-mmark was almoſt falling,” 2 7 


France and Spain lay aſprawling/--/ 


-*Twas Moulting time, yourmay preſume, 


When the Old 'Bagle cafthis Plume.”: 


She hatcht too many*Young'onestothrive, / 


Had much ado to keep amalive:*- - 
So Bees over-ſtock the Hive; | 


= py . 
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Traly is the Pope's Darling, 


| Her petty Princes are always ſaarling- 


Stweth-Land often is a nodding, 
Venice *gainſt the Tur&is plodding, 
Hiſpaniola cried, Oh 5 

But Famazrca felt the Blow; _ -- 

We aim'd-at Pure Gold you know, * 
In our Eye was eMexico.” | 

Of Hellebore they took a Cup, 

So the Gulf ſwallow'd them up. 


Who created all theſe Tres ? © 

Who kindled all theſe Fires ? 

We, by the help of our good Friends; 
Have brought about theſe fatal Ends : - 
And we are ready at the door, 
To do a Thouſand tinfes more. ' 


Thus every of us play'd the Whore, . 


And never, never ſhall give ore. - 


Shout, dance, ſing, clap your hands, 
Y*are Conquerors of Seasand Lands. . 
Honour and Profit yow invites, *  -* 

To make the World your Proſe/ytes. 7. 
Who but you do all the Feats ? - 
Who but you are the grand Cheats ? 


ay + 


b 


"Gainſt.! 
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Gainſt Truth arm great and ſmell, 
That you may riſe, while others fall, 


At India, a Spade's a Spade, ----:. -. '..-: / 
We drove the Engii/bput of their Trade. 

We cheated them of Geiava Gold,  .. 
(The thing that tempts both: youngand old, ) 
Silken and Spicy Wares by Sea and Land, * 
We made them Truck at ſecond hand ; 

And if under whom you'd know, --. 

*7 was the Dutch Devils, [ trow.. 


Theſe built them Cities, Towns and Forts, 
To beat us out of our Reſorts, 
Bataviais their ſtately Mart, | 
Where they rant it with Coach and Cart; 
And of all Nations get the ſtart, 

Value not Princes nor Kings a Fart. 


Of Old, the In4iax Lads and Laſſes 

Were cheated with Braſs Rings and Glaſles ; 
Puppets, old Iron, Bodkias, Pins, 

For Gold and Jewels, and Precious Things : 

Bur now they will not be ſuch Ales, 

To be put off with Toys and Traſhes; 

For we have taught them at long running, 

A great deal more Wit and Cunning : | 
Good Gold and Silver, Down with your Duſt 
For Silks and Spices pay you muſt. 


The Men of China are'ſo Shy 

To keep us out, I don'tknow why } 
Butif they'd give us leave to dwell, 
For an Inch, we'd take an Ell. 
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Be ſure to ſet them ſuch a Spell,. - 
That after it they ſhall ne're do well. 
I wonder a Devils name-what ſhould ail us, 
Till then our Wits did never fail us.. 


To be reveng'd, we ſent the Tartars, 

On a ſudden to break up their Quarters. Es 
Now we have opened the Door, | 
That barr'd them all up cloſe before, 

They ſhall ne're be mew'd up more. 

A Company of ſly Rogues and Whores, 

We ſhall pay them their old Scores. 

Away they go,: away with them now, - 

We have begun to drive.the.Plow.- 


Have at them, to the purpoſe now, 
We'l fat theo up like Boar and Sow : 
Teach 'um to hide like Spw,in.Beans,, _. _ 
For why ſhouldthey get all the Means? . 
They have thriv*d hitherto tod long, ; 
Turn them a grazing among the Throng, | 
We'l pay'um off;- Ding dong, - : 


I had forgot the Carmbal Cheaters,-. - 
A Company of eMan-Eaters ; : ws 4 bt 
We'l provide them better Food, _. 
Than to cat Mans fleſb and drink Mans blood, 
There are Bandit:”s and Torres, » _ # 
Of whom;ws have heard mad lories. 
If we get in 8mong the Slaves,,. - 

We ſhall fright *um to their Graves: 


There are left a ſort of . Srep#icks, - . 
That go about with their Zrorrepticks: 
HE: ha Every 
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Every where they all things wateh, 

Aim at every thing but nothing catch, 

The brave young Hz44rft ſeorns and thes 

The Inns of Court, and Univerſities, 

He vilifies the Man in Black, 

Makes the poor Curate drunk with Sack. 
There's neither good nor bad Fortune nor Fate, 
All is the Policy of -State. 


Tt is the Humor of the Times, 

To be fr.ghted at Bugbear Crimes, 
By his Principles he iz bidden, 

Not to be Prieſt or Eawyer-ridden : 
But we can catch the idte' Fop, 
And whip him like a Town- Top; 
Andif he have a coftly Crop, * 
Give -> Coorg a Sop.. 
Dance him but a pleafagt Þg,, 
A Treat, a Batqott, ind $4 = 


CANTO. IK 


Bear up for Bantam, Port Tailge,” 

Is there any knowledge in a Sailor 2 

Main-ſail, Top-fai}; Sprit-fail, Mizn, 

Thou Rogue, I once regen thee qut of Priſon; 

We need none of yaar Tackles, 

For we trudge ore the World in Shackles, * 

Obſerve it, we have kept our ſtation © 

In all parts, ſince the Creation, - 

I ſay then, Be: ru for Banjaw, i. <p * of "BY - 

And back 2 zen for Deeple-valth _—_ O93 
- Thence 
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Thence to the fathons Sas4urgh Towr, 
There's a rare Clock, then keep yout Hour ; © 
And, as ſure as a Clab, des | 
Drink at Heydelbargh*'s great Tub. 
Haſte away, get youto the Spar 
To be Parboil'd, for ye are Raw. 


Take a Dram firſt, your hearts to chear, 
Of Brandy, Muni, or Spruce-Beer, ' 
Shoot the Gulf of Magellzy, © 

Or Gibraltar, thence to Tapobrar; 

Poſt away with Neck in Rope, 

To the Cape of good Hope - 
Madagaſcar is hard by; '. 

At St, Helens you may lye; - 

Thence to Potoftand Cor, 

Panama, and Nombre de Dios. 


Fetch a compaſs to-the S/ax, 

To Norway, and Ward Hus : 

Back to. Mol/acca, Ornme, fe of Pines, 
To Japan and the Philippines, 

By virtue of a Cup of Stingo, _ 

' Fly to St, Jago, end'St. Dominga: 
Mexicoand Malabar, 

All the Land under the Sogth: Star: 


Cut the Live in althis Topics, 

Tack about tv all the Tropicts,  » 
Salute the TeweFve Signs, though ye melt, 
That hang upon the* Zodiack Belt. 


' To Nileand Ganges ſend away, 
At Tanais, Volga, make Ways 
| a+ 


Euphyates, 
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Euphrates, Danow, Nieper, Rhine, 
Logr, Rhodan, Tameſis, and Tyne. 

About Siup, perhaps you may meet 
With the Eaft- India, or. late: Fleet: 4 


In a Frolick, a Bravado, .. 

Touch at St. "Kitts, or Fern kdado. 
Brafil, Peru, long to ſee your Faces, 
They are Silver and Golden Places. 
Make haſte, for we 1ntend to, Eaſe us - 
At Cymbric and Tagric Cherſoneſus, | 


Theſe Spaniards, how they Firk 
The poor Indians to work $ 

In thoſe Gold and Silver Veins, | 
Theſe poor Slaves take all the Pains. 
Waters, Fires, and poys'nows Damps 
Deſtroy 'um, beſides Falls and Cramps. 
Maſtiffs fright *um out of Town 

Into Woods, and hunt '*umdown. | 
Lend me thy Slave today, ſo Spaniards borrow, | 
And Ile lend thee my Slave to morrow. 


Alas, poor Atabalipa, 

Thy Life and Kingdom was took away ! 
| Indeed and indeed, this was a deadly lift, 
Given by Pope to Charles the Fifth; 
Kings lack Removes ; Vaſlals, Slaves, 
Are thruſt from Priſons to their Graves: 
- But this poor King paid for his Ranſom, - 
I muſt needs ſay, It was not Handſom ; 
 HisPriſon honeſtly with Gold he fill'd, 
And after that | was baſely wITe, 


But I knew, when I was a Maid, 
Agreater, better King betray'd. *® 


| The Witches: 

A Conquer'd King, in vile Diſguiſe, 
To his falſe ScorsſaSubjedts flyes ;- 

And they, for. a golden InſpeQion, 

Sell him) to an Independent SefZ10n < 

They ſend him to a Gaol PreteRion, 

Then to a Deaths Scaffold's Erection ;. 

A Presbyterian Projection, 

And a damn'd National Infection ! 

Ile warrant *um for this the worſe,. 

To lie under an Everlaſting Curſe. 


Are ye ſquat, Rowze up ye Rump-ſcuttle Whores, 
Ye lazy Hags turn out a doors ; F4 
For I muſtlead y' another Dance, 

From fair 14:0 into France: 

From the Iſland of Fairies, 

To Corvo's, Floro's, and Canaries: 

There's good Liquor, make a ſtand, 

You mult croſs to Newfound-Land. 


Poſt from thence and cut the Zzne, 
And away for A4yſſine. RIG 
PreFter-Fohn's a Jolly King, they ſay, 
*Twill pleaſe him to ſee you dance the.Hay. . 
Speed, get you up by Noon, 
o the Mountains of the Moon. 
Find out the hoary Head of 1V:le,. 
+ To Meroes Lake *tis but a Mile, 
Look out ſharp, Bitches ſeek our, . 
I'm certain 'tis thereabout, . 


You're now in Africa, ye Whores, 
Dance a Jig among the Moors : 

See what Monſters.you.can find. 
Above what you are, in your kind. 
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Over to aly, make a ſtop, 
And call at A:tna, Vulcan's Shop, 
Ask what new's there, drink ye, ſmoak ye, 
' All the Vapors of Hell choak ye, | 


Then ſtay ye till I come, 

File meet you at Naples and Rome; 
Upon Egypt ope your Lids, 

Skip up and down the Pyramzide, 
Obſerve exaQly your Commands, 

And get ye to the Lyb:an-Sands. 

Call in at Morocco and. Fe>, 

There you may ſtay and take your Eaſe. 


Hide, you'l be took upon Suſpition, 

At the Spaniſh Inquiſition, 

For pity take ſome pains 
To fave the Pygmres from the Cranes. 
If ye will deſerve the Garter, 

(I had almoſt ſaid, the Halter, 

For my Speech began to' falter ;) 
Defend the Chineſe from the Tartar. 
Once more ſecure *am all ' 

By making up the Hole #7: Wal. 


Go guard the Europe Caravans, 
*Gainſt the Wild Arabans ; 
Iſbmaelites and Sarazens, - 
Lurking about in Thieviſh Dens, 
Myrmidons, Scythian andi Tartar, 
As true as ever wore a Garter, 


What are the Tritons, but Sea-Swobbers, 
A Company of Pirates and:Robbers:? 
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What are Fawns, Satyrs, and Nymphr, 
But a kind of ugly Imps ? 


Dryades and Hamaaryades, 
The Watry Spawn of Plezaages.. 


Try what ye can do, upon all occaſions, 
To ſave Hungary from Invafions.. 
Lituania, Poland, Moſco, 

Send *um Trang de Sucra Boſco... 
Ruſſia's troubled with the Bears, 

Set 'um together by the Ears. 

Let Lapland Witches ſcratch and bite, 
Gothland will rejoyceat the fight. 


What think ye of Amſtelodams, 

Leyden or Roterodams ; 

Franiker, Gouda, Utrecht, Dort, 

Where the Synod was «alia mort 2. 

They lie near Hell, you muſt needs know it, . 
You have Buſineſs there, and you muſt ſhow it- 
Stay, and be drunk*mong um a while, 

Help a lame Dog o're the Stile. 


| oorwsy, Denmark, Swedeland are Cold,: 
*here*'s no good Wine, I-amtold ;_ 
But there's good Company, *tis ſaid, . 
And many of them of your Trade, 
. Germany's a large Trad; and France, 
Keep-um till at Variance... 
Maintain the ancient Enmity 
'Twixt Capet's, and the Auſtrian Family, . 


When the Jpazzar@begi 'toSwagger, | 
Send him a Raptentoihs:Dagger. 
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- When there ſhill be no Autipathy RT 


In Spain there is no Treaſons : 


*T ween theſe Nations, let *um agree: 
And as for the Italian Mode, | 
Both hate it, more than they do a Toad, | hh 
The Scots are Falſe, the el love Leeks, RF 
Of all give me the Merry Greeks, 


The French too much courts and cringes, 
The Portugal*s off. oth Hinges, 

The brave Engliſh Nation, 

If they be wiſe, will keep their Station, 
Viſit'um all, never fear, 

You'l Welcom there and every where, 
There's all forts to pleaſe your Palats, 
Truly, we don't live all on Sallads, -- 


Call in at Madrid, grave'and wile, © 
Extol Teledoto the Skies: 
Salamanca for Degrees, © ' | » 
Contmbr icenſes'for Learned Fees:: 
Malaga for Sack and Rayſons, ' 


Poor and Proud, if you will, 


But Sergnrors and Dons ſtill, WY 2 
Religioſo's and Profano's, 7 RY - 
Genevroſo's a' Altos Montanos. f B 
Tell'um of a Moore/b Blood, wo. | 


"Tis a Tale of Rob4b:in-Hood. © 

But ſo it was hundreds of: years, 

Try *um all by their Peers. | 

(Swans and Peacocks from fair Eggs 

Are fair Birds, but have all Black Legs.) + 8 
But they are Wiſe, and you are Able: © SENTY ; 


*Toudviſea Spaniſo Table, 5 | 


Your - © 
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Your Buſineſs is, fo try Concluſions, 
And put the World iato Confufions. 
At hſt, when this Races ruſt. - - ;: - 
Home agen, Home agen, Market's done. 
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But {dleyou muſt not be, _ .-- - 

You are come but to Half-way-Tree? 

For ſhame Ladies give not over; - 

Ye are got yet but Half-Seas-over. 

' Goawake the Seven-Sleepers, - 
Who all this while have been their Keepers. ' 
Search for the Tex Tribes that were loſt, + 
Find out what Seas they crolt: - IR 

And to make the ſtory True, 

Look out for Joſeph, the Wandring Few. 


Tell us from whence, and by what Way 
The Tarters got into America. 

Who built the Pyramids ſo high, 

Inthe AZgypican Land, and why ? 

At Memphis Altar, what Record's beſts, 
Where the Phen;x made her Nett : | 
How ſhe with Spice her Self did burn, 

And when the Young one made Return, 


Find out the Northern Paſſage,and then tell. _ 
From thence, Which is th ns Aeſl Ac x 
And if you caq, Come about, 
- And teach us the way to.get out. ; 
Behind what Mountains 15- there Room, 


 #Egyptians 
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Higyptians kept their Rites to beguile us, - ; 

As Tecret as the Head of A'ilus: - 

There in Ovens were Harehe* -* *' 3 m90 

The Noble Chickens of our Arti -* 
When they were fledg'd, from! ones ak _ 
Became Eagles and \ ulturs too. 


But if you ſearch for private News, 


*Tis Jock't vp 3 in on Mawr": 73! ug 
&F Tr mw CEL S AY I 1'(2 
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All Conjurers by Hel's Bleſſ6 eg 
To be cloſe, havelearnt their inp: 


Orpheus tak b5 4450 NI TX Cod wo} do4 69D 
i profanum Vulgus i. Axceo, . «aw ho'7 
Donec Secreta —_ ae, pes Rs ban 
That is, Be cfoſe, = ET Io 

Tell no Tales in open Plays. 


R_I7 - 


F 
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Petronius the Proſe-Pac, VF 
Arbiter like, will nat have the world, \ ay it. ; 


Priapus Chappel muſk foul Scenes hide 1 
Like the chaſt Chamber of. 8 Brides. ... 3 Lads 2A 


And is not this 8: Magict Pride, . ..- 1H; Et 
T have Principles '& of Ws deny:dt i, E 
Thus they ere Schemerandealeuluts ©. p 
Nativities, by an unknown Fate, | 
$0 they comme off” b Ri hr or WiepBa, 0967 b 
In a Multitude or INN Jill - 


When ſeveral Alpes ibouſd briq ing Fo ” 'B 
Several Falls or Iſes, a Mooftrous | 
—har Field, as na k % 
e Sword, the — ma 'e hs 
At once ſhall give one fog leFa ww + 3 
To Young and: cd, to Crete and ol fall, © | 
Was 
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Arall their Birks? !ye'are'to Blame: 


| Rowe, as certain Storyi66nfters,: 9 
Produc'd of men the greateſt Monſters : 
Heliogabalus littervd thor; fo good, 
Nero kneaded of Btood'snd Mud. | 
Gemellus boldly entertains : 


Clodias for Joy the Bells, ©. 
When Break-faſte wit dilfoly's Perrls 

He deſerv'd tobe Accurkt; | 
Was glad to ſup with & Brown Crlft i > -- + 


But Craſſus ſtole the Tehiples 
And accordingly they thriv'd, 

Neither of them was long liv*d. 

Any Man ſhall catch a Quail, 

That can lay Salt uporther Tail; - 

But how ſhall a Mag a Knave catch, 

Except he fets@ Kdeve towara 2. 


Why Eſculapime the Son 

+ 6 on afd cat woe rrone. 
y Was m—_— 

Moreiry had a Lying a 

Why at the Suns rows the 

The Lion flies, and falls d 

Why Venus runpuwhori 


fe's” 


Wing: 4 
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Why chaſt Sh le em'd ſo glad 


To kiſs Endymion, a ad. 
'He tharlov'd Jus Gs Recs, 


Andfor that made to embrace a Cloud, 
M 2 


Was the Face Mer 9 £69 L%SR 


Conſul and Tribune with Shoe-ouked-Swains, . 
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To tread the Sacred Flosi, Porrp - = 
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How Venus was conceiFd of, -Froth, | 

Neptune and Thetis-tell-me:the Trot :. 

To get Children ſo you would beloth ; 

For my part I ſuſpeyeriatÞy;; 

Where ſtood chacaglaaicy Towers. 330] is 

To Danaes Lap how fel that: Shower 2 J 

Who on a Lady can have Pow'r,:- - - 

That vows Chaſtity every'hour;?-- 

If ſhe keep it, ſhe deſerves a Nower; 

If not, it was not ip henPower, | 
The Wanton Powers tay a Golden Traio, 

To put Virgins out of their Pain. 


How Animals ſpring from IaſeQs or Fee 
Elephants ſleep ſtanding on Legs. 

Cartez Wife threw Herbs, ; M the Ballad, 
Which fell into a well-ordered Sallad, 
At Horſes PiQure a Pencil was-thrown, 
Which exe2Qly depicted his Foarn,. 
Sylvans, Fawns, Satyrs, Pans, 

Are they the Brood of Beaſts, .or Man's? - 


Hercules Club and Lions Shin, 

Coſtor's Cap, Bacchgs's Toy Javelin: g: 
Mercury's Wand, Wings and Cloak;  _ © 
Apollo's Crown, Bow and Arrows of Oak. f 
As true as ever {truck firoak, 
Either to cure or kill good Folk. 

Mars's Gorget, Helmet, TB and: IR Ws 
Fove kept all in awc ara Beck or a _ : 


Whether Delta were e Higypts "ek We A v3 
What Yard meaſur'd the over-llown Grounds! ? \ 
33 bem: c!t + Wheat 
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Iato a Camel or ans; | EPS 2443 64 

A Glutton into a Hog, | i -, 
 AFlattererintoa Dog ; - TEE 

A Buffoon into an Ape; ' © oo T3 

Or a fair Monky ſhape. 


Into Vipers,. Frogsor Toads. 


What were Teleſmata, Teraphims and Taliſmans ? 
Tell me, if all their Geeſe were Swans. 

Who were AMcZixgxa;; Averruncant, 

If Typhons were Grants or Nani ; 

If they were Sacred or Prophani ! 

Whether the ſteemof Burnt Fleſhand Blood ' 
Were the Cacodemon's Food? 


If you can tell us the fad Stories -. 
Of the Limbo Purgatories. 
If an Uſurers Soul paſs 


What ugly Souls make'their' Inroads” 


Qzere, Who Foxes do poſſeſs, *- 
They muſt be Hypocrites; I gyeſs.: 


Whether there be a Propagation - 
Of Souls, or a Tranſmigration,-. 
We would gladly be Reſolv'd, 
Whether a ReſurreQion Hold, 

I would fain know, if you can tell, 
What Matches are made in Hell: - 
Whether the Powers Below, 

The Paſſages Above do know ? © 
How th'Infernal Spirits at our Call, 
Do come and go for(pood and all. + 
Where dwelt the Amazons, which ts the Way © © 
To Ai/as.or Utopia. | 

How.-: 


How ſhall we fail without Demur,: >: 

: From the A:lamtick to Mar del Zur: ? 
Who was the firſt Bragadocean, _ 

Fhat durſt ventvre upon the Ocean? _ 

W ho croſt the A/pes firſt, upon what Cliff 

Stands the Pike of Tenariff? 


Fitna and Veſuvins Flame, 

In 1{eland a Hill does the fame. | 
What is the Matter that diſgorges _ 
From theſe vaſt Infernal Forges? 
Do they make Thunderbolts chare, 
To ramble all about the Air? 
Have a care, Stones and Aſhes lie, 
'Tis hazard whketherlive ordie. 


Young Pliny curioufly provok't 
To.find the Cauſe, was ſimyly Choakt ; 
For Grief and Folly, anger, Pride, 
Not finding Cauſes for the Tide, 

The Stagyrite fell down and dy'd, 

So was an old Learn'd Fool try'd, 

Tell us, what are the _— 
*Twixt Prerogatives and Priviledges? 


Let's know where was Plato's Cave, 
That bred many a Simple Slave ? _. 
Tell us where are thoſe Rich Grotto's 

Of Golden Sepulchres, and what Motto's ? 
All which the Indians-keep ſtifling, 
From Jpaniard's Sacyilegious-Rifling,: | 
Tell us what Bard, or Brazen Head, 
DireRed them torob-the:Dead: 


The Witches. 
Tell us of the Wor i'th* Moon, - 
And the way thither, and how ſoon ? 
What huge Swans that uſe Craft, 
Paſſengers on their Backs to waſt ? 
What became of the Heathen gods, 
That ſet the Inferiour Worjg ac odds ? 
What filenc'd Delphos OraFes lo wile, 
Of Dodona's Grove tell us more Lies 2? - 


Shew us old Parnaſſus Mountain, . 
With the Heliconian Foantain ? . 
Whereis the Philoſophers Stone, 
And the rare Panpharmacen?. - 
| \To get theſe iy; Polleſſion, - 
Twould make one bite his Fingers to the Boge« 
* Where lie the Winds, and in what Holes, 
What Lands or Seas under the Poles ? 
Th'Inchanted I{and, and the Strand 
That leads us to the Fairy Land 7 - 


The everlaſting Springs, that feed 

Li, Dons __ Sea Monſters breed ? 
ELL US PLAINLY, 1 Can, 

Where rumdtes the Laviathan EAN 

Where wallow thoſe-mighty Whales, -- . 

Spowting and turning up their Tails ? © 

The true. Scarlet F:ſbes Blood, 

The Cuchanell Fly fa good, 

All Rarities that eartbe found. -. . — 

Above, or under Ground, 


Tell us the M:/4y Way, and where | 
Are the dark Holorws of the North Sphere? 
| Teach us where the Comets breed, .. ps 
© And where the mally Elephants feed ? 
. Where 
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' Where Tnicorns or Mermaids dwell ? 


Shew us the Confines of Hell. 
Whither do all the Ghoſts come, 


The Way to S/3x or Elyſrum ? | L 
Tell us what's the Gregy/Twr#'s Diet? .. 
When the Pres byteriFF will be Quiet*? 

Teach us what will content a. Quaker, 

Or a Raump- Adjutator. 


Tell us what wilt pleaſe the People, 
Or who will build Pax! _—_— 
What are a Leveller's Carelles, 
To what will Seekers make Addreſles. a 
What will the Family of Love delight, F 
Whither will a 'Rantey take his flight? f 
Wherc may Debtors play-leaſt in Sight ? 


What's the Mwuzg/etonian Exerciſe; - 
Where's the Adawites Paradiſe? 

Tell me what's Law or Reaſon, 
What's Prerogative or Treaſon”? 
Tell me which was Pope Jone ? 

And where', the Infall/ible Throne ? dy 
Who ſhall the T/n#verſal Monarch be? ot TD 


When the Fanaticks will Agree? | bh 


Tcl! us the Contented State, 

And what the World thinks of Fute? 
Tell us what Kings can give: Content? 
Toa Fanatick Parliament: © 

Tell us how many Generations 

Do thrive by Inipropriations? | 
I long toknow, when, and to what hands 
Shall be reſtored Abby Lands ? 
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Te!l me, if T:thes or G/ebe Grounds Foe: "ap 
"Were given-to ſpend on Hawks or Hounds ? 


I wonder how the Atl ntick Ocean 
Runs into the Strazrs, with rapid Motion, - 
In that Ditch, I do admire, 
The vaſt Waters ſwell.no higher. - 
Where are thoſe deep Floods ſpent, 
For 'tis apparent there's no vent ? 


I would fain know whoſe curious Ears, 
Hear the M»/ick of the Sphears ; 
Who ſings to them in perfeA Rhime, 
And teaches them to keep Time. 

Tell us whence thoſe Waters come, 
That fill the Mare Caſpinm ? 


How does the Mandrake change his ſtation, 
{4 Shricking in ſuch a doleful faſhion? 

Tell me what poyſnous Vapour flies 

From the falſe Crocad:les Lyes? 

Diſlembling Tears he ſheds, and why 

A Brute ſhould make ſigns of a Lie ? 

The Jyres and-Hiena Sprites, | 


re What are they, but Hypocrites? 
3 Tell us when Birds, Beaſts, and Trees ſpoke, 
t And where grew the Holy Oak? 


I Tell us where, and of what faſhion 
3 Is the old Oak of Reformation ? 
What the wiſe Druids did know 
Of Virtue,in the Meſs /e-Toe ? 
What flying of Birds Ggnifies, 
If Owls and Ravens have fatal Cries ? 
FEW = What 
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What ſay you to the Howling Dogs,. : | C 


Or the Croaking of Toads and Frogs? 

You may as well ſay, Grunting of Hops.. i 
And if it were for Mirth and Jiggs, oF 
'Tis a Rare ſign, the Squeeking * Pigs. ; hs 


Tell us if Beaſts Entrals panting, 

Bodes Il|-luck, when heart is wanting ? PPS 4 
Wherelies the Prophetick Omen, 
Which Augursjudge by the Abdomen ? "_ 
Why Carkaſles buried in the'Sand, ... 
Never corrupt in 'Maymmy Land. pr INES 
Whole Caravans Stufl, Flefh'and Bone hs 
Of Man and Beaſt, turn'd into Stone. x 
How Mountains of Sands remove ; OS 

How Enamarado's dye for Love ? 


The Bees are painful harmleſs Things, 
Obedient to Governimentof/Kings, 
The Ant's a Labourerandgrows Rich, 
The Idle Graſhopper dies in'a Ditch. 
What makes the Saltneſs-of the'Sea, 
Or the ſtinging of a Flea ? jp | ba: 
What's the Cauſe.of Springs and Tides, Ty 


And who it is the Devil Rides ? 
A Soland Gooſe, that drops | | + 
Into Ponds fram-Trees Tops. _ b | 
How a Fly mutes black and-:white,' | 13 

How the Spirits play Lealt in fight, * % 

Whom Can married, "twas odd, 5 


A Wornan in the Landof Nog. | 
We could never yet hear. _—_ - 
Who the Pre-Adamites wete, © = 


The Witches. 
Tell us whether our true Breed, 
Was of Cham's, or Gain's Seed ? 


The Caſe is not yet found; - 

How Rivers run under-ground ; 

How they their Colour and Courſe take, 
Unmingled with the Standing Lake, 
"Tis a Myſtery in Nature, 

Giants and Dwarfs.of different ſtature. 
Where wander Swallows in cold Seaſon, 
How a Coy-Duck ſhould learn Treaſon ; 


The Magpy chats, the Croſſing Hare 
Puts Fools into a Bodily fear, - 

The Candle dwindles, and burns Blew, 
The Speckled Serpent changes Hue : 
The Eagles Feathers oft renew ; 

Few of theſe things are true. 


Ladies, I would be alitcle-Curious, 
If you would not be too furious ; 

| Toknow what Atoms meet together, 
And faſten againſt Wind and Weathers 
How they jumble into ſhapes,_ 
Like ſo many. bunches of Grapes ; 
And how they ſeparate and ſhatteg 
Into, or out of this or that form or mattes. 


There isa Black Rock ina Hole, 
They ſay, Dire under the Novib-Pole, 
Thither every Needlequivers, | 

Which guide Ships in Seas or Rivers, 


There's a Paint of Honeſty, don'tlnow where, | | 


h all ought to ſteer, - 
N 2 


Towards w 


as. The Witches. 
They're gone before it or behind it; 
No bedy knows where to find itz 
Like te Philoſophers Stone, they ſay, 
Fled no body knows which' way, 

Be ſure "twill ne're come nigh our door,. 
For Poets and Witches muſt be Poor, 


There 1s a beggarly Brungeon 

Calld Truth, lies naked ina Dungeon : 

I don't ſee any Body minds her. 

And therefore no Body finds her, 

Leave her, leave her in her Cell, 

Without her all will do well. 

She's croſs, has analluring Spell ;- ; 
She'l ſay All's-falſe, when we ſay All's welL 
She'l ſpoil all where e're ſhe comes, 

Stifle her in her dark Rooms. 


To my unlucky Apprehenfion, 

What ſhould mean a Comprebeyfion?. 
Whether or no it be a Sin, | 

To take, atlaſt, us Witches in 2- 

Andif ſo, I'le undertake 

W hat ſtrange work we ſhould make; 
What unheard of 7ealoyfirs and Fears, 
To ſet Fanaticksgogether by the Ears. 


The occu); Cauſes in the Dcep, 

Lie all cogether ſound aſleep, 

Jog 'um not, for fear ye wake 'um, 
And the Philoſophers ſhould take 'um : 
We're as well, and beſt without 'um, 

It is your work thereſore to flout 'um. 
Let Falſhood-every thing Reverſe ; '@mi 
Let Lies rule the Univerſe, = ® 


Truth's 


The Witches: 
Trath's loſt, what are youthe Wiſer ? 
Invented Shadows do diſguiſe her. . 

Go to the niverſities and Schools, 

T*-11'um they're a Company. of Fools : 

And when they ſhzll Reſolve theſe Riddles, , 
Ile ſend them all fortsof Fools and Fiddles, . 
Clerks and Lawyers ſhall befriend 'um,. 
With Writs and Melius Inquirendum. 
They'l dreſs up Lies in Prinkum prankum, _ 
And th' Worlds Fools and -Knaves ſhall thank'um... 


CANTO: XL. 


Tell me you:that hate us, lear vs, . 

Dare not ſee us, nor come near us? 

What rhink ye of thoſe dainty Dames, 
That patch and paint, to kindle Flames? + 
By open Harlotry rentice-ye, 

Clap ye, Poxye, and Spice ye... 

Play at Queſtions and Commands, 

Cheat you of your Wits and Lands. . 


Theſe are brave Ladies, fly. in Coaches; . 

* Sedans, Chariots, and Caroches. 

By theſe we'l fee a Scarlet Lord, 

To caſt you at the Judgment Boord.., 

From all your Honour and Eſtate, 

Poor Rogue, you mult not dare to-prate; - 
Not a word, though y'have cauſeto Hate'um,-., 
'Twill be Scandalum Magnaturm. | 


You are cruſht, you are gone, }.. 
Forc't to be ſilent, and ugdone.... 
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Of all Remedies-you are to ſeek, 
Loſers muſt not haveleave to ſpeak, 
You may beg, ſteel, hang or damn ; 
But you muſt not complain a.Dram, 
Who cares whether y ou ſwim or fink ? 
*Tis all one, to be ſweet or ſtink. 


Theſe are brave Fellows, Reverend Sires, 
Lords, Baronets, Knights or-Squires ;. 
Don't Priefts uſe to kindſeFires? 

Tf there be any S:c or Faction, 

I'le warrant they're ne're out of Action. - 
You may damn us all for Witehes, 

And hang us up like Dogs in Ditches; 

But do your worſt, we'l' were'the Britches. 


A Falſe Bond, or a forged Deed, 
Shall make:whole Families Bleed : 
Wife and Children to want Bread, 
Good men, they won't knock *um o'th' Head ; 
Only a little turn.'um out of their Places, 
- And then load'um with Diſgraces: 
Teave'um to pine away, curſe and roar, 
And never care to ſee 'urn more. 


A Trick there is, without a Hole in't, 
Their wit and malice to Cajole it. © 
Get a Noble friend:in # good Hour, 
Match into a Family-of ' Power; © 
Your Enemies ſhall finfelifke Moles;. 
Like Rats run into- Augur. Holes. | 
Now they*l cringe and fawn, O Baſe, 
Kick *um off, Spit 'um in the Face, 
Though they be damn'd ore and ore; 
Dhey'l never darc to hurt you more. 


The. Witches. «_ 
We are worſe than Come out; ugly Jades, 
That do but truck under ſuch Blades, 
They flide away witha good Name, 
But we undergo all the Blame, 
They flaunt it and make high Brigs, 
But we beg about in Rags, - 
Then chooſe you,-at the Long Run, 
By us or them to be undone. 


"Tis in vain to make Complaints, 
For they appear all like Saints. 
We are the ugly Hell-hound Slaves; 
But they are the gentile Knaves. 
We ſhew downright what we be, 
In words and d4Qtjons,.as you ſee : 
But they liide al-with a Veil, 
Carry a deadly Sting in Tail, 


For a ſmall Cheat you grutch us, 

They tear, y! in pieces with their Clutchess.. 
They come off clearly by Yea and Nay, 
And couzen you at Broad noon Day. 

They profeſs your deareſt Friends, 

And ſooth you up for bafeſt Ends. 

If there be arhoneſt Man in Town,-. 
Starve him, plague him, eraſh'/him down. -. 
If he offer to tell Tales, "i 
Baniſh him into Wales, 

If nothing fromeFruth reclaim him, 

The Sea or the Gallows muſt tame him-: 


Theſe hug and help one another, 

*\nd dare not each their Faults diſcover, . 
We don't diſſemble, but burtout rights; . £ 
Bar they:kill yorrtn cloſe Fight. | c 

Watch you, and play:Ecaſt inſight... 


They'1-: 
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They *bundermine their Fathers, Mothers, 
Wives, Children and Brothers, 

They ſmother ali ; but we afford 

You fair Play, above Board, 


We commit no open Rapes, 


Theſe play their Paſſes and Eſcapes. 
What hurt we do you may know ; 
But they'l ſteal you « dead Blow, 
In your Boſom they ſhall lye, 
Embrece you, and make you Dye; 
They Infinuate and Creep, 


 Faftand looſe, while you're a ſleep, 


I underftand their ſeveral twinings, 


4 find their ſecret underminings. ,. 
Their joynt Compliances and Combinations, 


/ 


Torutne honeſt Generations. 


What we are, we m#ke « ſhow, 

They're a kind of Witches you ſhan't know. 
We are quickly ſpyed and catcht ; 

But they are cloſely hid and hatcht. 

We'l harm you, but it ſhall be by fair Play ; 
But they'l deſtroy you, and ſneak away. 
They ſhaib pity you, and Whine, 

But you ſhan't know where to Dine. 


We openly hang out the Brooms, 

So you may'find us in our Rooms. 

We are the Braveſt Rogues o'th' Two, 
Becauſe we tell you all we do. 

But they*re Forſworn, and deny'dit,! 
And did all they could to hide it. 


You're welcom tothem, as Welcom can make ye; 


Phepue © 


But wien you're gone, A Pox take ye s 
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The Witches: 
Plague confound you ; what made you here, 


To eat up all our good Cheer, 
And drink up all our Wine and March-Beer ? 


If you'l play the Knaves by InfeQtion, 
They'l take you into their ProteQion : 

And you ſhall be their Drudges for a Cruſt, 
Keep Life and Soul together, do your worſt, 
And be beholden to'um for their Truſt : 

But that for them, you muſt be Starvers, 
You ſhall not be your own Carvers. 

You may have their ſlighter Vogues, 
But you muſt be always Poor Rogues. 


They that ruine you are Bravo's, 

You are but the Raſcalado's. 

| You muſt cry them up for brave Fellows, 
Help*um the while to blow the Bellows, 
Except by drudgery you up-ſtitch-*um, 

And ſtarve your ſelves to enrich 'um. 

Unleſs you ſerve their turns, they'l bang ye ; 
Keep their Secrets, or elſe they'l hang ye: 


Y*have brought your ſelves t'a fair Condition, 
For counting Witchcraft Superſtition, 

Is't not better to be a Rogue downright, 
Than to play Rogue leaſt in fight ? 

A Vizard Villain, aFawning Dog, 

A Skipping Toad, a Creeping Frog. 

A Roaring Bear, a Ravening Kite, 

Bettef than the Thing call'd Hypocrite. - 
Thus little Bugs are taken fair, | 
While the great Vermin Break the Snare; 


O 


The Witches. 
You ſee how 'tis, there's ſtrange Reports, 
For there are Witches of all Sorts. 
Not a Word for your life, 
No difference *tween Man and Wife. 
Don't bark or bite, ye Raſcal Curs, 
B*as mute as your Maſters, mak?'no Stirs, 
Be whiſt, though Ffe be going to Hell ; 
if ye be: ask'd, ſay, Allis well. . 


You ſee Bribes coming, you muſt Wink, 
Cry Sweet, when you ſmell a Stink. 
Brave Jewels, Gold and Silver Plate; 
Not for your Maſter, but his Mate. 

The Lady is preſented, ſhe muſt pleaſe, 
Coaches and Horſes for her Eaſe. 

She is very quick-ſighted, | 

With Venice-Glaſles much delighted : 
Per/1an Carpets are the Trueſt, 
Antwerp Tapeſtry, the Neweſt. 


The 1:a/:aus paint the faireſt Faces, 
The Flanders Nuns make the beſt Laces, 
Barbary Horſes run beſt Races. 

My Lady hath a dainty Tooth, 

Kid and Veniſon forſooth : | 

In truth ſhe loves the choiceſt Fiſhes, 
To be ſerv'd up in Ch;na Diſhes, 

Be ſure you do not ſtarve your Cauſe, 
And then, never fear the Laws, | 
Jewels and Plate, rich Ermin and Bever, 
For Lord and Lady, come off Clever. 


Be ſilent of all this, or you ſhall be hurl'd 
Preſently into another World. 


The Witches. BS 
They'l poſt you fartheſt ſrom the Lightz 
Dead tell no Tales, Dead never Bite. 
Swear and Lye luſtily, and lick our Trenchers ; 
Not a word, though yovpr Lords be Wenchers. 
We Lacquies hand Whores up Stairs 
In Sedans, 'bout their Lords Aﬀairs. 
Fe. A Shilling drops into our hands, 
3m We muſt keep our Maſters Commands, 


at Our Betters muſt be firſt ſerv'd, then by a Trick 
Sa A Salt-Bitch may give us a Lick. 
We have our poor Whores, for poor Offenders, 
For Bread and Cheeſe, and Ale-Spenders. 

Theſe are good enough for Sinners, 

That don't know where to get their Dinners. 
They that bave but a ſlender Stock, 

Muſt be content with a Bit and a Knock. 


We can tell what's what, 

A Slave lacks a bit for his Car. 

Like to like will always follow, 

Hungry Dogs have a good ſwallow. 

Like Maſter, like Man, 

Help, that help can. | | 
Caw me and Fle Caw thee, takes with all, 
Diſſembling is 'mongſt great and fmall. 
The great Trees are all Juſt, : 
And the mean Shrubs are always worſt. _ 
They are the honefteft Men, - © 

That can Swear to and agen, 

Theſe are the trne Cunning men, 

Which good Witchesor Wizards ken : 

But we are worſe than come out, 
Ever torn and kickt abont. ' ' * & SU HAR 2 
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Great Rogues riſe higher, Hell be thanked, 
Slaves in the World muſt be toſt in a Blanket, 

We muſt Jabour and fare hard, 

Witches are always poor, amard. 

The Rich have ſtoln away our. Trade ; 

We are mar'd, but they are made : - 
And which is the worſt that can eome upon us, 
 Th'have ſtole away all our Credit from us, 


Of them there's no Suſpition ; 

They're Good, but we are the Superſtition, 
We are Molls-tcll-rroths, they are Smugglers, 
We are Plain-dealiog, they are Jugglers, 

We do all the wrong we can, 

And nere pretend to Honeſt man. 

We are what we profeſs ; 

But ſuch as they are nothing leſs. 


We don't go behind the Vail, 

They labour backwards, Tooth and Nall : 
And downwards too, like Moles and Bats ;. 
And upwards too, like Mice and Rats. 
In Gaols and Dungeons we crawl, 

They feaſt in Parlour and Hall. _ 

We are the Wolves, they are the Foxes ;.. 
We work in ſight, they're ſhut up in Boxes.. 


Witches hurt you, and ye Whore'um ;. 

They plague you. moſt, and you moſt Adore'um, . 

"Tis pity but you ſhould be Curſt, 

That hate the bad, and love the worſt, 

If you will be bewitcht, you muſt ;. 

And if you will, you ſhall be Curſt : 

If you will be Fool'd and Knav'd, 

Ye ſhall be abuſed, and beſlav'd.. | 
Hang 


- The. Witches, 


Hang ye muſt, be fure,  _ - ..., - 
That do moſt miſchief, fair and pure. 


You're the crolleſt Fools that e're were maken ;. 


Of all, you are the moſt miſtaken. 

This is the greateſt miſchief ſure,  _ 
To come without. Call into their Lure. 
Spaniel-Witchcraft fawn, when bated, 
Be hang'datlaſt,, when all is waſted. 


This is juſt Cuckolds Fare,, | ar 

Be abus'd, and take no Care.. 

A Fool in Grain, that courts Deſpair, 

And makes his chiefeſt Foe his Hear. 

He that cringes moſt,and keeps cloſcſt to you;: 
Hug him moſt, that would moſt undo you. 


He that moſt would eat you up, 

Cheriſh him moſt o*'re Can and Cup: 

He that moſt intends to Bane ye,, 

Let him Cudgel ye.and Cane ye, 

Nay, if he would ſeek to-hang ye,”, . 
Feaſt him moſt}, andlet.hjing bang ye :- 
Smooth him foftly on the Cheek ; _ 
Then kiſs his. Breech, and ſay; ?tis Swect.. 


This is the right Condition, 

Of themthatare of the Worlds diſpoſition. 
Knaves then have the braveſt Times, 

Tobe made moſt ofz. forthe greateſt Crimes,. 
It ſeems this-is the way to Wive, 

It ſeems this is the way to Thrive.. 


We could.ne're find out this Conjeture;- 


We ne're had the wit to read this LeQture.. 
Wene're praQtic'd this rare FunQtion, 
Ne re ſound-Stars in ſo happy Conjunion, 
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I: The Witches: 
I think *twas rarely.ſeen before, 

To Rantt firſt, and cry firſt Whore : 

Be moſt rich, and cry moſt poor, 

Ac moſt, and go moſt behind the Door. 

Surely there's no Witchcraft then 

Like this, to play Knaves, and ſhew honeſt Men 8 
And to make Fools believe, 
They're moſt our Friends, that moſt us grieve, 


Then if the World will be cheated, 

Of their Wits let *um_be defeated. 

We don't openly Pray and Preach, 

And privately over-reach, 

But we direQly Plague and Curſe, 

And we are plagu'd for better for worſe. 

So you know what we are, and what to call us, 
And if e're took, what will befall us? 


The Law telleth usour Fate; _ 
| Wetell you when we love'or hate. yy 
They dreſs up Lyes with Trick me dainty, 
And the World's Fools with Love and Thank ye. 
The moſt Hypocrites, ſays Martin, _ 
_ And tho moſt Knaves, the better Fortune. 


f. 


The —_ 


ren arrs XIL. 


'Tis —— objected, we are Old: 

2 And Doting ; but moſt Bold. 

R An Old Body is not ſo Clever ;. 

Ty Burt an Old Soul's brisker than evers 

_ Wiſer and more Gallant Notions ;. 

7 Nobler, and moreStately Motions. 

— A Young Conſcience will ſtare, 

When ſhe 15 bid: to Curſe and SWEar«. 7 


A puling Novice whivels and: pines; 
Fo take extraordinary Fines ; 

But an old Conſcience is Tough, 

And never thinks ſhe wrongs enDays. 
So I berich, F-care no more, .: - 
Though Ten thouſand be:poor./ W-2 it 
Call me wicked Rogue and Knave;. / 
So I get the Mony and E0 brave. 


Let me purchaſe ſtately Manſions; 
And in them-I danee my-Stancheons:.. 
The Honeſt man skips at a Cruſt, 
And 1s glad: to go a;Trult. 
I never ſo much as think. 
Of them, that want-Meat: and Drink. . 
Let all periſh by-Deſting,] © | 
 &s long as the World $eur wall with me. ; 


But they methinks are very bold, | 
That ſay, Hang Witches cauſe they* re old. . 
Of this I make a ſtout Denial, 
And put my ſelf upoa my Trial. . 


"1 The Witches: 
We know by Experience what's belt, 
And what's the Truth of all the reſt. 
Of all Knaves, give me the Old Toft, 
She's fitteſt to rule the Roſt, 


An old Beldam, forſooth, 

Without a Noſe, without a Tooth. 
As for her ungodly Tongue, 

We know *tis evermore well hung. 
As for her Brain, ſhe ſhall contrive 
All the Miſchief alive. 

A young Knave's but a Fool at beſt, 
An old Knave's wiſer than the reſt : 
And therefore we for our Ages, 
Are moſt juſtly tyled Sages. 


We know all the Tricks, and 'where'to find *um, - 
And every way to turn and wind um. 

A young Rogue will Whine and Think ; 
But an old Roguefeorns to ſhrink... 
A Novice will make Rogues Faces ; 

But an old Boy fears no Diſgraces. 
Experience of AGions, '. i, S 
Fits for all kind:of FaQions. 1 I of 


A young Rogue ads, and his Hand ſhakes; 
But anold Villains Heart ne're quakes. P 
A young Rogue afts and. Trembles 3 TH 
But an old Rogue boldly Difſembles. : : :-*7 |! 2+ ! 
If he be but Richrand Great,” 1 et 
You ſhall never make him Sweat. 
Hang thoſe tender Concience Slaves, 
Give us the V/;yfuoſe Knaves, - 


The Wheches: | | Sr 
Give me the Conſcience that can ſtretch, jou 4 
At command,Carry and Fetch: *' 
This ſutes moſt near andfine, 
In an Old Lawyer, or Divine. 
A Courtier is a pretty Thing, 
And moſt proper to cheat a King, 
As for Maſons, Silk-men, Taylors, 
Send*um packing to the Goalors. 


Merchants, Tradeſmen are whiſt, 

But as true Cheats as ever Piſt. | 
A Souldier is a med Shaver, | 
Scorns to be tied to his good Behaviour ; 
As for every petty Shirk, 

Let Pick-pockets ſet 'um a work, 

And the Conſtable give thera the Jirk, 
And the Hangman give 'um aFirk. 


We can dance Mol} Dixons Round, ' 

We can play Doll Commons Groun 

Come along, Women and Men, Se hg 
Here's dainty Content, and your Mony agen. 
- ?Tis a merry World, where we be, © 

At the Iſlands of: Charybbe, © © © 
St, Chr:flophers, Barbados, | 

Rio de Gamba, and de la Platas: 


; Wetune our Viols, Lyra-and all Fancy-way, 
. Fit for every ſport and play. *  . 

We joyn in Conſort with the Spheres, 

Make *um Sing, or SolPum by the Ears, 

Charm Moos and Stars out of their Forms, + 

| Todrop down in Gelly Gums ; 

Scatter *um about like Plums. | 


P | Rip 


Rip up the Aſs, by Senates Doom. - 
" Accuſedfalfly,. by. his Groom, | 
In an Zipe to have drank.up the Moon... 
Thus the Miſter he muſt Lie for't, Z 
And the poor ſimple Servant dye for't.. 


How theſe HeQors, Fools and Fops, 

Eoad their. Backs, and cram their Gropss. 

Clog'd with Sawces, Soakt with Wine, 

| Nothing but-Miſs and Concubine ;./. 

' Nothing but Sack, Eggs, and Muſcadine.. 
Gentlemen-Uthers, Muſhrom-Shrimps, 

Catamits, Sodomites, Bawds and Pimps.. 


A Rogue with never -an Eye in's head, 

To a tair Venwcrawls to bed ;. 

Fitter to bang, or kneck of the head... 

Theſe proſperous Villains I grutch, 
*Twas-always ſo; tor what ſays Pluck, _ 

The.more Fool, the better Luck. 


© Stallions, yedeſcrve Correption;.. 1 
That Cover Mares after Conception. | - 
After- Births, Moon-Calves, Secundines,. 


Menfirug's, no Bar your aſt .confines, .....- - 


Give the Lawyers large Fees, 


For invading prohibigedDegrees e701 0 10 Su! Js 


No Sex.or Age ſtops yourdilthy Lees, ! Babe 
Ye deſerve tobe ſtung to:death by Bees: | 


What was Merlin the Welſh Bard?: | 


No Devils can-your Luſt retards: * {16 £4» 


Monkies, Baboons, and A 


POOP! 44 OG ud Js 
Tpo foully feet your Monſtrous Rapes. 


Ladi es of Pleaſure, wh hovew tell you; i 
You meet with a Jatyy, of 4  Robbin-good- Fellows ; 
And you Rogues, are you not atham'd 

For Mixtures, not to be nam 'd? > | 


t as for our Carnal Coitionk;).- 

e admit of no Conditions, 
. All Sexes, Degreesand Kinds, 
Cannot limit our luſtful Minds, 
Beſide, the Rareneſs of our Merits 
Advanceth-us to mix with Spirits.- 
So we become a ſpecial Br 
Diſtin@ from the reſt of Womnhood. 


Which makes our Actions to Gavhur, - 
Of a far different Behavour. 
Partly Mortals, partly Devils, 

Our Nature fits us for higher Evils; 
So we are us'd for all Intents 

Of Miſchiefs, the beſt Inſtruments, 
A mixt Blood runs in our Veins,” 


Still we Leeks vi Loring 

Under Priefts, Mag:,-and Angure Namie, - 

They had the Honours and Degrees 

We did the work, they rake SO Vexs, © | 

This Nature: aid this AtG-T heve tenbib'd, 

And have accordingly deſcrib'd, 

Teach one, you that know more 

Than I do, of Witeh'and Whore. © 

The Rareſt Myſtery I hev& Exhibits 

For which I may deſerve 'the Gibber:. 
2 . Þ S * 


64 -  JT{beWithes 
Now for us, Make room, make room, 
Open every ſtioking Tomb :. . 
Theſe are our Chambers of Delights, 
Where we revel and roar. whole Nights,” 
Give us a Crony and a Tony, 
A Parſon, and an old | Vulpone. ' i 
Honeſt Trouts will ne're forfake us, 
We'l be as merry as Cup or Kan can make us. 


The Shepherd-Swain quotes Erra Pater,. 
An old Monthly Prognefticator : _ 
 Tycho Brache, a great Undertaker, 
Little more than an A/manack-Maker. 
Sou hſayers and Afirologers of the _ 
Pitiſul Conurers at beſt. 

A certain ſort of Snipper- ſnppers, 
Hight Spirits or Kidnappers., 


Apollo with his Drinks and Playſters, 


Us'd to cure _—— Di pps : 
With golden Pills, $ ont, 

He practis'd on his fad Miſtre 

And when he lackt a new Wife, © 
Vomited the old One out of Life;: | 
He was a Common Fidler, and the Trades 
His Muſes _— was Chamber-Maids., 


— the Arcadian Aſi, 

A perfe& Tooth-drawer was:. 
And for Vexus weneed no: Trumpet,, - - 
In Cyprus ſhe was a Coramon ACPI = 2/7 


Theſe, and ſuch like Remainders, | TY 
Have conſtantly been our Retainers-; | 
Becauſe we ſcorged toimpart : 

To ſuch, the Secrets of our Art; 


A kind of Slovenly Operators, + 
- Skul};on drudging Lagorabors, 

All ſuch Mongrels, we declare *um- 
Pro Kanitate Icari Earumse 4: 


The ſame were thoſe that Writ before um; an 


Till we were Profeſſors oof the Quorum, 


*Tis we do thoſe powerful Wonders, 
By terrible Lightnings and Thunders, 
Are not theſe Real harms, .: 


That cometo paſs with Winds and Storms "oe 


By Fire and Water, Sca and Land, 
Which Evil Spirits do command ? - 
Beſides, Spells and Incantations, 
. Creating ſtrarige Infatuations. '. + 
By the Ear ahndby-the Eye, | 
Demoni?rations none can deny. 


Yet theſe are counted Idle Stories, 
Invented by deluding Tories : 

But as to Legendsot. Lead, 
Concerning Wonders by.the Dead. 

By Bones, and Clouts,. and:old Shun, 
What Miracles have been dege ?'/- -- 
Theſe muſt all be believ'd-for' true, - - 


Or clſe ye don't givethe; Sarnts their due.) 


Theſe are the Witchcrafts of . Friars; | 
Thoſe covetous, ſanQified Liars: i: 


Becauſe they are ſuch Sel-dpnyers;;; o_ 7 py 


But we are put updaour Tryats; i - 
They are admired and rewarded; - 
But we are nothing;8t all regerded.;- / 
Take us by our ugly/Qhops;;:1/ 11 + > | 
And truſs us up,as:faſtias Hops. | ---+ 
OTHA9 


But 


"1-1 The: Witches. 
But that for pleaſure of Revetge;' bois A 
And to bring about our Ends; - TOES 
Who'd be a Witch? Bur we're delighted, 

And do moſt harm where'we are _  ighted. 

He that fain would be quier, 51s | 
Tell him, We utterly denyrit;. \ \k Y 7 5% in” 
We'l vex and plague him till he aye, - 

And haunt his Ghoſt:to Eternity $-; © 

bor all that are of 'our Temper,” 2 2, 
Are 1mplacable Semper. QSUDVRD IR © 210 G7 337, 


TY DH9 MEQq Of $5307 3£:; 4 


Keep off, you that hurt vs and Jeer ns; :- 

If ye wont love, we'l make ye fear us, -- | 
Shut up your Horſes and your Kine,  ...: ©, eo! 6 
Look to your Beer, Ale," Corn and. Wines '. -* * 
We'l make mad work, if you' talee-norherd, I.9% 
Deſtroy you, and all your Breed. CES 


Our very Mice and Rats ſhall tear you, .' '@. ©» 
All our Cocks and Hens ſhall ſegre you,» © '. 2 1 
You ſhall Swear they arc aliEprives, ':-: : 2s 
To torment you Days and Nights. - - 

Each Lowce of ours, that makes us itch, 

Is qualified for a Witch: : 11594 v7 5il an thnn 


1 


And all the Fleas tharſyekcour e's 3 Pu G20, 
Were never counted veey- Wo ig 7oot »y 330 

a, 
Yea, our very Dogs and Cats, 


{ 4% 
| 2 


Are no better than Hellili Bratho 5 y 033709 $507? 
Every Rat or hungry Mbufep 2:} © =” 112 Slrgooth 
That chances to forſake ir Hate I 24) 1 913 2W 168d 
Bewitches all the Vermin ni tins 4:4 a0 
So Broods of Imps:come:to multiply; -/ k $55 2:40 107 
Without fail, every Manor M2ig: 57.5: Xe 0 IHL I 
We e keep, muſt needs b$-0f out ene; / 212 62A 
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canto. X11.” 


The Queſtion is, Which is worſe, 

A Diabolical or Human Curſe? 
Devils have moſt ſtrength of Arm; . 
But Wicked men fhall do moſt harm. [ang 
The Devils Malice neve r dies 3; we EEE 
But the reſiſted Coward flies TAE 
Men never ceaſe to Hate or r Spoil, 
'Tis hard togive them the Foil. 


Devils can hurt us withvik flake; p —_— ap 1 zliy 
But cannot cheat usof our Earids, ' 


Nor force us to obey their COmmangss . 
And we do put thenrto many ſtarids: 


Devils can flatter, HERD TE ke Mi. F - wn) 


But not- without, not 
They that do with Spirits pie wu 
(Shadows that. hey 4 nor feet ; Y 
Find they canonly fright and fear; 


But Fleſh and Blgod do's.gripe TY a wo 


Devils bave more'Wit mdMeanners'" 
Than ſuch hypocritical Trepanners. 


They contrive miſc icf more 
And ad their Ts mo Coo ” 
Devils keep Prinelf Py Vien wa S115 
Jul and Unjuſt Morafii 47 ya #341. - 
Great and Little are' 
Good and Bad muſt Gr 
* $01 relat Fo 3,1.21 / 
| Spirits @@YOASRBYI Sb 217 27 ea9g3 br2t 5 
'Ts Men wade arg LOO Ne moet 22, 
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When 


63 T, ”s Wikia: 


When was the Devil ſo forlorn, 
To Blaſpheme, or be Forſworn? - 
The Devil holds Religion; Mea dcny. it 
He fears Juſtice ; but They defie i it, _. 


The Savage Beaſts do us lictle hana; 

The reſt feed us and keep us warm. 

Now and then Devils may tempt vs, .. 

And ugly Witches may. Torment ys. ; 

Pilfering Neighbours may, Poll ug, :., - 

And ſome angry Folk controll Ss > a” > 

But the Deſigning men ann6y US, . Ents wn; 
Undermine us and derſtoy us. ws On 

Devils [ncarnate Moxtals fright, .., . .. Et) 
More than pure Spirats Greater Vight.,” Sf 


'Tis the cloſc Intriguing Party; "Tag 
Ravening, Proud, and Reed | 7 

But that for theſs O\ 
For all the Devils in 


4 


Thoſe are Diſturbers-of the Prile” 
None can keep their own, orlive at ale. 


For a Witch the NG ang 
And Charms to c oj Hott: -'% nan 
But a fair Tongue, and Sting.in Rehe. CT 


There is no Ferice for. a Os 


The Prime Devils; are C phe wt, Fo : bf o 
The Petty ones run about al 


We pick them up, as 5 ide Bla nie | 
And chooſe them for our Ct | "uy 

- Theſe are the Pugs that haunt Rooms, + 
And walk in Mclancholy Tombs : | 
We fend them to kill + Hogs andPigh,..; Rt 
. At merry Meetings t6. ne Jiggs. +. - 7 
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The Witches 
To make merry, or make ſad ; 
Sometimes, if need be, to make mad. 


But a vexatious, angry Wizard, 

That's troubled-with the grumbling o'ch? Gizzard ; 
Deals in Tempeſts, Fires or Floods, 

That conſume mens Lives and Goods. 

Counterfeit Wares, Bonds, Wills and Deeds, 

Turns and winds Covenants and Creeds. 

Oaths can ſtand him in no ſtead, _ 

'Tis nothing to make poor Hearts bleed. 


Rake for Eſtates, and tear the ground, 
Purchaſe all that can be found, 

Raviſh Mannors, Rifle Farms, 

Take-in Commons without Charms. 
Plunder Abbies, Chantries, Cells, 
Where Jewels, Gold, and Silver dwells. 
Cottages, Villages cannot eſcape, 

He makes an univerſal Rape. 


Whole Families Cries and Tears, 

Never enter into his Ears : 

He is no more concern'd in Lofles, 

Than the Stone-Statues upon Crofles. 

How ſo e*'re you ſeem to grutch us, 

You may be far ſafer in our Clutches. 

And 'twas ever took for granted, 

By Fools and Knaves the World is hanted: - 
And at all This we're never danted, 

Our Spirit's large, we can't be ſcanted. 
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Is The Witches. 
From all-which Premiſles, I dare conclude, 

The World's worſer than HelPs Brood. 

Wirches and Men out-a&t malign Devils. 


Hell and the World are conſtant Evils. 


CANTO XIV. 


If any thing hath me inſpir'd, 

If any thing my Muſe hath fir'd, 

It is thoſe monſtrous ugly Beaſts, 
Hypocrifies and Intereſts: 

Both which in others I deteſt, 

But *mong our ſelves, I like them beſt, 
Theſe bring Friends and Foes abont 'um, 
We cannot do our work without 'um, 


Cruelty's nothing, Lyes, beyond compare, 
The beſt Diſh in all our Bi!l of Fare”: 

But the Diſlembler, is moſt baſe 

Of all our curſed Helliſh Race: 

Fierce Revenge, of bloody Hue, 

Is Devil-like,but True : 

But of all Fiends, as tomy mind, 

The worſt is, of the Fawning kind. 


Hang the Hypocrite, he is moſt Evil, 
For he would not ſtick to betray the Devil. 
The black Ile truſt ; but the white Devil 
Ts the Contriver of all Evil, | 
The Hypocrites, *tis ſadly true, 
Both Devils and Witches out-do. 
Rogues are all for what they can get, 
In heat or cold, in dry or wet ; 

All is Fiſh that comes to Net. 


| The Witches. 7k 
By fair or foul means, rap or rend, 
Rake all together, nothing ſpend, ] 
A Principle of Selt-love and Gaig, 
To thrive by others Loſs and Pain : 
To flatter all both Pocr and Rich, 
And for a Penny kiſs their Britch. 
Theſe to us more Skill impart, 
Than thouſand Maſters of the Black Art. 


I loath it moſt in wealthy Swains, 

| Noble and Learned ſtoop to Gains : 
'Tis common to both Gowns ; 
I had almoſt ſaid to Crowns. 
Ambaſſadors of State, 
Diſſemble at a ſtrange Rate; 
Swear to peaceable Conditions, 
Intend Warlike Expeditions. 


Conſuls, Senators, Tribunes fail, 

Baſe fawning Roman wags his Tail. 

For an Herozck Sir to leer, 

Under his Bonnet, mow and fleer :; 
How ill it looks in a Peer? 

How do the Common-People Jeer ? 
After Promiſes and Oaths moſt repeated, 
You ſhall be ſure to be moſt cheaced. 


Theſe Raſcals, for being ſo baſe, 

Are to our Profeſſion a Diſgrace. 

Sordid Lucre ne're tempted us ſo high, 
Our Vows and Covenants to deny. 
Methinks theſe Faces of Angel-Hue, 
When the Heart is moſt untrue ; 
Look worſe by far than Wolves or Dogs, 
More loathſom than Toads or Frogs. 
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A baſe counterfeit, couzning Hag 

More's hiſt at, than Bob-tail, Tag and Rag, 
Tatter-de-Malliong we know, 

And ſhabby, lowzy Sharkslet go: 

But Prieſts ard Lords, and Lawyers wiſe, 
For them to goin a Diſguiſe, | 
It mads my Soul, and hurts my Eyes, 

I would make them a Sacrifice. 

I know not what can be worſe in Hell, 
Yet, I like it abominably well. 

Certainly there is great Reaſon, 

To loath the Trayror, and like the Treaſon; 
Then Hypocrites, we'l uſe ye ; 

But we are reſolv'd to abuſe ye.  - 
The World hates you, and ſo do we, 

And with both Hell does agree, 


Your banging Hats and falſe Faces, 
Your killing complemental Graces : 
Your grave Gate, and diſſlembling Garb, 
Makes you odious to every Barb. 

An Indian, or Turk adores 

Honeſty ; but Treaichery abhors : 

For *tis to be more than a Devil, 

To be at once both kind and cruel. 


If I haveany skill in Vices, 

As much or'more than I have in Spices; 
I would cut them out in Slices, 

Or ſquare them into falſe Dices, 


Diſſembling, with Gravity and Sanity ill ſutes, 


Becauſe Always it ſelf confutes ; 
' And much remains among the Mutes, 
And they are worfer than the Brutes. 


Fs 


The Witches. 


It gets Wealth, where there is no need, 
And ſeeming Love, without good ſpeed : 
For of all Sins it is moſt hated, 

From all Company reprobated, 

The verieſt Rogues that find them our, 
Cry toh, and kick them about. 

Though they be ne're ſogreat, yet ſtill the Vogues 
Are, Hang 'um old Knaves, hang *um Old Rogues. 


Fle burn all my Trinkets, and my Books, 
Before ['letruſt their Words or Looks. 
Their ſmiling, whining, ſcon ling, winking, 
Uncorreſpondent to their Thinking : 
Beſides a lownging, cringing Gate, 

There is no end of all their Prate ; 
Out-chat the Devil, or his Mate, 

And ſtill keep a ſtinking State, 


Never threaten, never frown, 

But (like the Devil) run ye down. 

Hell's fear'd, becauſe 'tis Hell; 

But her's Heaven, and yet nothing Well, 
They never Travel without Hoods, | 
Bid you ſtand, and take your Goods ; 
Charm your Eyes, enchant your Ears, 
Save ye, and bring ye into all Fears, . 


Witches are a Mongrel-Breed, 

Betwixt Imps and Human Seed ; 

Like Fawns, Satyrs, Moors, 

Jackanapes, and Monky Whores ? 

But theſe, What ſhall I call'um ? 

Where are they, or what will befall*um ? 


- Above Devils I will enſtall *um, 


I wiſh I could at laſt Enthral *um. 


CANTO: 
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CANTO XV. 


here's a Scri/vana in the Town, 
No Gent!l: man, nor yet no Clown : 
Partjperpale, up 2nd down, 
Berwixt the Cloak and the Gown. 
No Lawyer, but a Law-Driver, 
A vexatious Suit- Contriver. 
Linderſtands deep Points of Law, 
In any Evidence to make a Flaw. 
A cleanly Conveyancer of Lands, 
-Or Houles, into his own Hands, 


Such an One has the unhappy Curſe, 
To be a Maſter of every Mans Purſe. 
To know-every Mans Eſtate, 

Be it early, beitlate; 

Be it in, or cut of Date. 

For a Mortgage, or a Sale 

He's ready, he will ne're turn Tail, 
Have you a Golden Mine lies by you, 
This is the only Man to try you. 


Tatruſt him with your Coyn, eſtſoon 

He'l rake his Intereſt by the Moon. 

He regards not Jo/ayr years, 

No more than Orphans, or Widows Tears, 
Let him alone to tare and rack 

The Cloaths from the Strangers Back. 

Let him alone to make his Beſt, 

And pop you off witit Bare Intereſt, 


Betwixt 
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Betwixt Berwick and Dover, 
For a Mortgage over and over. 
Or if you think that an Abuſe, 
Pawn your Money, Uſe upon Uſe: 

There's Principal and Procuration, | 


There's Bummaree and Continuation, 
There's enough to undo a Nation, 

Poor Spaniard with all his Plate, 

Has not paid I atcreſijor Eighty Eight, 


Go to the Bankers of Lombard-ſtreet, 
Try Genoa where Uſurcrs meet : | 

You ſhall bring Gritt unto the Mill, 

And you ſhall be the poorer till. 

You are empty, but they fill, 

And nothing is againſt your Will, 

There's your Hand and Seal to ſhow it, 

But what's Intereſt, you ſhall never know it. 

For you, they ſhall tak: care to beſtow ir, 

For tear you ſhould overflow it. 


All this while, Good men and True, 
They give to every one his due ; 
They keep your Goods, and their own too, 
Never queſtion an Account, 
Let *umlie by, Bills will amount, 
T ſay then, Look up and Truſt, 
For at laſt, be undone you muſt, 
Take no care, borrow and ſpend, 
Your Bags will never have an End ; 
Till in the Gaol at laſt we find ye, 
In Chains, with your Hands tied behind ye.. 


There's 
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There's a prime Mortgage, there he lurches, 
And turns it into a Purchaſe, 

He's iree tolend, and you to borrow, 

You ſhall find it to your ſorrow- 

For you ſhall be a Beggar to morrow. 

He plurges you in Suits of Laws, 

Tells you, Your Cauſes have no Flaws ; 
'Till you are lefr alone *ith? Lurch, 

With never a Farthing in youg Purſe. 


Get him a rich Heir, Fool, or Mad, 

Or a poor Helpleſs Novice Lad ; 

Or a young Laſs, 'tis ne're the worſe, 
Provided ſhe has a good Purſe, 

Make. him an Overſeer you muſt, 

Or a ſole Guardian in Truſt, 

Let all your Deeds be at his Commands, 
You ſhall never get 'um out of his hands. 


He*l marry him or her to a Son, Nephew, or Niece, 
Isnot this the Go/den Fleece ? 

Or if he, or ſhe, have been Rangers, 

And married themſelves to Strangers ; 

Then comes Bills for Houſe-keeping, 

For waſhing, ſcowring, rubbing, ſweeping. 

So much for Curling, ſo much tor Swearing, 

So much for uſing, ſo much for forbearing, 


$o much for England, fo much for France, 
So much for Singing and learning to Dance. 
So much for praQiling on the Lute, 
Organ, Violin, Cornet and Flute, 

All this, and more, who dares confute ? 
Down with your Duſt, Sir, and be mute. 
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0 much for Fines, Repairs, and Leaſes, 
Building, mending Sluces and Breaches. 
So much for Plowing and Dunging of Grounds ; 
So much ſor Hawks and Hounds, | 
So niuch for Servants, Rogues and Whores, 2 


Andin Charity, ſo much for Poors, 

The right way to be turn'd out a Doors, 

So much for-Riding the Great Horſe; 
:For the Vaulting School, draw your Purſe; 


So much for Plays, Maſques, and Interlades ; 

'So much for Compounding of Feuds, 

'So much for .Journeys, to and fro-; 

So much for what you muſt not know. | 
So-much for Seconds.in a Strife ; .. 
So much for parting Man and Wite.; £ 
So much for helping to ſave his Life. 

'So much to buy him a Place ; 

Sir, I cannot bate you an Ace. 


So much for Taylors and Merchants Bills, 

For Doctors and Apcthecaries Pills, 

So much for Pictures, ſo much for Books ; 

So much for Cutpurſes, ſo much'for Rooks. 

So much for.Bear- Garden, Cock-Pit, and Races; 
So much. for Horſes, and for Paces, 

So much for Ribbons, ſo much for Laces:; 

So much or Patches, and Painted Faces. 


So much for Garlands, and Gay-things;. 
Puppets, Babies, and Play-things. ae hos 
So much for Swords and Belts,ſo much for Fidlers ; 
So much for Juglers, Gypſies and Ridlers. 

po much for Claps, fo much for Poxes, 


r Running o'th' Reins, and hunting the Foxes; 
| R 


SO 
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So much for Bawds, Pimps, and Doxies ; 
 Somuch for poor Whores Chriſmas-Boxes, 


So much for Gaming, andfo much for Betting ;. 

$9 much for Hunting, and fo much for Setting. 

So much for Angling, and fo much for Netting ; 

So much {or Drying, and ſo much for Wetting. 

So much for Carrying, and ſo much for Fetching $ 
So much for Shrinking, and ſo much for Stretching, . 
So much for Vouching, and ſo much for Wagers ; 
So much for Sureties, and all forts of Engagers.. 


So much for Faſting, and ſo much for Eating ; 

So much for Silence, and ſo much for Speaking. 

So much for Laughing, and ſo much for Weeping ;. 
So much for Waking, and-ſo much for Sleeping. 

So much for Lying, and ſo much for Cheating ;. 

So much for being Baſted;and ſo much for Beating... 
So much for breaking Glaſs- Windows and Gates; . 
So much for broken Legs and broken Pates. _ 


So much for Turning, and ſo much for Winding ;. 

So much for Loſing, and fo much for Finding, 

So much for Cudgeling, fo much for Fencing ; 

So much for Drinking, and ſo much for Wenching... 
' So much for Catch-poles, Bumbaylics and Keepers ; 

Gentlemen Wakers, and Gentlemen Sleepers. 

So much for Monkies, Apes and-Baboons ;. 

So much for loſing Silver Spoons. . 


So much for $Sweeting, ſo much for Stinking :. 
So much for Ating, ſomuch for Thinking, . 
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So much for Jewels, Pendants and Rings, 
Points of Venice, Necklaces and Pins : 
Powders, Perfumes, Efences, Roſes, 
Elixirs, Spirits, and Cuelque- Choſes, 

So much for This, and fo much tor That, 


And ſo much for No body knows what, 
Where's your Eſtate now, poor Fools, , 
Can ye work without Tools 7 
_ The Total Sum, for Meat,Drink,and GCloathi "fs 
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Sophies, Poets, Clerks, Juriſconſults, 
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Nor Devil neither, if I can. 
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What's a Woman,or Woyngan bind ; 
Have Patience, you ſhall know my Mind. 
O ye Learned Tribe, 1, love you; 


But know, ih p Abque 30, 
Ceres: « wh f Ire repo 
"Tu We, and thoſe of our Profeſſions, 


That can read you better Leſſons, 

Give us leave toteach you-and your Crew, 

Better than all your Dunce-Doffors can do, 
CE 5 : e S | 


Then boaft not of getting the Day, 

We'l hold you Everlaſting Play. 

We care not for your Syilogiſms, 
Elenchus's, Fallacies, Paralogiſms. 

When you are beat by Strengthof Reaſon, 
Ie know, vow 1 foto reaſon 
We: charge xa Wont Roh and Sorife, 
Ne're ceaſing till you take our Life. 


we 2 3-24r dh 


PROLOGUE. 


1 challenge and poft you Dons for Baſe 
Thxs tobring Ladies into Diſgrace. 


Zook to your Hitts, then, Huve a Care, 

We't be Revenge'd 'fore you're aware, 

They ſay, Threatned Folk live long, 

If Others ben't for them too ſtrong. 

We have Black and Blew Arts, 

To att all ſorts of Deadly Parts, 

1 ſpall demonſtrate all your Lies, 

That walk like Angels in Diſguiſe, 

Three things there be which ſhould not Far; 
The Stage, ihe Pulpit, and the Bar. 


WITCHES. 


CANTO JI. 


Ake not any great Inqui 
Philofo F ocent NFhil Scive. 

To a hollowTrunk lay cloſe your Ear, 
| __ (Chair. 

There's a Chain faſined to Jove's 

Soul of Univerſe wheels about the PrimumMotbile, 

| The Spheres in Conſort ſing NobsJe. 

The longeſt Sword, the molt overreaching Wit, 

Get, and diſpoſe Rights as they think fir. 


Find a Staff to beat a Dog, 

Get a Butcher to kill a Hog, 

 Juranegat ſibi nata (Pompey ſings, 
Nihil non arroga Armis, ſay Kings, 

Some Negatives may have Senſe; 

The beſt Right, is the Preſent Tenſe... -( 


Mercurigs Triſmegiſlus in his Pimandey,, 
Obſerve how ſtrangely his Wits do wander ; q 
You can ſcarce know a Gooſe from a Gander : 


And 
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And I dare lay an even Stake, 

'Tis a5 hard to diſcover a Duck from a Drake. 
Give him good ſtore of Cock-Broth and Gelly, 
T hat reckons up Hzppineſs by the Belly. 


Facile credimus, quod volumns ; 
Di fficale facimus, quod nolumnus, 
Quzcquid Libet, Licet ; 
nicguid in Buccam ventt dicit, 
Cum dira Libidt moverit Inguen, 
Fall to a Goole, or a Turky-Cock P:inguem, 


The Pocts Creed, Three hundred Joves, 
Gods of all ſorts of Hatreds and Loves, 
Apollo drove Admetus's Kine, 

The back of Europa's Bull did ſhine. 
Neptune was Laomedon's Maſon ; 
Medea ſlew Children of her Husband Jaſon. 


Jupiter in the Scene was a Droll, 
But was worſhipped in the Capzrol. 


The Vulgar by their Gods were betray'd, 

To burn Men, till a Plague was ſtay'd. 

The Judgment of the Angurs Bench, 

Was to ſacrifice a Yellow-hair'd Wench, 
Apollodorus offered a rich Tunick and Pall, 
To Jocrates while he drank up his Gall; . 
And to wrap him in, when dead he ſhould fall; 
But the dead Corps, was not Jocyates, All. 


Mens cujuſque eft nuiſque, or Every one's All, 
The Better Part, we the Perſon eall. 

Pluto always us'd a Hoſpitable Bowl, 

And Ar:flotle had a dry Soul. 


The Witches... | 
Is a dry Soul moſt Wiſe 2 : 7 
Tell me not ſuch Rowzing Lies. 

Some Souls may fink deep in aSlough, _. 
Some brave Generals.have come from the Plough. | | 


Qui s docuit Pfittaco ſuuniKayp ? 

Never let an Eunuch Marry. 
Poets are Menof great Parts, 

The Belly is a Matter of Arts. - 
Variety of Wits, Fine, 

Search for in Celius Rhodigine, 

Sun and Moon are Hermopbradites ; 


Apollo Aoyar®, Lights. 


Veroves, Oromazts, Preſiigiators, 
Idols of divers Forms and Natures : 
For bloody Altars, Babes unboro, 
Are from their Mothers Bellies torn. 
Luſt and Victims of Humane Blood, 
Solemn Devotions made good, 


Exactly bore his Maſters Look ; 
Publicius'for his Son was took :  __ 

So the baſeſt Slips, by Midwives Lies, 

Are Ingrafted into Noble Families, 

An Elephant with a huge Proboſcis, 

Non eft longum,a quo xihil demere poſſis; . 


A—_ old Pompey's Cook, : 


TeAtouals Jug; TY Gia plena, | 

Is a Sorcerer's Catiling, 

Faſten your Gods in Chains to the Wall, 

For fear they ſhould run away, or fall.: 
| T | 
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Bar them up with Brazen Doors, 

Leſt they ſhould run abroad to-Whores. 

' I remember a Tune, when the Tutelar gods 


In # Counter: ſcuffle tell at odds,. 


eMarcelluss Olive-yard took a flight, 

And fled over the way in a dark Night : 

For theſe and ſuch like Fables, 

Magick was Capital, by the Twelve Tab/es. 
Hercules Labours, fo famous in RKhimes, 

Is the courſe of the Suz through the Twelve Signs, 
-The true Ancile, or Palladium, - 

Was brought by AZneas from Troy to Latium. 


The Plots of Z:7via were Myſterious, 

To poyſon Augufius and fet up Tiberime. | 
Zal:a his Daughter, and his Niece were both 
Sordid Agrippa was turn'd out a Doors. (Whores, 
Caius and Lucius their Father Try'd, _. ; 
When in Twelve Months they both dy'd, 

Thoſe Men, ſaid he, lead happy Lives, 

That die without Children, or live without Wives, 


Ig ſuch black Deeds you muſt underſtand, 

Witches evermore deal under-hand, , _ 
Wind-Mill headed" Egypr turn'd'to all forts of Gods, 
Steady Rome whipt them.with all ſorts of Rods. 
The unlucky Ape got amangthe Pots, EY 
And overturn'd all Dodona's Lots: 

Ariſtotle im his Works lay forgotten, . 

Long while after he was dead and Rotten. 


Sauturnus expeli'd by his Son a long, Spatium, = 7 


For fear of a Rebel lay hidiin Latram. .- 


Nero's 
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Nero's Ouinqutennium wasa'Cilm, '' TI 
It eres nn that was rr, Balm.” 
Many a Lye, many a Fable, | 
Is engrav'd on the Souls Razed Table, 
Menſa Þ hiloſaphtca was full of good Fare ; 
But Cena Pontificia was the co Rare. 


Judge you, a Toad or a Rat 

Fly at a Man, Run away from a Cat. 
The Witches were more Famous in Samaria,. 
Than ever in Laacaſbrre or B avaria. os 
Should I follow Meanders of Sophiſters Race, 
They would lead me a dadorotromy e Chace. 


CANTO 1. 


AvTo avm_Nen, Aborigines, a Gang 
rr# Filti, that from the Groynd fprang; 
Since that Deſcending Generations ' © 
May draw Lots for true Procreations : 
As Lybians did'for Fathers; fo others / 
May as well do the fame for Mothers. 
Filius vulgs, if you comme once toTryw, 
Will come aff to ne; with Filias 1 abies. > Woes 


25 7 
AvToy Pp C\tus Tidy! ab byw an, 
Ou gap Tis moT1'e0y au7y A 12y1e. 
The Common Mother, All can tell; 
Our private Dames.we know not FA well.:. 
Into Earth ſurely all are Reſoly'd ; 

But after Genea/ogies in doubts are: + Iavoly'd. 
' Tis a Wiſe Son thatknows tis Dad; 
He that knows his Mum too is a pretty Lad. 

T 2 Tantum 
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Tanium Confufio [uades Malorum, + 


| When Brats can't bring their true Sires before "um. ; 


He beſpatters himſelf, qus 7» Celum ſpuit, 
He ſmothers himſelf quz in Terram Ruit, - 
Turinas for ſelling of Smoak, | 
Deſerv'd for his Purchaſe by Vapors to Choak, 
Orpheus to Boys for being ſokind, 

Was juſtly murthered by Women-kind. 
Olympias durſt not be counted Foves Whore, 
For fear 7#n0 ſhould pay her old Score. 


Cleomenes had the Art 

To fly in the Air, as ſwift as a Dart. 

Souls ſing By the Z/yfan Fountains, 

And dance behind the A#245an Mountains. 
Whiſt, Geeſe, forbear to talk ; 

Lambs, keep out of the Foxes Walk, 

A good Man, they ſay, is a Common Good ;. 
So is the Devil, in a good Mood, _- 
When Caftor and Po/lux together do thine, 

Fair Weather Scamen, be merry and Dine : 

But if ſingle they hap to appear, . 

They are for aStorm,though the Weather be Clear. 
Facile eft addeve Invent, 

A Fool is ſeldom Compos Mentzs. . - ' .: - 
Ballance the Bottles of the Clouds, 

Wrap up Bored's Shrouds. * © 


Tell me the expreſs Critical Way; "5 7 
That parts, in a Minute; the Light from the Day? * 
The Snow and the Hail, are envelop'd in Clouds... 
The Rain is poured through Speuts, © 

b £19207 1 Aft © Mazareth 
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Mazareth meaſured Time, 
When old Saturn was in his Prime. 
Arturus will prove the Seamans Guide, 
When Pletages all ina Cluſter Hide. 
When Sea-men ſail 'againſt the Wind, 

Be ſure they leave the Devil behind. 


Alexander from India wrote 

To Ariſtotle, what he had forgot; - 
That in thoſe Regions the Sar 
Spake Oracles in the Indian and Greek Tongue. 
But withal, the Ignorant Moon 

Spake in the Ind:an Language alone. 
Obſerve how Bees ſwarm in a Cluſter, 
And how Ants in a Mole-Hill Muſter. 


Once in an Age you may geta Prize, 

A Venus, by Chance, upon Preneftine Dice. 
So Virtue by T Lotrery comes in, 

Ten thouſand Blanks for a Silver Pin, 
Neptunes Faith, among the Fables, 

Approv'd by great Numbers of Votive Tables: 
But, replies an unlucky Knave, 

To ſo many drown'd, how few doth he fave ?: 
So many Tables, if hung up, Tle'be bold,. 

All Nepiunes Temples could not hold: 


'CANT® 
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CANTO IL 


ou'le ſay, I have a brazen Face, 
Tolead you ſuch a Wild-Goofe-Chace : 
To tell you ſo many Lies, £2 oe 
So many Large, ſo many Minum Deities, 
Carieſian Feminine Philoſophies, + 
Ive djpt my Lips in Forte Cabatlino, 
Told more Tales than Horatio Palavicins. 


Alexandrian Hypatia, Joves Daughter, 

Tavght better P/z/oſopby than all that came after, 
The reſt, like Hosmadod's, drew in their Poles, 
Like pitiful Worms crept into their Holes. 

The Roman State thought it no Blur, 

To cclebrete the Funerals of a Coblers Cur. 
Veritas refte Reprejentat, . 

Quos Jupiter vult perdere Hos Dementat, 


Wot you not, how the World Rings | 
Of Caſtalion, Colophon, Prophetick Springs. 
Oracles were tcok with a Spirit Dumb, 

Ask Queftians, and the Anſwer is, Mam. 
Nicanaer the Wizard frighted *um well, 
And Pyihia.was took Mad in her Cell : 

So all the Coll-dge of Prieſts were moapt, 
After they had in De/phos Secrets groapt. 


Vzrgin + muta the Paſſive Stock, 

To the obſtruted Matrix Flock. 

For want of the P/aflick Male Seed, 

Rude Lumps, like Cubs, of Fleſh do breed. 
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' The Golden Waters of the Powderof Calf, 
Made Fudas Gold-Beards to make you Laugh. 
go came Knaves ſo well to be known, 
 Whentheir Carret-Beards were grown. 


The Load-Stone of Temporal Intereſt, 
Strains Courteſte with Conſcience, all for the Beſt. 
The Idols of Devils, of ſanRified Mettals, 
Were boldly melted into Pans and Kettles. 
Dull-pated YVu/cas, club Footed and Fiſted, 
Had the luck with fair Venus to be Twiſted. 
| «yr Chimers's clamber in Altam, 
ifi Natura nihil agit per Sdaltum. 


The Sun keeps the Self-ſame Station, 

And Influences ever fince the Creation, 

The Moon hath the very ſame Spots in her Face, 
Ladies black Patches wear to her diſgrace. 

Venus hath always had her Mole, 

Mercury did ever uſe to Droll. | 


If the Sky would fall, we ſhould catch Larks, 
In Gaming-Schools are good: ſtore of Sharks. 


Hunger-gut Potetaſters,a Crew, 

Like Dogs lick up Blind Homer's Spew. 
Antipodes walk Foot to Foot, True, 

' The Devil will be ſure to have his Due.. 

The Infallible Three» Footed: Stool, 

The Witty Trpos is turn'd Fool, | 
Cybels Prieſts are obſcene Rogues and: Whores, 
Bacchus his Saliz are turn'd out a Doors. - 


Alexander's Empire, for all his great Bragments, 
How quickly it crumbled into Fragments. 
While: 


10 | - The Witches. 


W hile his Captains were a Plotting, 


His ſtinking Corps lay above-ground Rotlng. $ 


And he himſelf dyed by Porting. 
Nowadys dxyu vn $0, 
W.1d People are ſeldom ovpias Þpazs, 


Demons, as Old Sophres clatter, 
Stick cloſe to, and feed upon Matter. 
But do they drink Wine or Water ? 
I'de as lieve hear a Magpy Chatter. 
Aacyuay Vas, Syneſius ſings, 
Nepena yorgs, Pretty Things. 
ISoAogarrs, Vie affure you ; | 
Believe it, or Ile ne're endure you. 


So Tertsllians Miſtreſs ſaid, 
Who ſaw Souls, (for ſhe was a Maid, ) 


In all colours and ſhapes, and was not aſraid, 


I rather think, the Witch betray'd. 
Avervroes tells us Wonders, 

' That Souls are Unizies and Numbers. 
A Colledge of Viriuo/? can never diſplay, 


How the Earth or Sunlay at Anchor a Day ; | 6 | 


Was it tor fear he ſhould run away ? 


How he curſes poor Algazel, 

For vain Philoſophy, to the Pit of Heli. 
The Mind, he tells him what he lackr, 
Not the Fancy, ſhould be abſtra. 
Another Blade, all ina Tatter, 

Made Spirits and Bodies all Matter ; 

This *tis to ſhoot 'twixt Wind and Water, 


Averroes 
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'Avervoes.chides Avicen, 
In Predicaments, from One to Ten. 

There is but one Trauſcendent Ens, 

From which all Numbers docommence. 

Te aſſure you, 'tis excellent Senſe, 

For Multitude find: Moad and Tenſe : 
You may do it withour Expence ; 

No Body has hit upon it ſince. »” 


CANTO Iv. 


eMag:i were begot of their Mothers, 

Mingled together with Siſters and Brothers, 
Mithridates his Polyphagia and Polypotia, 

Was True, as St.George of Cappadocia. 

An Mulier confert ad Generationem ? 

An Purpura confert ad Venerationem ! 

Mulier ſemper aut amat, aut odit , 

Nihil tertium cuflodit ; | £ 
But the beſt Cheeſe, Mus corrod't. 


Cuere, If any Woman kind 

ere ever Bald before or behind ? 
Quere, What is moſt mens Delight? 
Women in Summer have moſt Appetite, 
Mulieres Glabre & Barbate, 

Lenones in Procintty ſtate, 

Formice, minis quam Mares, Venoſe, 
Anus Puellis magis Exoſe, 


Women are moſt free from Gouts, 

Yet they ſit moſt prickiog of Clouts ; 
But Men have the moſt tearing Bouts, 
There never will be an end of. Doubts. 


Womens 
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Womens Infernaare Grafſiora, © 1 
Womens Superzaare Formoſtora. 
In Umbilicis ſedet Libido, 
FAneam deperiit Dido. 


A Senate of Women ſate at Rome; 

But the wiſeſt ſort ſtay*d at Home. 

Phey that could no Secrets forbear, | 
Would faineſt be inthe Confefſors Chair. 

O Pythagoras | O Falemon / * 

One of you ſaid the World was a Demon, 
Partridges, give me leave, | 

The Queſtion is, how they conceive 2? 


Ajay Tyme, Yd enouon, 
Spidars Lawn, 9 'Orioupuor. T2 
Second Notions without Senſe, : 


Diſtintions without ſance Difference, 

So Dunce Doors commence, 

Metaphors, Cadences, and Twangs, 

Make florid Tropical Harangues. 

Quintilian, Ciceronianſtyles, 

Sentences of half Miles, | , 

May be leap'd over by Lame G7zles; 'E 
Lyp/ius had ſmall Command, _ 
In ſhort Paragraphs of Sand. E 


L ana Caprina's not fit for Clothing, 
Curiouſly wrought, is good for Nothing. 
Da veniam #1att, for pregnant Wits, 
Poets are good at girds and fits. 
Exceptio confirmat Regulam in non Exceptis, 
Deceptio confirmat Fraudem in non Deceptis. 
The Devil is got ſo black, as he*s painted ; 
St.Dunſtanis not ſo white, as he'is Sainted. 
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I fear SanQified Virgins are tainted, | 
With theſe I was never acquainted. 


1ndian Rats pregnant in Dams Bellies, 

All my delight is in Cock-Broths and Gellies. 

I preſume zou'l count me a Fool, 

For Writing in Burleſque or Ridicule a 
'Tis becauſe I could get no better Tool, 

Satyrs blow hot and cold, 

Serpents and Eagles are 5oung and old ; 
Women at the Ducking-Stool can Scold, 


At the Pope's Bull and Scotch Heifer yoaked, | 

The Devils in Hell are all provoked ; 

Becauſe by them they are like to be choaked. 

FleFere [i nequeo Superos Acheronta movebo, 

I have Commenc'd at Sylamanca and Toledo. 

Chad eat moze Chees an Chadvit, 

Fack would wipe's Noſe if he had it. 

'The Sawce for a Cony is good for a Rabbit; 

If a good Cauſe won't dye, I hope a Lawyer.can 
Stab it. | 

I don't like your Murdering Prayers, 

Or tobreak my Neck down Stairs. 


Scholars muſt not go to Fairs ; 

Take'um ProFor, Cap'um, pulPum by the Ears; 

Well rhim'd Tutor, Brains and Stairs. | 

Inter Regew © Tyrannum non diſcernunt Greci, 

Diſtinguiſh- An7/podes and Anteci. 

Alexander's Sword, 'twas no wonder, © 

Cut the Gordian Knot aſunder. | 

Blochargus attacktthe Caſtle Enchanted, 

The Old Capitol was Hannted « © ** | : 
V 2 There 
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There are Spirits, take it for granted; 
And Witches too, if Wit be not” wafited. 


Get me a Pick-lock for the Law, 

T'le find int Soto, or Lycurgee, a Flaw. 
Fle ſolve a Caſe better than Navar, 
Fill my very Brains do Jar. x 

Old wok Papinian, Bartoim, 
Caius Weſembec do but Cajole us; 


Do, maintsir it with a Brazen Face, 

Dominion « founded on Grace. 

O Rare Po!l2, uxor Polla, we 

Get better Pot*Hetrbs, eMovs in ola. Eo 
Nos numevus ſumus, & mtagho damnamur Atvidi, 
I dorrt like Faſting upon Fridey, 

Terre outs, friges conſumere Nats, 

Excellently ſpoke by, D:odatr. . 


Quid vis impune facere, Regium eſt, 
ebellium in Populo Privilegium eff. 
Mahomet*'s Horns halt. Fire, half Snow, 
Tell me a Tale of a Royffox Crow, | 
How, an if this no Body muſt know 7 


I long thoſe 7anus Faces todiſcover, 

That ery one ſide, and laugh on the other. 

At this Axiom, Momus Riſl,  - 

Quai Beneficinns accepit Libertatem amiſi, 

Cenſor Morum, Cato Redivivgs, 

We lack ſuch Confeſfors toſhrive us, 

Hugh Peters, a Wry-neck'd Regue, 
'Mong all the Trayrors his Head carrics the Vogue. 


I reckon the Stefatemtichs 


Among the Students Academicks. 1 


Tom Triplet-and Tom Corget.in Shackles, 
Were whipr for Tons ſity Rake: helks, 
Juriſconſultorumt Ignoramius, © 

Among the Petifoggers 1s famous. 

All's well, that ends:well, they ſay it follows ; 
All's bad, that ends bad, at the Gallows, 


Divide the Lions Skin, before he be dead, 
Give away your Eſtates, and beg your Bread ; 


Or take a Beetle, and knock you on the Head. 


A Haltar, or Faggot, chuſe;you which, >. | 
If ye havea mind to turn Witch. __ 
Hang a Faylor, that.can't'Stich- 1 
Upon the Sign of the Dog and Bitch,-. 
Our Profeſſion is never Rich, | 
Give a Thief-Hqdfller-a Switeb.:, - - 
Alowzy Taylor muſt dye ain a Ditch, 

Be hang'd of damn'd,'chooſe'ycu which, 


I hear the ſaund uponis'/Low-ſtring, 
Mahomers Dofrine of the Bow-ſtring, 
The Black Box, the Dwarfs.and Mutes,: 
Juſtice and Hdneſty conſutes. 

Are you ſhch Fools ye Rich Zaſbaws, 
To be ſhot at, like Jack-Daws. 

When you have ferv'd a'Tyrants Will, 
Suffet birt your Bloods. to ſpill. 

If youlike this Tradeſo well, 

Next is to ſerve a Prentiſhip in Hell, 


Paulus the Preto way counted a Sot, 
For taking up a Chamber-Pot, 
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. With that Hand that wore Riogs, -J 
Engrav'd with Cz2ſars and Kings, | 
Fove would be ſerv'd by none but Hebe, 

. Young Gammede and fair Phebe. 
Cleombrotus raviſht with a'Scrowl, 

That contain'd the Immortality of the Soul, 
Had: better ta'ne a chirping Bow], 


_ 


Velles and Infules, words of Commiſſion, 
Expreſſing ſigns of Submiſſion, 

Ties and Ajax mournful Faces, 

Z enuxis deſcrib'd with full Graces , 

For Iphigensa, but becauſe his Skill did fail, 
For Agamemnon hedrew a Vail. 

 MAlceflus her Husband Admetis reliev'd ;* 
By her dying, his death ſhe Repriev'd, 


Mecenas and Codrus, the more's the pity, 
Ventur'd (like Fools)ro dye for their City. 
Maria ſacrific'd Calphurnia his Daughter, 

\ To the fury of the Cymbrict ſlaughter, 

For which he might be call:d'Fool ever after. 
Would you have it try-d by their Peers; 

Lillies have no Seed, but their Tears. 

In Ely//um you't mee with good Lull, 

Cups of NeFar and Ambreſta, always full. 


Arit hmeticians can exavly probe,” 2 1 17 \ 
How may Corns of Duſt wiltmake'up the Globe ; 
And how many Grains may be ſpent, * 

To fill the Concavity up to the Firmament : 

As Archimedes did the Number of Sands, 
That ſtop the Oceans Commands; * | 57? 1 
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The till-Sow eats up all the Draught, 

The ſimpring Wench is always Naught. 
They ſay, Curi# Cows have ſhort Horns, 
Tender Feet can't tread upon Thorns, 

He that enters Trophonius's Grotto, 

Muſt read the ſuperſcribed Motto. 

Ot Lethe and Mnemoſyne take each a Cup, 
Reſolve to drink *um both ſheer up. 


Reſolve to forget all Sorrow ; 

But be ſure to be reveng'd to Morrow, | 
And never remember to pay what you borrow. 
. Afortof Fools { may not ſmother, 

Tl.at chooſe to dye one for another, 

Others caſt the unJucky Lot, 

Which of the two muſt go to the Pot. 

'Tis far better and more gain, | 
For Pages to ſuffer their oFn Maſters Pain, 


Others out of pure Civility, 

For ſome Friend offer to dye : 

No body knows the reaſon why ; 

| Ide as lieve they ſhould do fo, as TI. 
We underſtand better things, 

To kill, rather than to dye ſor Kings, 
Such Principles we teach, | 
All we can to over-reach, 

And yet ſeemto make no Breach. 


To prevent all Miſchief till, 

By doing all manner of 1Ill, | 

Under pretence of Love and good Wil. 
Learn cf us, if you'd be ſafe, | 
At your beſt Friend, draw the Dagger Ra/ph. 


; 


; 


Never 


3 The. Witches: © 
Never fland, Shall I, ſhall I's, , 2 3. 
The Aegreſrs make the Sallies, C 
So do the Rogues of the Algier Gallies; 


Free Booters all, this4sthe work. - 4:13 14 
Of the Tartar and the Turh, _- 
Viis& Modis, doall ye are able 

To ſteal the Steed, and ſhut the Stable ; 
To fink the Siip and cut the Cable. 

In your Anger, pardon no Man, 

In your Luſt ſpareno Wornman. - 

| If like us, you would be wiſe, | 
Regard no Age, Sex, Or Sizg ; ; _ e 
If youfear pity, ſhut your Eyes. | 


WYWNg 


The drinking, damming, roaring Gang, 

In my Judgment are fitter to Hang ; 

Than to bear any Rule F Command 

O're ſober Men, by Sea Of Land. 

It their riſe Hatred among Friends, 

And you can't handſomly compaſs your Ends. 
Come to us, though they look never lo big, 
Vie warrant you, they ſhall have a Fig. 

Let us alone to do your Job, 

Better than openly Kill or Rob. 


Hipti, Hopti, Taleve Hoo, 
You ſhall have one; you ſhall ha'e two, f 
You ſhall have what y* have a mind to do, 

Is not this a pleaſant Trade, 

To ride your Horſe to a Jade ? | 

You may prove a ſecond Fack Cage. 

And to be ſure to be well; paid, 


N_--*..Q fever þeover-laid., | 20 
2 This 


This is to call a Spade, ®' 
Better than a dull rogutt 
Get you to a Cunning: Man, - 

He'l conjure for you, all he can, N 

And do more buſinefs than Cup and Kan. ©. 
They be dull Rogues, that Swear and Swapger, 
And cry, Jemmy, draw thy Dagger; * 

And although they have no Lands, 

Challenge Cowards to Calls Sands. 


Theſe Tricks a Witch underſtands 
Better than Queſtions and Commands : 
Better than forging Bills or Bonds, 

Or putting Deeds in Scriveners hands. 
Never more to be ſeen, 

Or to play at King and Queen; 

Rarely corne off, Little Tozw Green. 
This is fair Play above Board, 

To qualifie a Knight or Lord, 

As a tender Conſcience may well afford, 


Oportet Imperatorem mori ſtantem, 

Oportet Oratorem mori ovantem ; 

Sed melins eft amare Amantem. 

'Eis Baca; tis Xolegr©' nm, | 
States or Common-wealths be gone Pr#fio, 
Monarchy's the beſt Manifeſto. 

Oderint dum metuunt, the Tyrant roars, 
Keep in SubjeQion, but deſtroy nor the Boars. 


Are my Pains really more or leſs, 
For my Companions in Diſtreſs ? 
Indeed, if my Friends are at eaſe, 
While I ſuffer, that may pleaſe : 
And they may comfort me the more, 
Whea themſelves feel no Sore.. 


= 
= AN 
F : 


But, if all together roar.a, yell... EY 
What comfort is.in ſych a Jell. 30 


My Friends Grief is grown . 

An Addition,to-mine own... - 

Suffer alone, or if. pb 6 had rather,. -,. 
Suff:r-with others, c ooſe you, whether... 
But, if I delight in Strangers, goons, . 

As I may doin their Thrones ; _ 
United Comforts I ſhall find, 

Far better than Sorrows combin'. ; 


Have a care Court-Rats, 
Of, being tookby City-Cats. #3 : 
Porphyrogenitus, ſweet as Amber. wo IT 
Was begot in the Purple Chamber ; | | 
To Princes Thrones-you muſt not clambex. - 
1:4ia worſhips the Rifing-Sun, . 
| | America is undone. 

E” Aſmins Pollo, toa Slave that for Death Aid cy, 
Said, Nondum tecum in gratiam redii. 


No Stateſman eft Semper idem, 

Haud dis ſervat fortuna fidem. 

By Moon in Conjunftion with Sol ſped, 

Once in a Month a New Moos is bred, 

*Fis long ſince he got her Maiden-head. 

Of: Moon-Rabbits and Pigeons we may. have good, 
Cheer, - 

They Litter Thirtsen Months in the Year. 


When did the Planets or Stars fix ſo faſt, 
MyJrtiply fo, from firſt to laſt 2 - 

We ſhall not ſep-#hat Day in haſte: - 
They are ſuch Tapers as never waſte. . ng 
Keeping 
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"Keeping their Caſes in which they were caft, 
Holding their own-in all Ages paſt, | 

And ſo they will for:everlaſt,. | | 
Of Confteations there will be nowaſte.  _ 


The Tartar, when Din'd in mighty State, 
'Sounds a Trumpet at his Gate ; 
To give leave to all Sinners, na 2-757; 
Aﬀter him, in good Manners, to take their Dinners, / 
Therefore, if you have bur a Brown-Cruſt, 
Or be ne*re ſo huggry, eat if you durſt ; $ 
But we'l venture; let him dohis worlt. 


Pinguedinem Tr(# deponunt, | 

-Eat their Fleſh, if you will, Ple ha' none on't; 
What's Plenilunium Proſobolon? 

What's an Hoſpital Trzobo/on ? | | 
Podogram curat Cydnm Finvins, "+. 
The beſt Architet? was Vitruwims ; 
The beſt Caſuiſt was Covarruvins. 

Puelle Venenoſ2, take heed, 

For they ſay, There is ſuch a Breed, 


Four-footed Creatures ſtand moſt ſure, 

A Red-hair'd Wench I cannot endure. 

An Aſs ſPake when Romulus and Remas were born, 

As ſure as a Cuckold wears a Horn. 
Tf you fay, I'm one, Ple take it in Scorn, © - 

And chajlenge you to the Field tomorrow Morn. - 

Seneftus Auime Propria Ftas, . 

We are moſt of us Old, I hope you won'teat us. 


Of Gold indeed, and 1 ſhall never bei/Poor, 
Let Jo be what he will, Vie deſire no more, 
XN 2 Sepuls 


Sol aurea Gleba, but give me the Ore: 21 637: : 
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Sepulchral Dogs, Sepulchral Men, 
1 fove the Fleſh of 4 Capon or- Her, 


5 ygian Water nothing ean holdg 

But the Hoof of-«a He Horſe that is old, 
Figura Triplex of a Voice, 

Shew me but one, - Pte take my Chotce, 


Many a Man, if you. mind him, 

May be hang 'd for leaving his Drink behind "IE 
Bacchus.and S:lenu dy*d by Queffing, | 
Zenuxis the Painter dy'd with Laughing. 

Why do Lovers ptay to the Moon 3: 

Why do Lubbars lye a Bed till Noon ? | 


Who put on. Agamemnon's doſCoar; : 
While.Clytemneſtra cut his Throat ?- | 
Who ſent Hercules to the Dark, 

By-putting on a poyfon'd Sark ? - 

Are theſe ſuch Creatures, by Ye Fw Nay, 

As. live but the life of one poor Day 2? . 

Whither, when we have left ſeeing, 

We do forthwith flide out of Being. . 


Genii of Tunicks have need, 

And Vehicles to carry them with ſpeed. 
Do you imagine they-can bleed ; 

Or on Fumes of Sacrifices feed ? 

Or on naſty Fogs and Stearns, | 
In Caverns, unexhaled by Sur-Beams.. 


The Z 46ii hold down their-Nofes, 

To ſcent Incenſe ſweeter than Roſes. — _. 
Delight to ſit in Witches Laps, UE 2 10 
And ſromblgck Teats.ſuck poyſonous Pops. 


"a. | 
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In what Conditionsr Stations, 
Are Souls fled frot#therr 'Habitations? 

 Dothey retire to ether Nerions? - 

How ſhall we ſcndAim Corrmtendatiors ? 


How a Gnat ſends forth a Hum, 
It ſhe ſings, Come Pudding come. 
From her Thfeoar, orfromr her Bum ? 
An Anſwer from Socrates mult come : 
So his Podex is a Pipe or a Drum ; 
To the Philoſopher give a Ham. 
"H m}i 7 4m}1, our drunken, Motto, 
When we Feaft in'a Sphrnges Grotto... 


- What think you'of thoſe Throngs and Cronds 
Of Goddeſſes, the Venerable Clouds ? 
They jumble together.in Ruts, att | 
Like the Grambling 16 OMB oo... 
There's. Thunder, Rain, Ni and Snow, 
And Winds, that make-Seas overflow: 
The Experiment is ry hrs —_ (Lance. 
Whence Wind and. Dirt, the; by, the ſtroke. of a. 


Chaos, Nubes ind Einzua, never fear 'um, 
Sint Tria Primordtn Revim, | 


No leſs Map ſays thus, than Socrates, -. 
Wiſcr BiH @ 7 6r 79g rat : 


nan Tae or Fiypoctates. * 
AnplyItinick Cons Ker 
In Thermdpyle and Delphos Street, - | 
For Loveto Souls is their Debate, | 

And to Barbar#ans for H: tes... | e 

Methinks they Stalk trin eat State: . 
Areopagus was "Foils Court, — 
For the Oftraciſm Spore. '' © 


And .- 
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And at the Old Olympick Gameesc 5 rl nt 
Met many Proper, Gallant Dames. - 1:62 514 
Champions got Crowns of; Bays, -  - i. - : of } 
Ornaments of Honour and Praiſe, 

Ladies conquer'd in the Field, 

By Koights and Squires, without Sword or Shield, 


Why ſhould you Men offer. to Caſtrate vs, 
Eunuchate and Effeminate us. - | 

No fear you, ſhould Cvckolate us, - .. 

We ſhall ne're have Whiskers or Muſcheto S:; 

But we may be Even ' with you agen, 

For Women ean make themſelves Men. Foke 
What was the Pathick Sporus,”* OOO 
A Rogue that us'd to Jade and Bewhore us, 

Till he was aſham'd' to come before | wy | 


Pythagoras abſtain A Ban, End 
More need-to abſtaityſr bes Pre FOEMRe 


A Prieſt may not touch them in Ponti alibus 
But in S. verrfietl foo rigs 4426 2 ok coke 
Formice Carers, BepH WEEDS 35 
T wonder why ith $be is! RY 
This is the Reaſon, I yery well know, 

From us to Boys they are minged to 89: "a 


| Nay, get you gon viths Veng canc: boy H 
And Souls if you, ok 'w £n.tl Rage, eather” x 


I do not like ſuch Sc: Tels, r Nets. 
To take up lo Fe to hit our Break MAT ny s 
Candaules boaſted of his Fair Wife, | 5 
Shew'd her naked tp.the. ife.... Ds nin 
ter? ha  aitous Ring.” TO 
o Cuckold him top jt, 7 Van av 
Was there ever ſuch # Tings pricat Wy 78 
oh 
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Manus Ridens had no Rings; 
The Swan dies, if ſhe Sings." — 
Cardan his Body did fo Rarifie, 
When he would, ty fall into Aphaireſie, 
'Araxamaiguots is the Great Year, . 

. Whea Signs in the Zaddack rhe ſame appear. 
KvzmAs is the Iſle of Dogs, 

Gadaren is the Land of Hogs ; . 

But Egypt 1s the Land of Frogs. 


Variety, if you want, . | | 
For Sallads, take the Senſiizve Plant. 
EvuwAnrid\ey Tv0parGu Fine, 


| _ of Sarra Eleuſine, 
Twas a Horrid Effatmm, 
Genitale Membrun adoratum.. 


Lapercalia Tlava(ia, - 
Rufi Boves, Zu(ayyua, 
Is not all this Zxiaua-yia. 


The Croſs Bvill put Germanicus to a ſtand, 
Refuſing a Lock of Hay-from his fair Hand. 


But the Life of Eudoxus Cnidins was beſpoke, 


By the kind Bull's licking his Coat. 
Nilas Water, with Hony mixt, 
Plenty and Peace in Egypt fixt.. 


Groſs Vapours ſtinking, as.one could wiſh, . 
For D&mons will makea rare Diſh. 
Perfumes and Fart are very good Food ; 
But they moſt delight in Blood. . 

Tho Gods gaping for Altars Smoak, . 
They drink like Flyes, and never choak, . 


; 


1 


. be 


$6: The Fines ; 
If this Truth iny denies A on bl 4» 
'Beelzebub is the God of ? View"; Fae 


Croccdiles, Goats, Dogs and Cats, 
All Worſhip had, with Mice and Rats. __ 
Azaxzel, Bleſs us, O'Palamon! 0 Ohh 
Muſt be ſome extraordinaty Demon. - + oIR 
Dii Averruncani, Oromazes, 


"Amommeio, Aremanes, | E. | Tr 
Lucid: 9 Tenebroſs, = EET: 
Horridi& Formoſi, I OR . 


 . Tivs, Oſyrs, are ferv'd in State ; 


But Typhorn, O Typhon, all Hate TS 
All Harm to all Creatures'on him hoy lay, (HHS. © 
All Errors of Nature, and afl Decay ;'- he £ 
And from Him, all run away, | 
Typhone multiplicior Bellua, 

Typhone nullus voracior Helluo. 

Indians Sacrifice to this Fiend, 

To pacikie their Foe, and make him their Friend: 

All the Race of curſed Cham, 

Are ſtill afraid of Old Sam. 


To him they Sacrifice an Aſs, | 

T he firſt Trumpeter that ever was ; : 
Which the Copr7 turn'd to Graſs. 

Watery or Fiery Luſtrations, 

Purge the Sins of all Nations, 
Egyptian and Aſſyrian Schemes, 

Are the dark Chronologers Themes. 

I might deſerve Foriuna Capiſty:, 

If I ſhould Zarare in Verba 3 Mogifti 
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Fgypt was once all Waters,. | 
Which ſince hath bred, Wife Sons and Daughters. 
| Weare well taught ex Abundams, 
Quod motus non fit in'Iuſlanis.. | 
* Y' have turn'd me out of my Seven Senſes, 
*And made me wander like the Frenzies. 
Aſins Imperium 1s fit for Works, | 
Lunati Calcei fit the Turks. 


Mulier fine Viro concepta, 7 
Nondum ſath eft correpta.. 


'Tis truly ſaid, MeAoy iApyn, 


And as true, BeAov FH 7 RS 
Woman, the Rib, was made a Dart, 
And ſhot the poor Man to the Heart. 


Vulcan, the Ancient God of Fire, 

Is no leſs than the Sun's own Sire: 

This Vulcan was a brave Squire, 

Mars did tame him in his Ire. Wy 
Res mente exiſtunt, I find, 
Things are created in the Mind, 
Vulcan, and his Logger-head Dolts, 
In Atn9's Forge beat Thunderbolts. 


UE. 


o 
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CANTO V. 


Menes, the firſt Egypi;an King, 

Mercury his Sen, that Witty Thing : 

From him Fifty two Kings liv'd in Diſgrace; 
In One thouſand four hundred years ſpace. 
Seſoftrs in State, give him his due, _ | 
Four Archontes his Chariot _ 


ns The Witches. 
Five hundred years to the Dyol Paſtors; 
No Trade, nor. War tlito, nor fad Diaſters. F 


Thebanes, Thinites, Memphyt's Naimnes, 
All of them got Reaowned Fames, 
Saturn was Noah, Hanmon,Chap ; 

This, Thoth, Thanes (Trim, Tram.) 

Apis, Tfys, Ofyris, Ado, . 
Infinite.ſorts of Toyzes, and Tontes, . 
Deities for Numbers, Even of Od,. 
Every Alitribzte was a God. 


Not ſo much ITaAv3ewmrs Right, 

AS [ToAvanofict. in Sight: | TP 
Three hundred Joves, V/arvo makes ; 
Theſe were Popular Miſtakes. 
Higyptian Hieroglyphicks, 

Some res v9 Ren | 
Others Hierophytafiioks, 

Belong theſe to Oprichs of TaFfichs 7: 


Of theſe, ſome were Cur#ologicks, 
For Elements or Signs, Sy 7b0/ich3, 
Hence Monſtroſa ſimulachra carne, 
Jupiter wore the Head of a Ram. 

So Alexander would be painted, 
Becauſe he had aMmindtobeSaihted ; 
So came Men with Gods acquainted. 


Mercarins's Figure, Kuooubppy Audacis, 
Cauſe N:hil efſty Canefagattms. 

Al] Gods from Bgypi-ereptinto Greece, 
And there they got the'GoJatn Fleece. 


Pluto. 


The Witches: 
Pluto got the Chief Aaie, ; 
The beſt is wwhpmel@ Yytua- 


Medicines and ArchiteFures, 
Were Egyptian Projecures, 


Gypfies, Egyptians to this day, 


Are Prophets and DoQors, given that way. 


Egypi's the old Nurſe of all Parts, 
.Of Mageck and Syderial Arts. 

The Spawn of —_ Prophets tell 
Fortunes, look to your Pockets well. 


You need not light fo many Tapers, 
Stone and Wood Statues cut a6 Capers, 
They'l never fight at Swords and Rapiers. 
Nec Dit indigent Lynming, 

Piſces ſemper natant Flumine : 

Nec homines carent Fuljgine, © 
Gold and Silver's eat .up with Rub:ipine, 
Sues cotunt Lung Decreſcente, 

The Maſters agree, from One to Twenty. 


Lens Luftum prefagit, you muſt beBeat, 
Tf you preſume any Beans toecat. 
Lavare, Jejunare Geſſe in Caſto, 

Are ahty wav in. Fafto, 

Proper for ſober Sacrificantes, 

Flamines, Jeraphamtes ; 

Not for mad Salis Corgbantes. 


*Don't diſturb my poor weak Senſes ; 
* It I ſhould lack Wit, I lack Expences, 
Odors, ſtinking and fragrant, 
For Spirits fixt, and _ vagrant. 
A | 


For 


Zo The Witches. © 
For Spirits fat, and Spirits lean, 

For Spirits foul, and Spirits clean. - 
But be ſure, you nor-ſee, nor touch a Bean ; 
From that Food I muſt you wean. 


Sound operates either by Fright, 
Creating Horror or Delight: 
Some by Day and ſome by Night; 
Some play Bo-peepleaſt in Sight. 
Some Drevils are very ſhy ; 

Some are fearſul, roar and cry, 

And they ſay, ſome Spirits dye. 


Phlyſtan Fields are aloft in the Moon, 
The Sophiſtey was up too ſoon; 
P3thagoras ſaw Heftod”s Soul ty'd 
To Braſs-Pillars, wept and#y'd ; 
For fear like a new married Bride, 
That had nothing to loſe, beſide 


Her Maiden-head, which ſhe could not hide. 
And truly never was deny'd ;. 
The Maid was willing, when ſhe try'd; 


Homer's Soul hung all upon Trees, - 
With Serpents ſtinging worſe than Bees, 
For blaſting the Gods-and Goddeſſes. 

"Tis too true, Ile tell you but fo, 

Omnia plena Animarum & Dearum too. 
For the beſt Tranſmigrations ne're Quarrel, 
"Tis either into a Lion or-aLawrel; ' 
Why not ſo well into a Hogſhead,or Barrel ? 


Souls for a year are-thrown into Tartar, 
And come out thence moſt pure, ever aſter, 


The Witches. 
I'm not able to forbear Laughter, _ 
Tho I had there a Son or a Davghiter. - 
Me thinks I ſee the poor Creatures lying, 
Like Herrings upon Gridirons frying ; 
Never dead, but always dying. © 
This was the Purgatory of Plato, 
A wiſer Man than e're was Cato. 


Dodoxa's Golden, ſpeaking Grove, 
With Memnon's ſpeaking-Stone ſtrove :. 
I wonder how ſuch Talk may prove, 
Matters of State, or Matters of Love, 
Fables of C7e//@d are full as Evil, 

As thoſe of Sir John Mandevill, 

The Muroſites, volunt, nolunt, 

Mures &6 Sorices colunt, 


Amaſis took Cyprus by ſorce of Arms, . 
Marcht with the Gods to ſerve for Charms, 
To keep them from their Enemies Harms. 
And to make his Souldiers Valiants, 
Never to yield, nor loſe their God Gallants. 
At Athens, by Pythia's Charge, 

Luſt+ ation was ro be made at Large. 

All the White and Black Sheep, 

Brought to Arcopagee to keep... 


From thenee let looſe, where they begin to Falter, . 


And couch for Reſt, there build an Altar. 
To e5(ixer)) ig, inevery Screer, 

To ayi7w ©:3, where ever they meer, 
Thales Miletus, Pittacus Mytilenus, 
Jolon Arbenienſfir, Bias Prienens, 
Cleobulums Lynda, MyſonCherens. . 


"+ The Witches. 
Chilon Lacedemoniny : Theſe, (Greecv. 
(Kiſs my Britch,) were the Seven Wiſe Men of 


T1941 Sev], Myr Agar, 

As wiſe as ever ſpake Sagan. 

Sentences in Fpollo's Temple wrote, 

Forſooth, leſt they ſhould be forgor, 

Of Sorrows, ſome are Fat, ſome Lean, | 
'Twixt both, Jack and GiNlick the Platter clean, 
Hang Care, Caft away Sorrow, 

Eat, Drink and Play, and Dye to Morrow. 


Eat Plover, Carp, Partridge and Pheaſant, 
A ſhort Life and a Pleaſant. 

© My Muſe is turn'd all Witch, 

* And Barks the Language of a Bitch.' 

The Syb:ils were the wiſeſt Crew, 
Of-altrhe Witches, I ever knew, 

All their Prophecies were True, 

Augurs and Magi to them were but Aﬀes, 
And ſo were (Whores all) the Veſtal Laſſes. 


Clouds were the beſt Goddeſſes of Wonder. 

'Tis they that Rain, Hail, Snow and Thunder. 
| The moſt can be ſaid, ir that Fove Piſſes, 

And ſhoots Bolts, but often miſfes. 

Wonder not we areſo on Miſchief bent, 

For we are all by the Devil ſent. | 

We are in League with him by Blood, + 

Never to do any Good; 

Always in a mad Mood. 


The Stoicks are much of our kind, 
For Envy and Malice of Mind, 
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 TheCynick is a Surly Cur, 
He Bays and Bites at every Flur, | 
_ *We muſt do Miſchief, fo we muſt, 
* Be Revenged, though we burſt, 
* Pray conſider, we kill Pigs, < 


«If you'l eat *um, we'l dance Jiggs 
«Feaſt all the Tories and Whigs, © 


CANTO VL. 


There's a more Subtil, damned Crew, 

That never yet gave man his Due, 

Spare no Man that dares then Truſt, 

Nor no Woman in their Luſt ; 

If you confide, dye you mult. 

Theſe have given the Devil a Fee, . 

And ſerve him, as much as we, 

Nor do we for Excuſes plead, by 
We know we are a Helliſh Breed ; C 
Of both, let Honeſt men take heed. 


Underminiag Rogues and Whores, . 
Fit to be kickt out of Honeſt mens Doors. 
Sophiſters for contrary Votes, 
Ready to cut one anothers Throats, . 
Agoniz nulla Cauſa Sapientt, 
rn us back to As in Praſent:. 
Alexander, becauſe his Mis dy'd, * | C 


Burnt Eſcu/apizs's Temple Pride : 
Himſelf of his Luſt henever deny'd. 


Why ſhould H:ftrios be Rogues and Whores, 


- When maintain'd by Publick Stores? 
Senatofs : 


24 The Witches. - 
Senators in Theatres had Seats, | 

To behold therein Pleaſant Feats. _ 
Nothing's more flexible than the Soul, 
Every way to turn and roul. 

A liberal Soul is tree and Raptive, 

And can never be taken Captive, 


CarteS painted her exaQ Feature, 

By calling her a Thinking Creature. 

O, 'twas a moſt Rare Expreſiion ! 

Brave Boy ! rake out another Leſſon. 
Bene agere, Regiumeſl, © male audire,. 
For theſe Antiſthenes I admire ye. 
Thus we pick up rotten Rags, 

And patch 'urn up to cloath our Hags, 


The Valiant Wreſller choſe rather to dye, 
Than leave the Stage, or his Virility, 
The Body's a Slave a Putentior, 
Argumentum a Fortiori. 

The blind Will admits no Reins; 
Dunces will take no pains. ' 

Drones ſhall get no gains, 

A new Cloth has no ſtains, 


Our Bodies are refined Clay ; 
There they have claw'd it away, 
'Tis ſuch fluff as the Aſſes Bray. 
Thus I trifle away the Time 

In making many a ſimple Rhime. 
'Tis the Philoſophers Crime ; 

©, they are all in their Prime, 


6 


The Witthes. 
Ariſtippus hates all Gynicks; 
We Witches love all Clynicks. 

_I-am not pleaſed with Epicures, 
Becauſe his Sect could ne're endure us. 

He forbad us to get Brats, 
Or bear Offices, worſe than Dogs arid Cats, 
He places all Honeſty in Opinion ; _ 

But hanghim, helov'd his Minion, 


He ſays, the Gods for Men took no Care; 
How then, I pray, ſhall Women Fare ? 
Lacedemonians were Lions at home, 
Epheſians Foxes : There's no room 

For Witches in theſe two Nations ; 

Wha can like ſuch croſs Perſwaſions. 
eMortw eft pars vite, ut Ambulatio ; 

A Rars Sentence! & Navigatzio. 


Women are Common, ſay you ſo, 

_— Man then.can his own pol can know, 
mnes inviti peecaut, O Will! - 

Then we are all Innocent fill. - 

Opus Philoſophi abjicere Oprnionem, 

Opus Fallacis denegare Nomon. | 

Ta ip nun, % 1 iÞ naw, 

One of theſe two takes away Sin. 

But tell me when I muſt begin, 

Or I thall have no power to Spin. 


Men by Reaſon are as good as the Gods ; 
How then came there to be ſuch odds ? 
A Slave in mind, though manumitted, 
Is ever for a Slave fitted; 

Who ever was better Witted ? + 


£7 Socrates 


The: Whirboc: | 
Socrates never changed hisBares © &n 
And never mended his Pace,” 

- Anddid all things with a Grace : | 
I'm ſure he came of abold Race, 


A Numen prothiſed him; todefthd 


Whomſoever he ſhould Reprehetd.. 


Of every tbing there ate two Handles ;: * 
©, for Joy light up all the Candles ! 

I marry, Epiftetus, you have hit it, 

This Invective defires to be Spitted, | 
Roaſted, and larded with'precious Sawce, 
And ſerv'd up. for Kings with great Applauſe. 


To pleaſe Harlots,'all over ſhave ; 

But how'l ye do to plesfe « Knavye ?* | 
He'lne're reſt, but in his Grave; 

Good ſpeed thither may they all have, 
The Blews that in the Sky we ſee, 

Are they not Waters, like the Sea ?- 
 Higyptians were all Phy ſins, BP FOIN 
The Gree4s all Dancers or Muſicians, . © 
The Perſians all Magicians, ; 
How of. different Diſpoſitions ?- 


Xantippe was a plaguy Scold ; 
The Reaſon, Jocrates was Old. 
Wiſe men proſtituted their Wives, 
Cuckolds all lead pleaſant Lives. 
Aviitippus on the Ground D/ony/ias would Greet;. 
Becauſe his Ears were in his Feex. © | £ 
Who but a Philoſopher could ſo have hitted, 
Qthers are over, but under-wirted. 


Arthytas.- 
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Archytas, forſoath invegted the Cube, © 

And why not find out the Lowgirudet. 
Beans were upon rare Grounds forbidden, - 

Becauſe they reſembled Scerets hidden; | 
They that eat them deſerve to be chidden? 

Or becauſe. they repreſented Hell Gates, 

Which none daxe bar up, but the Fates, 

Theſe are Arguments at ſirange'Races, 

I - hope they will not fcruple at Dates. 


© They ſay, a Womans red-Rag is well hung ; 
© But this 1s the dulleſt Mxſe that e're ſpake with a 
Tongue. | 
5 For my part, hitherto the Song is well ſung, 
* And Ile Rake no more in this naſty Dung, 
* Fle ſee *um hang'd or damn'd, before 
*Te trouble my ſelf with the Sophies any more, 
© This kind of Hotch-potch-Stuf, 
* Is for Country Bumkins, rough and enough, 


* Becauſe my Muſe 1s ſo damnable Dull, 

 *Fle turn her off, and take another, ſo I wull, 
*$till a Womans Tongue is nimble, | 
*As a Taylors Needle and Thimble : 

© If it be, Mine has had ſo'many Twinges. 

© That 'tis almoſt off the Hinges, | 
<If I had onee dane with theſe fad Wights, 
*My Wits could ſoon cameagain to Rights, | 


Where the Soul lod | es, "tis an Art, 
In the Metropolis of Head or Heart ? 
Z 2 What 
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What is the Matter of the Spheres. 

Solid or Fluid, ask the-Bears?- © 

It with Demons we be acquainted, 

'Tisa rare thing to be Sazmed. 

You ſee hew Gonflellations are Painted; 
Wiſe men with Toys.are too much Tainted: 


Cariez Glanau)abangs in the Brain. 
The Fancy of a Dull Swain, - 

All Figures it doth entertain. 

But it proves Labour in vain, 

To ſee how they go and-come again, 

And put the poor Noddle to-pain ; | 
There's.no.room for the-King of Spair. 
*.If I fall more into the Philoſophers Lot, 
6 *Tis the right way to be a Dunce or Sot, 
* As they, mult be that love the Pot. 


The great Spirit hight Katacuon, 
Will-never turn into Carrions. 

The C:rc/e by a Point of Steel); 
Turns round the Center, like a Wheel. 
Take heed, for you may Evadeit, 
Definitum in Definitionem non Cadit: 
This Notion came by Inſpiration, 
Old Bald-pate Time is a Duration. 


A Wiſe-man may wifh lus Body of Limbs bereft, 
Fhat his Soul may be inall the reſt that are left, 
The Stoicks Drop, nd !bigger-than a Pea, * 
Prov'd equal-with the, Ocean Sea. 
Gemme, Lapilli, © Terre Minutales, 

' Are Philoſophick Myſteries Capstales.. 


The leſſer the Body, the leſſerthe Space, 
The moſt Wit is in the leaſt Place, 


Let all theſe come Face toFace, 
Before *um I'le carry the Mace. 


Protagoras found out this Treaſure, 

Man is of all things the True Meafure, 
Many things were inyented for Pleaſure, 
Eſpecially by Idle-heads, that had leiſure. 
Jerom ground his Teeth, "tis a Jeer, 


To teach him ſpeak Oriental Tongues cleer. - 


Timenu in Wit did abound, 
Calling the IniebeF, a Circle Round. 


He made the InſeFs all Spirits, 

Who ſhall reward him for his Merits ?: 
An Indiviſible is more than a Point, 

To roaſt an Ox, is more than a Joynt, 

To drink up a Gallon, is more than a Pint: 
Theſe are ſuch Artiſts as never were, 
Cut a Feather, ſplit a Hair: 

Hir a Bird flying, 

Make an Eel long a dying , | 
Tho ſhe be flaw'd, Roaſting or Fryiag; 
Take a Grecian always Lying: * 


To Turn and Tune Orbs, the InteDigences. 
Take pains, but are at no Expences, _ 
Indiviſibles may be numbred; | 
*Think how my 1dle Pate*sencombred, 


© How long in Dreaming have I ſlambred 2 -- 


Phantaſms are the Souls Cloyds,. 


Matter is the Demons Vehicles and Shrowds. 
| | | StMiger's. 


C 
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Scaliger's Subtilty, T kriew ors he did lack, | NA 


Turn'd him often upon his'Back for 
Poor Man wanted a CupoP 3 Se 


c\ 18 17 Th { 


Other Points may be divided by Arts, $ 
Turn up the Roavs of Obs, or Ace of Herts, : 
Philoſophers, a. Devil chal 104 LAB | | 
Say Lumen non hah So 

They. have all bead at Eva. 

But they ptay baſely under-hand ; 

Ple never truſt” um by. Sea or Land, 


A Point Mathematical wants RY 72" i 


Philoponus was kind to Materiq Prima, 
. Gaveita Form, a Summo ad Ima. 
Kwe(1m Y Y Ju bwl&; | 

Upon every Lye you. Larryde tes -* 


Did Algazel make a.Bull,., ,: ., 

Calling Matter, the Moon at. the Full ? 
Mathematicians arid Melancholicks, 
Reſemble Wizards for their Frolicks. IF 


Rowze up, if, you beall i in. 4% Slum bers: 

For Mulcitude is more than Number, + 
eMoſchus, the ih As of Atoms, 

Made the Daxatadl, 4Fubg without Bottoms. "Ps wi 
Arithmeticians, take it for no.Diſgrace, } - : 
If Numbers reckoned i in no Place: -., 

Neſcio's a Word of gn. Ingenuous Mind, 

Candid, when the Bru Jou-F90 't i 


Would .you think it, por Las ae wa ey ens 
That e're Orphene interpreted 1/aiah. RET 


Meca 


Win. - | 


I 2 


May os Als mou 3% Ajay 
lac o * Ariponar; Ape 
Aratus agrees with} Contilena, 
Both held, Jovi omnta:: ena: 

Pliny ſpeaks very "Cunningly, 

Ot all the Properties of a Flea. 


— 


So did Ariftaphanes _ 
Abuſe Socrates, having leſe-to do,' 2 
Three hundred and eighty Words, fays Petron, 


In form of a Triangulay M#tpoy, * TT 

*-Would you thihk it, Brave Boys. Hh 
© Wiſe-men ſhould ever invent fuch Toys! "y {hk 
Ask Queen Mas, or King Oberon, : Sr 


What means the Stoicks Kapa Newer: 


Tell me, or you ſhall be "12 if 

Whither Spi wy be Extended 2, 

How wiſe Apulerius was,  . 

With his Ph;Joſophick Afe2 

A Dream put : drifotle out of Breath, 

A Inv nega ds it, rorink Lie 9d Death. -- 
id ſi Frufira, an Datur Vacuum ? _ 0» 

Fill the Pot Td ogk relics hf . 

A Blazing Star's a Rare Speftaculum: 4 


Take off your Cups, , for ſo we Read; it,. 
Os Hominis Sublime Dedir. "Be 
Anima Tota in Toto, led gus Avte 7. 

Et Tota in qualibet Parte. 

Cut off a Leg or an Arm, 

And it ſhaſl do the Soul no Hare. 
Becauſe it is ſuch an ecocy 

As can ſhrink into its Se | 

Seuſis i 


- i The Witches: 


Senſis Communis Quenam eſt Ratio? 

An datur Corporum Procreatio? 

Porphyrius was out of his Senſes, 

In Copulation with th' a 
Avennazar the ArabianFool, 

Was 1avght with hymn in the ſame School. 

* Now rite up Bungy., rouze up Towzer, | 
© Andat'um, for here comes many a Rowzer.. 
Timachus, after Socyates his Maſter dy'd, 
Aﬀected his Demos out of Pride, x 
Went down into Tryphonins's Den, 

Two Nights and a Day, and came home agen. 
What he dream'd, be ſaw and heard, 

Of Souls, he was not at all afeard. 49ngyp 
Some Souls were funk whole in Voluptuous Senſe, 
Others but half-way did diſpenſe, | 


The like Fancies did Sc;/p:0 Dream, 

Not half ſo good as Curds and Cream. 

Souls now and then it ſeems did ſcramble, 

*Mong Stars and Planets had a miad to Ramble. 
PenetratioCorporam is mighty Proud, 

For higheftRooms to thruſt and crow'd. 

Tell me how more Matter is in a handful of Clay, 
Than in two of Water, which manner of way ? 


In thoſe Exira- Myndane Spaces, _ 

How InteRigences take Places, 

Spatium in Mundo, non Mundas in Spatio, 

It is good Rhime, but Uuenam eff Ratio? 

Let all your Diſputes alone, | | 

There can be no more Worlds than One, 

Thus all together upon one Tree, 

Several Fruits you ſeldom ſee.  _ 
EJi{ ©2731 837711; © Shew 
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* Shew me another Congregation, 
© Beſides ours, of the ſame Perſwaſion; 
< When you in Wickedneſs agree, 
© $o well as do Hell and We. | 
Fewer Witches there need tobe, ſ 
© And fewer Demons you will ſee, © 
_ *73burnand every Gallow-Tree, 
«Will tarleſs frequented be. 


Now break up their Quarters, the Rogues have a 
ayes. 9 beet? 

They're almoſt choakt in Terr del Fogo, 

Cicero, ycleped Tulim, | - © 

Came ſhort of the Wit of Raymundaus LuZts : 

Who travell'd-with A/ffed all the Round Way 

Of Sciences Encyclopedia, 

The reſt like Block-heads made a ſtay, 

And for fear of more Work, ran all away. 


At the North-Pole twill be made to appear, 

That Whales are cheap, and Sprats be dear : 

Dogs are dumb to us, and ſquat on their Britch, 

A Blood-hound never yet Sented a Witch. 
Ariſtotle's Braſs-Bowl, Hercules Tub, 

Plato's Couch and Carpets, Diogenes Tub. 
Chairs, Lamps, Desks,Pillows of Learned Swains, 
Are excellent Reliques worth-precious Gains; 
But ſti]! he ſhall be wiſeſt that takes the moſt Pains. 


Like Friars and Monks are ſhut up in Cloyſters, 
Till they're turn'd cut by Tyrannical Royſters. 
'Tis a deep ſaying of Hoyatze, 
Ratio eſt Conſultatio,  ' © 
| Aa Idem 


| Every Crab,Shrimps,Cockels and Oyſters, c 


Tdem per Idem in Cirde Round; © ' 210 Þ 
Mean while the plainTruthliesunder;ground, © &: 
And,for want of right ſearching, can ne'r:be found. ) 
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A Diaphanous, Opadaus, Globalous Glals, 
Repreſenting whatever was; | | 
Hangs in the Centerof the Brain, 
To which all Speczes flock amain, _. 
Skipping and Running to and again.. 

A, pitiful WhimfiealFangy;(Ales,' 
If another had ſaid it, he had been an Aſs. 
Sun Flaſlies, $ors Dart, Moos Spits, 
Mortals be careful to keepia, your Wits.. 


DemonRrations-Priore GPoſteriore, 

A Majore © Minove.. | | | 
Every. way Befoxe-and Behind ;- 

But. you muſt be ſure. your Buſineſs mind, b 
Fle not. give you a Doit:for all-you ſhall find. 

This will pe allyorern Papoſtrre, £ 

Stire efti per Cauſas.Cogmoſcere. 


Would-yoube healthy, 1He offer youfair, - 
Bottles of Epſar or:'Bury Air. XV 

Have you. mind for your Recreation, J 
Learn Aeris Ferr amanatian ; C 
Uſe no Motion, keep-your Station, 


Apollo's us'd to Weepand Sweat ;- | 
-Some cunnifg Rogue/twas that ated the Cheat, 


*'Twas a good'Qx that needed no Cord, 

But came to the A/tar of his own Accord. 

A'Hen chang'd to a Cock, anda Cock t0-a'Hen ;- - 
-Man:to. Women, and. Women to Men.. 


BeP's Statuecould:/Drink and:Eat, : | 


The Witches; 
AFlying-Stone was a fine Siglit; 
A Lone-on ſte Mountains Fight: 
But the fineft Sight that ever was, 
To ſee a:Bull leap-aCow' of Brafs, S 


Borrax of late I am told, - 

A way to ferruminate Silver and Gold. 

F. Tycho Brache walked about in Landaff, 

; With an Af7ronomick Ring, and a Facod's Staff. 
At firſt making Laws they us'd to ſing, 

When publiſht, why ſhould got-the Bells ring. ' ' © 
Did ye never hear of Fleſh:in Trees, AED 

To feed poor Commonwealths of Bees, ' 


The Hunting of Grafhi | pers is 2s True, FA 


As is their ding por Diem Fe abt £ 


_ ALawyer's in Heaven, Cry Fiſh New, New. 
Corpus Diaphanum © T/mbroſum, TR 
Venenoſum & Cadaveroſum, 

Serpens Formicis Exoſum. K3s 
Man was ever 2 Thinking Creature ; 
But Woman hath the lovelicr Feature. 


Venus venuſtatem ge rn 1 T a5cdr, 
A Devil is a mixture of 'Monky und Satyr, 
Bacchus is a Luſt-Provocator,' ;/: © | 
Hercules a damnable-Propagator, 5129 

Primi Concubitas jemper.Penites, '. . » 
"Tis cafie to ride on a Sf4am/b Genet, | - 1 
Once is enoughofiia Pockffnd Whore > / ©:  . 
Hang her Jade, ſhut her out of Door. | 


Solus Gallus poſt-Coitum eantats \.. SILLS 245 2 
Solus Philoſophus Hotrinem'ptanat. D >243.2-24 
29150 2 MAIER: 2: nn :// 
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Elephants are never ſeen in:Copulation; | 
Nor P:gmies in any Nation, 7} 2b 

Ask Dy&ys Cretenſes,or Cebetisi Tabule, 
At Thebes or Athens, are they not: Fabia?! 
Drunkards may ſoak huge Gobbets of Wine;,, 
For Crater.is made a Celeſtial Sign. | £ 


CA N:T.O: VII. 


Alma eMater Cantabrigia,. 

Lucis E6Poculi. Privilegia: ' 

Sparkling Lights.and Cups Brimmers, 
Nothing is too good for Sinners. 

Freſh-men take no care for.Dinners,. :- 

At Cards or Tables you ſhall be. Winners, _ -- - 
There's. your Pipe and your Pot-Scholar ;. 
Score up Hoſteſs, till it comes to a Dollar. 


Oxonium bears a Crown and Book ;- 
But where's the good Liquor, you may go look 
For this your Alma Mater no care took. 
Cambridge is the beſt Nurſe, 

Oxford may her Pupils Curſe ;-. 

Neither of. theſe have a full Purſe. 

Come light your Pipe, and crown your Bowls, 
Both together reviyes ſad Souls. 

Rich Scholar, if thus arm*d; ne're fear- 

To ſtem the Fer-Beaict Air, 

You may come to be DoQor of the. Chair. 


The J#z's the greateſt Soaker, and ſhrowds 
His Red-face under a:Mask of Clouds. 
The Large Goblet holds rareWine, 
T1 that cheers this Heart of mine, 


; 


; 
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Ft makes an Old Woman dance, and a Cat ſpeaks, 3 - 
And the Nine Muſes todo Feats; £ 
True Scholars are ſeldom Cheats. AE | 
At high Learning poor People are Wonderers, { 
But all DoRtors are not Conjurers, | 
No more than all Orators are Thunderers, 


In Right-hand ſhe holds a brave luſty Bowl, 
And that will rejoyce a Scholar's Soul. 

"Tis ſtill ſupplied by Celeſtial Drops ; 

Take *um off till as faſt as Hops. 

In Left-hand ſhe graſps.the Noble Sus, 

The Profor comes, Run Scholars, run. 


The Sex is your Friend, and his glorious Rays 

Will fill you with Learning, and crown you with 
Bays, | | 

You'l ne*'re mend your Self all your days, . 

Theſe are the moſt Refined ways. 

Oxford the Book does diſcloſe, ) 

Cambridge affords you the luſty Doſe, c 

That will give you a Jolly Red Noſe, 


Our Mothers Breaſts are always full, 

When drowzy in her Lap we may Lull: 
Oxford is a Thrifty. Ant, | 
Cambridge, our Mother, will oe*re ſee us want. 
Our Mum is naked, all in her Hair ; 

But ſheis always plump and fair, 


The Gold Cup always overflows, 

I ſpeak this under the Roſe, 

We'l ſing old Roſe, and more, 

We'l Caper and make the Welkin roar. 
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Like Thſſes, hang up every dirty Whore; 
That treads Armen, Fo. Colledge Floor ; ; 
Porter, keep 'um from the Door. jag 


She ever was a Pleaſant Dame, 

My Aunt was always of great Fame, 

But oh, the Jun Brews generous Wine, 
Which makes Cumbridge Wits fo Fine, 
She's ſure to have this Heart of Mine, 

O ſhe's more dearer than the Mgſes Nine, 

And ſhall be as long as the Sun doth ſhine. 


O'tis Large, our Mothers Cup, 

And full ot Near, drink all up. 

Suck y our Mothers ſwelling Paps, 

And fic in your Siſters Laps : 

But caſt not off your Fudling: Caps, 

And have a care of After-claps. 

Her Breaſts are always full and dropping, 
There's Milk and Wine for you to Sop tn, 
Still the good Liquor runs in my mind, 
Which makes SophifFers always kind. 


They ſay, Oxfor#'s given to Conjure, 

For that I and they ſhould ne*re be-aſtrider, 
But 2s long as Cambridge good Liquor laſts, ' 
There Ile ſtick, and rake my Repaſts. 
This runs moſl in my mind, 
To Scholars Women ſhould be kind, © 

Oxford hath a Theatre, but where are the Ators ? 


Senc to Cambridge for Wits FaRors. 


A Brazen-Head was intended to Speak, 
And Prophecy, at the Devils Arſe of Peak. 


But 


yy 


To this my Heart does much inciine; . . 
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But more than this, all Ezg/and was, 
To be wall'd in with Hills of Breals. 
To fave ſpilling of Exgl:/b Blood, 
We may burn then all our Walls of Wood, 


Frier Bacon was an Oxford Gull, 
Tell me a Tale of a Cock and a Bull, 


Cambridge, thou Miſtreſs of all Arts, 

The World admires thy Childrens Parts. 
Becauſe of thy dear Careſles, 

The Learned to thee make Addreſles. 
Indulgent Mother to thy Siſters Seed, 

Both honoured by a Princely Breed. 

Both furniſh all the World with Noble Stems, 
More precious than 1:4:;ar Gold or Gems. 


Thou ſtretcheſt out thy Arms to embrace, 
And kiſſeſt with a Smiling Face: 

And to ſecure usevery Hour, . 

On thy Head thou weareſt a Tower. 

Here Venus and Mays cloſe in Conjuntion, 
Maintain and defend a Scholars FunQtion. 


A Towred-Hedd without Pain, 
Muſt needs have a very ſtrong Brain, 


All folid Learning to contain. 
Lawyers, you want this ſtrong Palliſado, 


. You ne're knew a DoFor turn Renegaao. 


To make ſure, leſt our Wits ſhould falter, 
The Cup's a Libamenat the Altar. 


"Tis better than the Mzſes Nine, 
For they all love-Wine :. + 
And by the Cup they may Divzne, 
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Barbary Gold is moſt fine, 
With this a man may Sup and Dine; 
And quite leap over Trent and Tine, 
Dear Cambrizge, 1 amever Thine! 


Mark, Scholars Cambridge Cup.is Gold, 

Call tor a Reckoning, to be pawn'd or ſold, 
 Toplay ſuch Tricks you may 'be bold, 

And then your Hoſteſs will-not ſcold. 

If you chance to be put to't tuff, 

There's Meat and Drink, and Mony enough. 
Sea-men in Scorms can Stem or Luff, 

All this while you are Reckoning Proof. 


How well does a luſty Bowl become 

A Scholar, when his Ad is done ? 

A good Omen to Diſpure under the Sun. 
Sopbiſter's Hear in wrangling we ſee; 


But a comly Cup makes *um agree. 

Our Mum has prepared a kind Dole, 

Tocomfort her Sons when they come ſrem Sci;ool, 
Who can chooſe but love ſuch a Mother ? 

We ſhall never find ſuch another, | 
It is the Faſhion of all Nations, 
To ſolace themſelves after hard Diſputations ; jo 
How can this be done without good Collations?. 
Beet a Point of War for the King, Maſter Drummer, 
At the Freſh-man's Feaſt fill *um a Rummer. 

Come alorg good Maſter Vicar, 

- In all your lite you ne're drank better Liquor, 

Down with tt, let it lie toyour heart next, 

*Tis for your purpoſe, called Tear»Textr. 

Never fear a Jolly ſupply _ 

From the dropping Clouds, hard by. 


* 


NCT 


© 6 CIT ITS 
I TRIES, 
BEIT OM . 


| The Cup full of the Rareſt Wine, - 


The Witches. © x 
Is that by which Scholars Divine. . . 
As long as we have ſuch Juyce, leave wandering, 
Ne're go to Oxford tolearn Gonuring, 

Beadle call a Congregation, . ' 
The Cup muſt go round in Convocation, 


Squire Beadles,you have always brave Fees, 

For Batchelors, Maſters, and Dofors Degrees. 
When the Wine is commonly drawn from the Lees, 
And there's brave Hony among the Bees, 

Beſides many a rare Collation, / 
When the T/niver/ity Cup goes in Perambulation. 
Which is a Scholar's great Probation, 

Among the Learned Generation ; £ 
'Tis highly advancing to Contemplation. 


—_ | 
Scholars are ſtill the beſt natur'd Blades, 

Exceeding all other Myſteries and Trades ; $ , 
And commonly beſt beloved by Maids. 

The Muſes are Wet-Nurſes, 

And Apollo ſoaks your Purſes. 

Scholars, though of different Arts, 

'Gainſt all Mechagicks take one anothers Parts. 


Kuj Kigg{tevs x4e348 Phu, x ThxTon Tix)ar, ; 
The Clark is envied by the Sexton. 
Wizard and Witch are Siſter and Brother, #4 


Never envy one.another. - 

This Ju 7ce I cannot but admire, .. 

Brew dby the Sur?s Celeſtial Fire. 
Culinary Coals make Drink for Fools ; 
But this for Purple Dofors of the Schools. 
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The Golden Cup, and p ry "pn, - - 
Repleniſh many aſtarel Go 
Therefore our Wits muſt nan ble Fine, 
Furniſhed with fuch a Magazine. 

This is our Theatre and Sehoot, . 
Oraculcus more than De/phos St ook. 


Oxford, 1 leave thee and't hy Sons, 

'To quaff i in Vintners and Tapfters Tuns- 

And then to ſatisfie your pzttry Duns, 
Kick 'um down Stairs, put "amt alt to clie Rubs, . 
Send after 'um a a brace of 'Pot Guns. . 


CANTO: 
ire, If Toad- ſtodſs be Plants ? ? 


vere, If Fleraben't one of mine Aunts? ' 
eneratio non eſt ab Ide, + 
Gentes nou miſcent cum Tudgu, 
Homo eft Arbor Inverſa,” 
Eft Res valdeControverſa. 
 Tenuaatur Tnexſlinguibilis, 
Pontifex-preſumitur Infallibils. 


Phago andClodtios were Platter-Svowrers;” | 
Marriot and Wood were the greateſt Devourers, 
We us'd a Roguiſh Trick full bold, 

To make Wives hot, and Huvbands coll. 
Priapiſm or Frigidity, 

Come by Jealouſie or Timidity: 

From hence ſprang Cuckolds new and old, 

So many as can ne'rebe told; 

"oor Creatures, meerly bought and fold; 
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* The Reins may run, 2/2 Mode, 
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"The poor Gy2e# Slave with aking Heart, 
Chain'd to the Mill, ſang a doleful Part. -_ - - 
VAAG (An, AU 1 ap Tlifjaxts dx; Tharwan, 
Mnaanas Mulinluas BaoiAway. | 
Grind Mill, grind, for P:#racus unkind, c 


As we by woful Experience find; © 
The famous Mytilenians'doth Grind, 


Virgil told an Egregious Lye, 

That D:4o did for nega dye : 

When 'twixt him and the Tyriazy Queen, 

A Hundred years did Intervene. 

Nor did AEnes to a_— c&come, 

But fled an Exile to Latinm, 

Campana Sacra Sponte Tinnit, 

Aliquando Equus Piftus Hinnit, | : 
There muſt be more than ordinary in it. . 


To our Dames now French is as eaſie ; 
Concumbunt Greece, if that will pleaſe ye, 
If not, 'tis a 50» Faſhion, 

To borrow the Pox fromevery Nation, 
No Faſbion can be a Load, 


Yan 4, vyn, by Romes Ladies, Omnia Greece, | £ 


Within a place eall'dP/uto's:Cave, 

Is bred many an Tgnoranc Slave';”. © C 
But there is never a Witch:or Knave; 
Indians have neither Arts nor Letters, " 

But they all Reverence their Betters. 

In Greece Learning'moſtdid Ypring, 

But no true. love to Prince nor King: . 

30; Bb 2 All 
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_ All Frauds and Lyes, and crafty Feats, - 
Yerjury, and-all ſorts of "Chears, «(4 © 100 
Theplaineſt Natures are thecbeſt,. +, 1-5, 
There's little Truth in all the reſt. © - _ . -- 


Were I not what I am, I would be Juſt; ' 
But 8s I am, be Cruel I. muſt... | 
Yet I condenin that'which I hate, 

And praiſe every True hearted Mate... 

Right from Wrong I' do diſtinguth, 

- Burſtill the Right I dorelinquiſh. | 
Devils and Witches are both of a condition, 
And undergo the ſame ſuſpicion. _ 


We prompt Mortals to.be baſe, 

To bring them to aur Curſed caſe. 

To be Companions 1in Sin and Woe, 
Fs the beſt Remedy we know: 
Therefore we corrupt High and Low, 
Strive to bring all to our Bow. 

This is the beſt courſe we can take, 
For all together to Merty make. 


Lanificii Canſa fuit Seditis, ' - 

Eſt Principit Petitio, *© | 
Lightning, Thunderbolts and Stones, 

Conſume Marrow, and break Bones. 

To abrogate Laws you muſt not hope, 

Till you come to move for't with-Neck in Rope: 
The Soul of the World, above and beneath, 
When was it ever heard -ſo much as to breath ? 


Odores, they ſays are 708, givot Sapores 3 
Eut. who can Cantall the forts of Amores. 


Co, 
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Go, enquire farther at rhe Iſles of Azores, 
Or elſe to be ſure, at Corvos and Elores, 

" arfpwrrds 1 [ToA5]oeo! ZE @07, 

Kaxy Koexx©&' Kaxo (or, 

Did ye never mind how Jo/ Fumat, 

And more often how Lana Deſpumat. | 

. They'reboth drunk with Vapors and Fumes, 
Cleer the Air with Winds and Perfumes, © 


O1eo, they ſay, Mare Turbalur, 

Et Oleo Mare Tranquillatur, 

A Cobler is a good Tranſlator, | 

Search) in the large Maps of Mercator. 

Mariners, Merchants, if you pleaſe, 

When you go to Sea, carry good ſtore of Eaſe. 
But of late better Medicines ſwim all in a Lunch, 
To lay Storms, Infuſe them in a Bowl of Punch. 
Is the Sea Common and for all Free, 

Or muſt ſome be forc'd to lie by the Lee. 


$Some may better ſteal an Ox, than others a Lamb, 
Come alott Jackanapes with a Whim Wham: 
' Hiccius, Doxins, Hocus, Pocwe, 
John a Styles, or Fohn an Okue. 
Some may better ſteal a Horſe, or take a Pledge, 
Than others can. look oyer a Hedge ; g 
Set a blunt Razor an Edge. | 
Down with the Woods on both Cheeks, 
Dreſs fine, and play with us at Barly-Breaks, 


Some have the Poor, forme Pandora's Box, 
Feed poor Slaves with Bits and Knocks. 
| Split your Ships of Shelves and Rocks, 
* Frequent the Stews, and get the Pox,. 


Stelle: 
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Stelle paſcuntuy Humoribus, 
Vulgus impletar Ramori6us. . 


| The Beggars ſtand pre 7oribus, . | 
Pigme give way, Cede Majoribns. . 


Saccule Stelle, when will they be Wean'd? 


When will the Common- Shore be Clean'd? © | 
Moon, Moon, all Hail ro Thee,, © | 

Tell me who my Husband ſhall be, : 
By the Doctrine of Ty:angles, or Rule of T, hs ? 
Tell me, if Muſhrooms be Plants ? 

If Magpies or Partridges feed upon Ants ? 

There comes-a Lion, my Heart _— 

Beware of falſe Bonds and Counterfeit Grants ; ; 

A ng. Scrivener never cuſtom wants. 


Venus vis tangit Occupatos, 

Carriots are not half ſo good as Potato's. 
Tell me Friar Campanella, . . 

Which is Tramont ana Sielli? 

Tell me, what is Deceptio Viſnc, . 

Or what i is Sardonicts Riſus? 

What Creature's that, that neye ePiltes,. 
And what Serpent that never yg 4 
And what Projetor always Milles? | 


There are thoſe that live by Smells, -+2i 
There are thoſe that believe;ho' Hells.” 
How do Afgels underſtatid'one another, 
Who did the falſe Oracles ſmorher 2 
Ars Longa, Vita Brevis, = 
Daurus Lator, Cura Lewis; i. A OED 
A Giant ſtrony , Sout haripitos Pin e ob 
Stop Rivers, inds and Tides, 
Take Garters and Shoe-ftrings from the Brides. 
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| ps © chaſte, as Lucxeisg, Nom 


A Luſtful Targuin _ 


Juſtice is ſold as Publick. Ware 5;! 3-414 

London 1sa great Fare... I at rt 

It will Irritare Crabroues,.. 6 OF 
To diſcover Notturngl Religiones ; ; b: 
When the Candley's are out, Rey Bill like Pigeons 
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He that ciftieda all at $ carry a-Bull,, 

It was the Practiſe of: an old Trull.... 

Vinum Opinionem parit certum Amorem, 

Vinum Cos habet Saporem,, Oates. & Colorem. 
Beauty, Wiſdom, agd Riches,to ſpare, 

Make a Compolition maſt Rare, Py" | 

A Looking-Glaſs Boys, for Ordure and Latiur, 
Ganimede's Tapſter at Plato's Sympoſium, 

He'l tell you Tales, that's as Dep as 2n n; Afr, lac 
Therefore, in Vino * Verihas, Ja ed 
Does the Soul fall in TropbC \peBe Es 
Or riſe in Capricorn ? 1. bay foran Anſwer. . 
Deſcribe a Lion. by his-C ne edit. 
Meaſure Hercules by: his oh TRaeg 27 

What think.-youof a Tell+tale | Gow.” 

Whocan kcep the Turk in AW. 

Has the Soul Wings? .. 

Anſwer me to theſe Idle Things Y 


Such Stuff as our Gare Sophies bring, © 
Burn *um well, *till they cry, Save the King 
Old Aſtatick Pride, | 

Was more than all the World befide: 

But now this Proverb.is denied, 

Ia:Europe ſwells the higheſt Tide. . © 


The Wilde... a7 | _ 


O poor Clients, have a care, by : 


<p 4 
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And there our Pradtile lies moſt, 
And there we chiefly rule the Roſt; 
Thither we flock, *cis the Richeſt Coaſt. 


There's a private Hole or Vent, 

In the corner of the Firmament ; 

To keep out Air, tight and ſnug, 

Carefully ſtopt with a Leaden Plug 

To this blind Cell Jove oft comes Looping, 
When weary, leaves the Gods a Tooping,, 
Having from-his Companiotis ſtole, 

He opes this peeping, liſtning Hole, 


There hearkens t'ey*ry Mortals Voice ; 
How ſome condole, and ſome' rejoyce. 
The SubjeR of every Theme,. ' 
How they.bleſs, curſe, and blaſpheme. 
One cries ſor War, another for Peace, 
Others for Power; Riches, and Eaſe : 


Every one for what they pleaſe, 
In Health; Pain, or Diſ eaſe. 


Some for Fair Weather, Some for Foul, 

\ Sometimes Sing, and ſometimes Howl. 
When he hatb tir'd his patient Ears, a 
With contrary Vows and Fears; © 
He fairly puts the Plug in's place, 
Returns to his Companions apace : 
Forgetting all buſineſs and'care, 

Leaves all to Fate's well or il Fare, 


*Tis brave for vs, when ev "ry Soul 
We have ſnch Freedom to controul : 
Never regards the Tears or cries 
Of Wretches, tho they poten 


The Witches. 
-Fn vain the Heavens with Groans are rent, 
 Hecatombs, and Incenſe ſpent : 

His heart does not the leaſt reſent, 

Art any Offering, Bribe, or Complement, . 


NoTroubles areby himregarded, © | 1 


#*-Nor any Services rewarded. 

'Let Mcrtals ſhift, every Man, 

And take their Fortunes as they can. 

Thus he makes it his GR 94 | 

Tolet all runat Randomin this faſhion. 
The World's well govern'd, all this while, } 


The reſt o'th? Gods can't chooſe but ſmile. 


Where there's much Variety _. - 
Of Queſtions, there's told many a Lye; 
Tis beſt to give *um the Go by. 

Of what Order, if there be any, 

Are Queſtionarii & Curteſani ? 


Quindecemviri of the Coram. TEL 
Augurs as good as e're came before 'um, 
Of our Proteflion, none fo good | 
To tell Stories of Robin Hood, 

Theſe are our Collegues and Brothers, 
Veftals are our Siſters and Mothers ;; ... . 


We delight in Rogues and Whores above others. 


Tell ugif Phenicians were greateſt Traders, 
Or Goihs and Vandals the greateſt Invaders? 


At Plato his Sympoſium, . 

Did the beſt Sophies come 2? 

Where Hercules Pillars ſtand? 
Remov'd into the American Strand. 


Cc 


Where, 


L- Fhe Witthes.” _ 
Where or how, when or which way, . 
Supreme Power in the Peopte lay 2 
How the cunning 7#1bune's gotits . 

Or to who they did attot it? 

If the Senate had forgot it, .. 


k 


If the Commons were fot beſotted ?: 


It put the Emperors out of breath, ... 
To get the Power of Life and Doath;.. | 
Whither the Rayr2# State were Fools, _ 
To be governet'by.Edpe Tools ? 

The Greeks and Romans by ſtealth, 
Drove moſt to a Commonwealth. 

May all the Eaſtern Folk well fare, 


For they their Princes love andfear. . - 


Why the Aibenian Minerva choſe! | 
The Owls, rather than the Tatliag Crows? : 
cauſe theſe howling Birds of Night 
Conceal Myſteries, play Leaſt in Gght:- . 
The other Goſthps fly about, - __ - 
Tell Tales too much among the Rout. .. 
Tongues ne're Iy ill, never give out, . 
Til they be cut quite out, .. +. 
Hf. Camelions live by the Air, - 
How does it with the Salamander fare 2 - - 
The Oſtridge digeſts Irqn and Stones, - 
oft as the greedy 


k W . 
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the greedy Dogs do Bones, 
Whereare the arments of the Ark? - 
Mars met with Venws in the datk:;. 
_ Find me out Conſlantine's Donation? 
What's the Grand Signior's Occupation? : 
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' What is Theologick Wine 2. 


| T be: Waite hes: | 
$hew me the Original of Lex Regs 6; 
Andof the Peoples Privilegiat _ 
Who drew the Charter of the People? _ 
Wholaid the firſt Stone of Pan!'s teeple ? 


_ . ” 
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That Roar in Homer's. Ip) di znuttboph © 
And the huge Noiſe breaks all t 
Of IloAo@Acio Go Oaadiys 

Frighted all the Lads and Lafſes, _ 
Sunk all the Galirotrand Galaſſes, 
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'Tis a true Rule, pro Quartand, ' 


Nunquam pulſatur Campania. 

*Tis true, at P/ato's Great Tear, 

All chings will be cheap or- dear; -' :; - + 
Tf Mules uſe to bring forth Mules, ' - 


*Tis not yet refolv'd in Schools, -- : if nobw 


Which is beſt, Salt upon Salt, 
(Ask an Ale-Conner) or Malt upon Malt? 


Pick up the Jy4i/s Leaves as you go, 
Tack them together all in a Row: 
Sell them to Augurs at high Rates, 

To buſtie all their Empty Pates, 

And teach.us:to underſtand the Fates. 
Lampon, a famous Prieſt of ' Greece, © 
Uſed to Swear by the Geeſe, 190 


Whois the Catoof the Time 3 

Shall he be reck'ned among the F laſhes, 
That piſt upqn/his Fathers Aſhes? ' + 
Or ſhe that drove her Coach the rather, 
Over the Dead Corps of hex Father ? 


Ccz 


The 


62 The Witthes." 
Veſpaſean, for Piſs arid Whores, 
Exacted Tribute of the Boors: _ 

But what had he in his Head, 

That took Taxes from the Dead ?. 
Why not for every Maiden-Head? | 

A Juicy Virgin amongthe Jens, . 
Was a Tenure ad purgandos Renes. | 


The Sight of Crzſus Deadly Stroke, - 
The Organs of his Sons. Tongue broke,.. 
Pigeons and Crows are excellent Setters, 
When taught to and fro to carry Letters... 
In Fgypts Continent and Ifles, 
We Bund a whole. Town..of Crocodiles. 
Palamede's invented Dice; 

- SoRich Eſtates are,loſt in @ Trice:: . 
But pardon 'um, they ſhall loſe 'um- no more, . 
For I ſee Poverty ſtand at the Door. 


With Numens the World was once well or'd, 
When Thirty thouſand were ador'd;. prurs 
Roman Weddings were ſure to hold, 

When Man and Wife each other bought and ſold: _ 

A Woman with Child deſires more Luſt ; | 
But Brutes keep-their Seaſons true and juſt. 

Brutes never yet offer'd at Male Cortion, 

Nor after Conception, at Repetition .. | 
But Rationals are of another Condition, 

And too oft taken upon Suſpicion ; Y 
Now Lawyers, ye may come with a Prohibition, 


Heathens Gods and:Goddeſles we adore, 
That us'd to play Rogue and Whore. 
Drunkard, Buffoon, Pimp and Pander,.. 
So.qur unlucky Wits do wander. 


The Witches. 
To imitate each Vice-Commander, 
Pig and Capon, Gooſe.and Gander, 


Parricides, Inceſts, way 
By their favour make Eſcapes. 


Poets and Mimicks went a Imping, 

Jupiter and Mercury go a Pimping, 

The reſt follow with V/#/can Limping. 

We wait with Charms at their Altars, 

And at the Gallowſes with Haltars, . 

We dance ſtark naked at their Meetings, 
Bacchus, Venus, Flor a's Greetings, 
Where we enjoy our Ducks and Sweetings, 


_ *Twas I, that ſolike a Fool, 

Climb*d Apolio's Threefoot-Stool. 

And ſuch as-I, mad, mad we grew, 
Farm'd falſe Oracles to the Crew. 

We had the luck to come off Blew, 
For our Reſponds were never True. 

Juſt like the Augsurs Divination, 
Speaking like Bagpipes by Inſpiration. . 


Epſam, Dulliage, Tunbridge Waters, 
Produce te Ladies, Sons and Daughters ; 
If not, Lords will ſhew ſo much favour, . 
To make it worth a Womans Labour, 


Try Fortunes, you may fafer venture thither, 


Than to De/phos, or Memphis, or you don't know | 


whither. - | 
Here you advance your Fames,- _ 
Better than at-the Olympick Games: . 


Rich Bribes flow to filthy Sots, 


The Panders thrive by the Venerean Rots. -. 


The. 


64 The Witches, 

The taſcſt Paraſites in Scarlet ſtand, | 
The Diamonds ſparkle from the blaody Hand. 
To theſe Arabi2 her Odours breaths, 

Tadia her Silk and Spice bequeaths. 

So the Fool the Wiſe commands, 

And goes away with all the Lands. 


How did Phocas, that cruel Beaſt, 
Advance the Papal Intereſt ? 

Then began that Fatal Theme, 
When he made the Prieſt. Supreme. . 

Z achary ſhifted Pepins Throne, 
And ſet Char/es Martel in his Room: 
Many a Battel for him he fought, 

And to Rome great Treaſures brought. - 
Which the Gallick Liberties wrought, 
Pragmatick SantF;ons come to nought. 


There are ſuch cunning Tricks and Juglers, 


Such extraordinary Smyglers ; 

'Twixt Papal and Imper;jal Sides, 

That one by turn each other Rides : 
And all our Wits can never find, 

From all Points, how they turn and wind, 
Bur ſtill in them we have a Hand, 

And over them no ſmall Command. 


Who hope up the Great Taur#'s Deſign, 

To take the Town of Conſtantine? 

And with it famous Greece and Thrace, 

To th' European Kings Diſgrace. 4 

We bewitcht the rich-Whore-ſons to part with their 

Till the Turks got it all by ſtealth. (Wealth, 

From thence the EaSFern Eagle fled, TN 

For want of ber warm Neſt, is dead. ' 

; = | | The 


The Witches. 68 | 
The Weſtern long before was otit of Breath, 
By Goths and Vandals pin'd to Death. 


For we had laid thoſe Rods in Piſs, 
Andin they broke, when we did Hits, 
For Genferick, Attila, Alarickh, 
3  _ Andevery thing that was Barbarick, 
I. gave them leave with Sword and Fire, 
To over-run the Roman Empire. | 
I- brought Saracens fromthe Levant, 
In Spazn and Africato Rant, p: hs C 
Without the. help.of Joh» a Gamnt. 
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There never was a Richer Prey, 
Ta all the vaſt America. 
I farther led them ſuch a Dance, 
Over all Germany and France. 
"Twas I that gave:viarge Commillion, 
To the Spani/o Inquifition. E391 
Furthermore, I -put a Bar- 
'To that coſtly Holy War. 
'I-am ready upon all occaſions; | 
To bring in BarbarousIovaſions,.. 
And every day I cut oup Workszi-'; © + 
For my Journey-men, TayrrarsambTwhke: © © 


CANTO. 


—_ ' The Witches. 


CANTO Xx, 


A Hypocrite, Os near promit, 

Hang him, Mens Aconita vomit. 

Take a Miſer at the beſt, 

—_— is in his Cheſt. 

Juſtice may be done te All, 
And yet no fear the Heavens ſhould fall, 
A Man may be in Zeal fult Hardy, 

Andin the beſt Things too Tardy. 


The Throne and Bed no Rivals breed, 
?Tis a good Garden without Weed, 

Tu omnes, Te nemo, leap over this Block, 
The Politicians and Priſcilians Lock. 
| Takea Lady in her Smock, 

That in a Cradle had a Knock, 
Empire's a Shirt ſolight and thin, 

Not to put off without the Skin, 


Contra multos Deſipere, 
An ldle Toy, a meer Frippery, 
A Maiden-head is. very 1lippery. 
Tell Fools, to perplex 'um, 
Anime non habent Sexum. © 
T<ll bald Sires, in Pleaſures bold, 
That Souls never grow old. 
I lack to know Materia Prima, 
A Principio ad Ima. » 


Interditts never look back, | 
"The Greater ſways the better Pack, 
Who darts all day, before Dark, 

Ten to one but he hits the Mark. 


Ruſticks 


7 he Witches. 
Ruſticks and Commons are Tprangs food, 


As Tyrants are to Hells Broo 
I;alian thinks he's ſold and bought, 


When better uſed than of old for nought. 6 


Fell aLye, andfind che Truth, 
Take the Devil by the Tooth, 
Caveat Emptor, a Cheat, 
Tura the Table after 
It paſſes for a Trickum, | 
To cheat an honeſt Man Vox Gracie ve 
Take heed of anOldcrafty Tony, 

Latet Vitium, Proximitate Boni, 


Fortune hath a Womans Curſe, | 
For being woo'd ſhe is the Worle. - - 
To keep, not uſe, a Miſer pleafes, 
KAyporapuots mta@, oo! ON mas 

If werightly jadge of Things, 

No Servant but is born of. Kings. 
Mony is Mortals Blood and Life, 
Mony is all the Worlds Strife; 


Tf the Fool and Knave don't Ride Ye, 
Fide, ſed cuiVige, | $7; 

All Philoſ ophers beſpeak you, : 
In two words, *AVyv,% Exiyy: 

I ſay, truſt not a Brother, 

The Daughter devours the Mother. 
Great Things the Law will perplex, - 
De Minimiu non curas Lex, | 


. Anold Cuſtom, i is an old Lye, -- 
Be honeſt before you Dye, 


D d 
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&F The Witthes::. 
Women mightily prevail, 
Of Families both Head and Tail. 
Quod _ placuit, except thou doteſt, 
Amplias arſplicere non poteft, oh 
| Valeat Quantumvalere poteſt, 
Drive on the Rule, will never fail ye, 
* Acceſſorium ſequitur Principale.. 
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Say you ſo? wou'dit were Frue, 

Then give every one Ins Due. 

They ſay that Hononrs ſtately Gates, | 
Are ſhut to all Infamous Mates. 

Let not the Cook, but the Guefs, | 
Judge of every dainty Meſs, —>_ 
Hear all, Judge of Thine and Mine ;. 
Bur be ſure, Miumon "Amro. 


Juſtice muſt no Anger how, 

It it do,,away ye go. 

You may ſpeak, asdo Feols; 

But you muſt think, as dv the Schooſs; . 
When all is done, by Yee and Nay, 
The World is but a Stage Play. . 

Folupr agmony.tales pains, 

Invention gets all the Gains. . 


Qbligations among:\the Wile, 

Tf once extinQ; ſhall never Riſe, 
Interdum Vulgus ret Videt, 

Semel in Anno Apollo Re det. 

Where the Law.hath natdiſtinguiſht, _- 
All Difference muſt be relinquitht. 
Bruar dus non videt omtida, + 


Homer's Ballads are all Sowmniya« 
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The Witches: 
If Witches fail, don't Jeer us, | 
Aliquando bonus dormitat Homerus, 
For a Man, *'tis high Time, . - 
When a Womgn's in her Prime. 
When the Bells give over Chiming, 
"Tis time for Poets to-leave Riming, 


Are you the White Hens Chick, : 
You'l pleaſe a Woman to the Quick, 
Bene Naſuii, Bene Menizlais, © 


Eme Lefium Oberati, . 


For pure Muſick take your choice, 
The Night Owl, or the Ravens Voice. 
© I'm got into an unlucky Vein, 


_ * When ſhall I grow ſober again? 


For fear you ſhould be run aground, 


Hold with the Hare, and run with the Hound, ' 


Always Halt before 8 SET 
Always keep in with the Common People, 
Be ſure never leapover Pauls Steeple, 
Make Ale with good ſtore of Malt, 

Reliſh nothing without Salt. 

Take no Man at his word, 

Flatter, though you be a Lord. 


One Aſs ſcratches another ; 

Do ſo, though jt þe to your Brother, 

Are you humour'd.at every Lock, 

You were wrapt upan your Mathers $mock. 


Are you a Freſh looks, Smooth face Boy, 


Then you are all the Womegs Joy. _ 
Get into the Ladies 


And they'l be ſure 40 feaſt your Chaps 31.) 1. 


Aﬀterclape.' © + 
by BD Z 


But beware of 


o 


7 


Get 


70 The Witches: 
Get into a Ladies Favour, ' 


She'l bind you to your good petuyion: .. 
For ſhe always has a Favour, 


Something has ſome ſavout. ©” i Eng 119 x 


When ſhe ſmiles, #- you: beaiddy, 


Shall put you out of your Brown ſtuddy, 


Hunt, Hawk, Drab, Drink, Rob, T4 
So Gallants paſs their Time away. . 


If I had kept cloſe iny Cell, 

I.ne'rghad known the World ſo well. 
We muſt be Politicians then, 

Becauſe we Women ſtudy Men: 

If they be taken with our Looks, 

We'l quickly get them into our Books: - 
We have them every Man, | 
Let them not out, if they can, | 


Thus we con jure, If you won't pay,” | 
We'l telLall you do, of fay,- 


We muſt be faſhion'd i in all Modes, © * p 


And Coacht about-in allRoads, 


We'l ſhew all your Haunts and Reyels, 


And turn you over to all Devils.” 
Quickly, quickly ope-Your Bags, 
Youfhall be clothed all in "Be. 


Call-for a Scrivener, Set your H 
And Seals, to conviey' all your'Lant 


o 


There's no' Deniah,-imuſtbe Tg k = 


If. you come it to.Cuckelds Row.” 
Alas, you quickly-will grow Old, 


And ſo ſhall we, part with your ak | * 


PR” 7” K 
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You crinckle already i in cach Leg, * 


# 
#*. : 


In time you will be tore d: toBep.! / f 10 815 =P Wh 
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Then you rotten Rogues be.gone,s:; ,:!/. 247 
And let freſh HeRors come on, ':: , 5: |! , 

So we'l ſerve you, every one, 

With Palſie, Gout; PbxyqrStone. :1: di; 2 nf 
When you're thus gotamong the Whores,'/. | '{;- 
They ſhall pay off-all your old Scores,” ; 1 / 
The greateſt Favour from a Weneh, 

Ts tolet you dye in the Kings Bench:::; - i - 

Send for a Surgion, yourlaſtLock-/ :+-/;.// - ::- 
Are Iſſues, and the Chopping Block. // 


The Bat#rians kept Sepulchral Dogs, 

To eat Parents alive; like Hogs; . .  \ 
When the Crab ſhall catch the:Hare,"'. .--:; 
For Huating take np:farthet Care, ; .»{-; /;: 
When the Rat took the Cat, ly 
Arras was ſurpriz'd for all-that,. 

Qui neſcit orare, ind 0 1 
Continu0 aſcengat Mare: 1 ning 1 4 ( 


ts, 


FA 31 3 2113 1991] erty <7: 3; 17 3: F ; _ f 
At every thing I have a Fliogo, 


Taito abrattio,nuella ſtringo, ro © ft 

The old Witch is dead, O. Fanas, ” 1 
Animam Jana pepedit; Anus {. all fs (4 
*Tisa true Sayin , Mult; ultay 0 ole 7 
And 'tis.as true, Purim, Stulta,.. . '' + 
Tho — got Thirty Maids with Child, - 
Yetby a Woman his Temple,was defil'ds .; -: - 


} 7 


» ZUNE fi (H2I814-3C 2 HM Li” Ji 633% ICY 
If the Lions Skin won't do, Bs 


Tack the Foxes Fur thereto... 
Learn to blow hot andcold, 


Learn $0 be YO ng an gl $65 ev! > | 


Have 4 care of over-rea, han va WY 
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Ware Geeſe, when the Fox 6 a Pre caing. 
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The beſt Fiſh, are always took 
By a Silver Line, and Golden Hook, 


There's a Diſh that' Svery pleaſant, | | 
Call'd Nuſawce, or Damage Feſant. 
If you be troubled with Triſh Rats, 
Provide ſtore of Tarteſian Cats. 
There can be no worſe Yexator, 
Than a half-witted Opin: ator. 

When the Whole Senate late free, 
Calpurnia pleaded, as well as we. 


Bona, Mala, Pulchra Sordent, 

To be ſure, Meoerius non Mordent. 
Ape in Purple, Dog ia Manger, 
Never fear any Danger, 

If you would ne*re be troubled more 
With any Pain, Drink HeUebore, 
If you'l be Juſt, Pardon the Crows, 
And let the Pigeons feel the Blows. 


He that hath conſumed you vnee, 

Truſt him agen, for the nonce. 

*Aeugr Wp Vit, Come Skinkers,. 
Wine's an Aſs to Waret-Drinkers: of 
Make Welkin roar, ye can ne're be Madder, 
Than three blue Beans ma ble Bladder. 
Put it to Queſtions and- Commands. 
London Bri wy upon Weol-Packs fands. | 


And where __ are, ang whit orteir Trade Jo 
Ever fince they weremnede. | Sober” 


= % "4 
- 2» 1 ER 
7}, a8 OE 
PROIENRES Pods nb py RE a 
de” - 


The Wines. 93 
How they are called from their Plantations, | 
Into Male and Female Habitations. 

When they G_ whither they go 
Into other-Bodies, or no, - 


*Fm rg Gy you'l ſay, 
*+1- would fain know what I may : 
«If not; Ile be content to ſtay, 

& Tho now 'tis Night, it will þe Day. 


<The leſs.I know, the more Ile do, 


Throw after me an Old Shoe, 
< For in Buſineſs *twixt Man and Man, 
*T'le do all the Miſchief I- can. 


Quiddities, Quoddities, Entities,, 
Are Metaphyſical Apprentices... 
Nominal, Real,Cnaſanons Colleagges, 
Projettors, Politicians, Jutrigues,, 
Banks his Horſe, Prince Rupert's Dog, . 
The p_ ar,and Flying Hog. | 
The Jevſe of Speaking,. and 'twere good, . 
If there werean-Inierrogative Mood, . 


Good Night to: every drowzy Head, 

When the Meoexis.in her Flock Bede: .. > .. 

A Quarian Agueis anEvils.. + 

For ee - ne," > 4 7 
D:lepfies, by Jews Confeſſians, 

Are the ſame with Spirits Poſſeſſiors. 

A Fiddle, Pipe, or Rettle Drum, . 

Fit a Fool to.a Cows Thumb. . 


Charles Martel, that Champion great,. 
Did Saracens in Francedefeat: . - | | 
| | | '_ == * © Borwowsd: 
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But never paid ihe 

For which we ſerved bc 5 well, 
Turn'd Body and Soul into Hell. - 

A Serpent found on his Tornb Sonics 
Had carried away all his 1 Bones. _— 


Of our Antiquity we boaſt the rather; - 
*Cauſe Zoroaſtres was our Father. 
Horti Penſiles,fays'Ribe#a,; © 
Were a pleaſant Chrme#a;" i 
In Minotaurs Labyrinths "ay 
Ariadnes Threthſhew'd the way. | 
Altius Nzvius had a fore put, © - | 
To prove his Au wguf for. a eptont en cut. E: 
2 > FELT) v4 il , 

Thelike in Authors:T- weveriw, 
As Homer, not «Word of Ew. 
It ſeems there wasthen: many a King 
Whoſe Woifdwer& Daw _—_— was {ths F Thing. "> 
The Sawc ;Dobsbathtir Moon v1 huv3} 27 44 | 
The Horſe ?ffs fora Sifhier: Ty bo Dn?, 9! 
Tyre/ias of the Helliſh Blades; 55 £525 - 
For Wiſdom excels all other Shades. ; 

t>>9H5 2x" 3 141347? DO? 
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Non1oi, AicYn]ow Hober «4 [a tots # 
Philoſophers and the Rai Dn 
For Deities did tur Tables,” NOS + TY ' 
The Poets broach ally Oh ll ! corey bj: | 
The Giants ranſack'a are Miro. ww 20; x, ou _—_— 
Intramundane, Extras. DOE CEL. -—— 
_ With Medioxum: ll at odds, | 
Dii Patellarii,or Ttencher Scrapers, oy ' (piers. 
eh. Lares ES Lemurts, are ar Dazgers and Ra- 
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*From Atoms, Numbers, or from Fire, 

' Of Gods, ſprang the Celeſtial Quire : 
But which of theſe was the true Sire, 
I leave Socrates to Enquire | 
For I dare gonohigher. ' 


There were Sober Za ®tai, 
And as Mad-headed Mavizy. 
Buuodys and "Eewues, 

Maa and Awxa Furies. 


There are worſe Numens, Mice and Rats, 
With their deadly Foes, Dogs and Cats. 
Andit you ſhould lack Gods to Eat, 
Onions and Garlick are Sawce for your Meat. 
All this was an Egyptian Cheat ; 
Ask their Prieſts, they did the Feat, 
Witches, whom you fo Miſuſe, 

Did never Folk ſo much Abuſe. 


For theſe, we turn not Earth like Plowmen 
But like Fools, "AipoBaTy wp. | 


"Atpres was an Indian Tower, 

Too high for Birds to fly over, 

Tie Obſervation muſt not ſcape us, 
The Shapes of Panus 2nd Priapus, 
Which in the Temples they Revere, 
But in the Theaters they Jeer} 

The reſt at A/tars, they Adore, 

But in Scenes call Rogue and Whore. 


Alexander's Statue, an ArchiteQ, 
From Athos Mountain did Project : 
To hold a City in his hand, 

But wanting Water was at a ſtand, 
Ee 


The Arcadia Sow felt no diſquiet, 
Tho a Neſt of Rats did in her Gammon Dyet.. 


In the Kingdoms of Clarencienx and Garigy, 
Where ſhall a ſmall Army find Quarter ? 


Look Bridegrooms to your Genzal Bed, 

If no Cow-itch ſhould be ſpred. 

If Sheets ben't ſown cloſe by fome Slut,. 

Or if the Bed-cords ben*t.Cut.. ; 

Is tke Pox an American Diſeaſe, 

Or came it rather from the Genoveſe 2. 

Who barrel'd up Venetian Mummy, S 
And ſold it to them again for Tunny ?.. £ 
And ſo they got both Pox and Money. 


I read of a Cabinet of Racks, 

For every Limb hung up opon Tacks.. 
Rhinolabides, Cheiloſtrophiz, 
Ojagre, Dattylothee, Pedoſtrate, 

I think we ne're were ſuch Fools, 
To need to ufe ſuch fimple Tools. 
We were never ſuch bliad Gulls, 

To invent Brazen Bears.or Bulls, 


What can be fancied in Proportion, 

To an Hebrew Jew for Extortion. 

Uſe upon Uſe, goes on Merily, | 

But Metal upon Metal is falſe Heraldry. 

As oft as we hear Quod erat Demonſirandum, . 
So oft we hear Al;quid reſiat Probandum. 
*Tis a moſt Hangman like Proſecution, 

To deflower a Virgin before Execution. 


* We fall in nothing from our Scope, 
- Saye only in dancing down a-Rope. 


. *Deſtroys us to rights upon the Spot. 
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'* Therefore in the ſame we de 


© We ſerve him, becauſe we hope 


© Can beſt choak a Witches Wind-pipe. 


© We cannot drown, but we can burn. 


The Witches. + 
© Atnothing elſe we ſo much Grudge, 
« As at a Hangman, or a Judge. 
« An Hempen Nooſe with an ugly Knot, 


© The Scrivener, Devil and his Dam, 
'& Faciunt nos Longam Literam, 


© Some of us are ſofair and bright, 
* A hungry Cyclops at firſt fight 
© Would ſpare us, but we know 

© You have no Mercy atall to ſhow. 
©<We'l ſave our ſelves then what we can, 
© Sooner truſt a Devil than a Man. 


« We hurt Bodies more than Purſes ; 
'© Kill not by Weapons, but by Curſes, 
© When we torment or kill, 
'© No Reaſon for it, but our Will. 

© We Covenant to obey 

© The Evil Spirit, that bears ſway, 
©*'Cauſe he's all Malice and def p ht, 

1gnt. 


h 
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* In every thing, but a Rope. 

* Hecan relieve us in any Thiag, 
* Till we come to a rough String, 
©Tis faid,a Young-Wythe uaripe, 


©'Tis nothing to break Bars and Chains, 
*Force Walls and Bulwarks without pains : 
* But a poor Cord, or ſlender Twine, 

<Ts beyond the Devil's power, or mine. 

© There's one thing more beſides a Turn, 


Eez © All 
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* All this we know, but we are High, 
© Malicious, and love toſtand in a Lye,. 
©So ſtout, as rather than be ſham'd, | 
© We dare venture to be damn'd, 
© So we in time in Pleaſures reign, 
* We'l endure Everlaſting Pain. 
© AWilſulneſs of high degree, 
*To plunge intodark Etergity,,. 


*So with Old Nice we did agree, 

© Therefore it muſt be, as it mult be: 

* And he myſt ſmart, as well as we, 

* And all his Devils Company. 

*This World is his, and by Him, ours, - 

© No matter tor Celeſtial Powers. | 

* We're ſure of ſomething while we're hereg.. 
* Thoit coſt us ne're ſo dear. 


* Beſide Revenge and Pride in the Caſe, there's Luſt, 
* And Hypocriſie, .never to be juſt. 

© Cruelty ne're in.this World rid faſter, 

* Than we do behind an Implacable Maſter, 

* It is now become our Calling, 

*Stand as long as we can, for there will be a falling. 
* As there are Goods, there muſt be Evils, 

* As there are Gods, there muſt be Devils. | 


© We have the beſt of a Craft on Earth we can find, 
© Heaven is far off, we leave it behind. 

* Here w'have our will, and our fill of our Play, 
*We never ſhall hope for a merrier Day. : 

* And this is all the account I can give, . | 
*We're ſure we ſhail dye, but not ſure we ſhall live:: 


CANTO _ 
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CANTO XI. 


© Wecan Conjure the proudeſt Demong, 
«If you'l not do this, we'l ſplit the Heavens, 
© Lay 1/s's Secrets all ope, | 

© Into their Cabinet- Council grope. 
*Plunder the horrid Magazines, | 

* Called Sacred Eleuſynes. | 
*Expoſe the monſtrous Beaſtly Rites; 

© Unſeen by Moos and Stars a Nights. 


©Rifle Myſteries, tell Tales; 

* Of all your Namezns, Shees and Males. 

* Spoil your rich Trade, and all your Fea, 
© Diſcover all your damned Cheats. 
©Ranſack all your Golden Ciſts, 

© Rob your Relicks, ſtarve.your Prieſts. 
*In Recompence forall your Lies, - 

* Make good every rich Sacrifice, | 


* All our Bullocks and Rams reſtore, - 
*Orelſe we'l never offer more. 


* We'l break your Altars, ſhut your Gates, _ 


© Fire the Temples ore your Pates, 

* And never ſerve you at theſe Rates. 
"Reſtore our Crowns and Jewels Gifts, -. 
*Or we'l put you all to your laſt Shifts, ; '* 
*Dafh all your Royal Donations, 

*Cancel all Impropriations. - 


©Fo do This,. I adjure you ;\ 
*It you do That, I abjure you. 


1 
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*If you doneither, I conjure you, 

© If you tell Truth, I'le ne're endure you, 

© An be hang'd, you call us Witches, _ 
©An be damn'd, you call us Bitches ; C 
© But ſpight of you we'l wear the Britches, 


© le make Tantalms Ghoſt, 

©[n Ice to freez, in Flames to roſt, 

*Fle baniſh Shades to Fairy Land, 

© Or the dark Cabins of the S!yg:ian Strand. 
© le thruſt them into Little-Eaſe, 

© Soak *um in Phlegethon's Boyling Seas. 

© Fecome arm'd with Hercules Clubs, 

© And break all the Dazaides Tubs. 


© le hale Thyeftes by Mageck Tricks, 

© Toloathed Thebes, out of Styx, 

«The Ghoſts from Sepulchres ſhall riſe, 
«By Beel-Zebub, God of Flies. 

*Fright Mortals withthorrid Cries, 

© Throw Fire-balls to put out their Eyes. 
C]'le break in pieces Promothens's Chains, 
© And daſh out the cruel /ultur's Brains, 


©Rowze Spirits, ſtand on Tiptoes, Conjurations, 
* Anſwer alt my Expoſtulations. 

*For Murders, Inceſt, Thefts and Rapes, © © 

© Tell me who have made Eſcapes ? 

© Fle pull Fove by the Beard, and drive 

© All his Company before me, dead or alive. 

*Fle make the Fury AleFo, skip, 

< With a fierce Satyr's knotty Whip. 


The Witches; © 3r .. 
© [r js our ſpecial Wills and Pleaſures, 
*Forthwith to obſerve all our Meaſures, 
© Upon pain of high Diſpleaſures, 
© To deliver up all our hid and loſt Treaſures, 
{ From. the Center of both Poles, 
*From all dark skulking Holes. 
{From the bottom of the Waves, 
*From rotten Sepulchres and Graves, 


<From Lakes and Woods, and Defart Sands, 
£ Mountains and Vallies in all Lands. 

©Frorh the Dungeon of Hell, 

* And you that in Aery Regions dwell. 

© Take all the Word of Command, 

© Before our awful Preſence ſtand. 

*Come up, come down, you Helliſh Rout, 

© Follow our ſteps, never give out, 


* All the Jolly Teutons and Franks, 

© Never yet plaid ſuch mad Pranks. 
'* As long as our Senſes ne're fail us, 

* Never think toover-hale us. 

* Our Spells, Charms, and Incantations, 
* Turn you from your lofty Stations. 

© We'l clamber to your ſtately Halls, 

© And toſs you down like Tennis-Balls, 


CIs Juſtice fled to you, ſend her down, 

* Welack her among(t them of the Long-Gown; 

© Rule you aloft amongſt your ſelves, | 

* Domineer over Hags and Elves, 

*We'l make you do as we pleaſe, .. 

© Or you ſhall live at little Eaſe. 

© If you won't yield, to do fo, or ſo, 
* Haye at you all, down.you muſt go. 
| A; : Youre. . 
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You're glad tolick the Fat, and ſuck the Blood, 
© Of Beaſts, that are for you too good- 

. * Yield, O yield, you Tyrant Pride, 

*Your Hogexz Mogens are dety'd. 

© Come down from alofy Come up from below, 
© Whither we pleaſe, Run and Go. 


© Ye hungry Gods are = of Collations, 
*From our Fryings and Fumigations. 

© But down your Altars go, your Temples fall, 
*>Tis1in our power to ſtarve you all. 
© We'l be Gods too our ſelves, away, 
*We have a mind to go to play. 

© Doas we bid you, never frown, 

£ Wc'lclamber up and pull you down. 


*Know that our Se& did never love you, 

* And that we are a Power above you. 

© Our Charms and Spells, and Incantations, 

* Are more than all your Divinations. 

For Faſhions ſake y'have been ador'd, 

© But ye ſhall be as much abhor'd. 

© Look to yaur ſelves, I come, I come, 

© And all my Crew, make room, make room, 


© Make never ſo ſtrong a Plea, 

© Fle bind yall faſt in the Red-Sea. 

* Todo your Enemies a Favour, 

*Flg tye you to your good Behavour : 

* And tho ye flouriſh in your Prime, 

* Fie make you ſtay and wait my Time. 


* Come Spirits, when TI call, rowze up amain, » 
* What will you do for the King of Spain? 
- *When 
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© When you're took upen Sufpicion, 


«* What will you do for the Lords of the Tnquifition ? 


© If the Pope or the Turk lacks, 

© Empty all your poyſon'd Sacks: . 
*Or I'lc hang y'up upon Tainters or Tacks, 

<* And proclaim you all for Quacks. | 


* We'l march and knock at Hell-Gates, 
«Enter, and turn out all your Mates, 

* Take poſſcſlion of your Rooms, 

* And bury you up cloſe in Tombs, 

<Ina word, We'llevel all your Towers, 

© And rifle you of all your Powers, 

* When we have A—_ you all-7?th' Head, 

© We will comman@all in your ſtead. 

*Take Quarters, while you may, yield or dye, 
 *Theſe two ways, we're reſolv'd to try : 

© For I'de have you all to know, 

© Ye ſhall and muſt cometo my Bow. 

© Such is the force of a damn'd Spell, 

© To turn you out, and ſtop up Hell, 

© Give up quickly, do what welack, 

© Or *tis decreed to make Hell crack, . 


* As were the Giants toMankird, 

*Such to you,  pwy ſhall us find. 
*Dothen, I ſay, as we would have ye, 

* Opall the Powers of Hell can't fave ye, 
* O how the pitiful Ghoſts ſhake, © 

* At our Threatnings, how they quake ? 

* Becauſe they know they cannot ſtand, 

* Except they ſloop to our Command. 


Ff 
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© You that love tobe called Gods, 
© Shall like Slayes be whipt with Rods. | 
© Fooliſh Mortals uſe to fear you, 
* When you fall they ſhall-Jeer you. 
You know when I pleaſeto tho my Power, 
*I can deſtroy you every Hour. | 
© When we find you in Tranſgreſſion, 
© We can bring you to Confeſſion. 


© Have at you, once for all, 

©We'l make you on us for Mercy call. 

* Except you ſtrive to make me your Friend, 

*I fay, your Power isat an end, 

« This of ' Mine is the moſt working Spell, 

© That e're was fent to Heaven or Hell. | 
© We'l take your Braſs, Silver, and Gold Mcttals, 

© And melt 'ut down toPors and Kettles, 

© That which now an Idol makes, 


«© Shall ſerve for Piſpors and for Jakes, 


© Your Silk and Tiflue Robes we'l burn, 

©Or them into Fools Coats turn, 

*The World ſhall know you're Stocks and Stones, 
© Or nothing elfe, but Dead mens Bones. 

* You call your ſelves Planets and Stars, 

© That are but Sepulchral Fars : 

* Crocks and Duſt, AMwmray at beſt, 

* Yet you would be ador'd and bleſt. 


-*The Cheat's found out, the Truth to tell, 
© No ſuch Gods are in Heaven or Hell, 
\Learn then, us Witches to adore, | 
* Such Gods as you ſhall be Gods no more, C 
8 . That are no better than Rogue and Whore. 
*From 
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* From henceforth Prieſts put up your Pipes, 
* With us in Markets go ſell Tripes. | 

* A company of raſcally Canters, | 

© That ſet upthe Trade of Inchanters;, 


©Ne're think to cheat the World more, 
You grow rich, and we | 9 poor. 

« You are the diſſembling Wights, 

* Cheating us with Famz/tar Sprites, 

. ©Never was ſuch a Reformation, 

© Practis'd.in any Generation. 


© Mortals, fear the Demons no more; 

* Buit be afraid of Rogue and Whore. 

© Thoſe are the Fares, thoſe the Fiends, 
* That appear to be your Friends, 

* And are all for their own Ends. 

*Spare your Altars and your Gifts, - 

* All theſe are bur piciful Shifes ; 

{I have given them all their Lifts, 


From henceforth, ye honeſt Slaves, 


* Arm your ſelves *gainſt Rogues and Knaves. 


© He that will be an Honeſt man, 

* Let Devils hurc him, if they can. 

© Never fear Stocks or Stones, 

© Never worthip Dead mens Bones; 

« Never be more daunted by Elves, 

$ The Devils are amongſt your ſelves, - 
* More or leſs, in FÞolis's or Twetves. 


© Acompany of filly Apes, 


oP 


| 


*Be no more ſcar'd by NeQurnal ſhapes. 4 vt 
©Princes arid Gegerals give pifts like Fools, ' 


* To Apollo's Three- Foot- Stools. 
: Ff 2 


This 
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© This was the Scab, this was the Itch, | — : | 


' To make Kings poor, and Prieſts rich ; 
* Was there ever ſuch a Tearing Witch ? 
© Witchcraft by Witchcraft is ſmother'd, 
« Witchcraft by Witchcraft is diſcover'd, 


© To find out theſe grand Impoſtors, | 

* And drag them out of their Cells and Cloiſters, 

* And ſend *'um poſting to their doom, 6 
© For Honeſt men to make room, 

© Honeſty, I dare ſay, 

© From all carries the Bell away: 


© For this purpoſe, I have ſentoout Roiſters, | C | 


©The true Witchcraft:is Hypocriſie, 
£ Andevery thing that is a Lye. 

* I haveprov'd the greateſt Spy, 

* That ever found out Villany, 

$* For I have garbled every Se, ; 
* That ever did the World Infe. 


© Let's ha' no more of theſe Tricks hereafter, 

© Tocheat every honeſt Son and Daughter, 

* Hitherto Knaves have made ic their Lavghter, 

* But Tle ſend *um to the Slaughter. 

* This is my piercing Wit, 

* Which a Philoſopher could never hit ; ; 
*Put 'um all upon the Spit. | 


©Letall the Ranks of Rogues and Knaves, F 
+ Be poſted from Gibbets to Graves. 


* At Witches hitherto the Rout, prnennt, AY 
* Uſe tothrow Stones, Jeer and Flout ;-. *_, $ 
«Till burnt, or hangd, would not give ont. 


*'Ti 


« Tis to be hop'd hat ſpare us NOW, | 

© And look better tothe Pen and Plow, 
+] have been an obſerving Ranger, * þ 
«Where's the leaſtſhew, there's the moſt Danger 1 
; Have a care of the Dog 1 rth' Manger, - 


f Alas, we have Jone petty Harms, 

© What think y* of Gowns and Gens & Py 
*QO this Steel, O theſe Ow, 

*O theſe Leathern Clowns 1:.-- 

© O theſe Men of Wit, ' *. 

© The Golden Mark how they hit! | 

* We are ugly, poor andold;,, 

* We did never ſhine.in Gold; c 
© But we have been baſely bonght nd fold, 


©If we had got but the true knack, | 

* We ſhould have Bowl'd at the Gold-Jack, | 
© This Trick the Devil found, 

* Shews us all the true Ground. . 

© Defame, Lie, Rob, Murder, Whore ; 

- © What can Witches do more ? 

* Nay, tho the World at them doth grutch, 

ex never knew them do fo much. 


* Alas, we go ſlowly, upon Crutches, 

* They fly, and take you. in their Clutches? 
*Keep cloſe to your Callings, if you be wiſe, 

* And beware of Saints in diſguiſe. 

*But at laſt we ſhall out-wit *um, 

.- * Or the Devil ſhall out-ſplit* um. 

*In all my Born. I ne*re cou'd abide 'um, 

© But tell the World where they uſe to hide 'um, 
I take him for an excellent Setter, - 


, * That Preaches by the Spirit, and as by the Letter 
*Tea 


m _7eviin 
«Ten thouſand Plots to my One they have hatch, ., . 
* But now, I think, they were ne're were ſo well ; 


© As ir this Satyr I bave patcht. -- (macht, 
«Yet all I-goby, is by Books and' by Fame, + 3 
© And for it my Satyr has got anill Name 3 c 
* But his Honeſt deſire is Miſchief to tame. : 

© My Satyr henceforth wovld confine to his Den, 

* And never more come amongit wicked Men. | 


© They have try'd him ſo long with their Sins, 
© That he wo —_ frees and w_ RA | 

_ EHe's tyr'd with skipping and whipping about, 
*Among the Raſcal, Revel Roar, ' £44 
< 1'de fain be quiet too, if you pleaſe, 
*Reform, and Tie ſend him his Writ of Eaſe. 


© The Scholar will ſay, in his Execratvon,, 

© H-> finds me too often change my Faſhion, © 
©Sometifnes I'am a Devil, and the Devil T paint; 
© Sometimes I appear inthe ſhape of a Saint, 
* A ſecond Guzman, He or She, 

© A Knave and an Honeſt man be. 

*T amall Villany, I confeſs, | 

© But I love to goin an honeſt Yreſs ; ; 
©I hope, I'm Rogue ne're the leſs. 


© Only I -am a great Painter of Faces, 

© Giants'and Dwarfs of all Ranks and Races, 

* Ambling and Trotting id all Paces. 

© By this you may know, what is good or bad, 
* And where both are to be had. 

*If you chooſe the beſt, Fle be glad, 

*I confeſs, Knaves have made me mad. 

* All Grace { am long ſince paſt, © 
©But you may be ſober, honeſt ande haft, © 
*In 
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<In this Glaſs all Faces" I ſhow, » - | 

© An Honeſt man from a Khave you may know. 

« Still I teach Honeſty, I ſay, 

© Tho it be the clean contrary way, _ 
<When you ſee” I'am a Fool, if your Wits you don't 
.Jobe;-* 55 E- ' 

1 hope the Faireſt you will chooſe, 

« My Inſtructions are good and ample, 

© Tho 1 given bad Example” ' 


© However {'m in a Diſguiſe, 

©To commend Vertue, I am ſowiſe. | 
© A wicked Witch may open your Eyes, 
©The Devil will teach you to Sacrifice. 

*By good DoFors you refuſe to be Taught, 
©Try, for this once, one that is Naught., 
© That is in PraQtiſe, but teaches True, 

* And ſo you may give the Devil his due. 


©In all this Race Virtue offers a Prize, 

* Tho ſhe comeiin a Fools Diſguiſe ; - 

«Tis a moſt:rare Enterprize. 

© You're a great Fool, if you won't ſee, 

* You're a great Knave, if you wort agree; - 
© You ſhall be no Witch'for me. . 
* Say once, you were to Honeſty turn'd, | 
* By Witches, that deſerv'd to be hang'd and burn'd. 


©Tis a good Converſion, by bad Means, 

© ABlack ſometimes a White man cleans. 

© A kicking Cow has good Speans, 
*Some body knows what Soine body means. 

* Among Tares good Wheat gleans, 

© 've always bid.you have a care of Beans. 

_ | If. 


v 
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* If Angels can't force you from Evil, $1074 q 


* Hell may, and thefear of a Devil ; 
*For my part, I love to be Civil, 


© Any ways, if youcan, getto be good, 
© When hungry, [rom the hands of a Slut take Food. 
«This is more than a Tale of a Tub, 
: © Have ata good Caſt, Ruba Ruba Rub, 
__ © was always a Good Fellow, 644 

© [ love the Man that will ſometimes be Mellow, $ 
*But I cannot endure the Rogue that is Yellow. 
© Surely, rather than make your-ſelf a Starver, ' 

© Of good Meat, for. once, let a Witchbe your Car- 

ver, ; 


CIf I meanno good, you may mean well, 
*By m- good from bad you may (ſpell. 

* And the more you ſee Baſeneſs increaſe, 
© The more you may love Goodneſs, if you pleaſe. 
© Never give the Devil his Eaſe, | 

* While others love War, do youlove Peace. 

©Chuſe the Better, refuſe the Worſe, . © 


© Take the Bleſling, and leave the Curſe; 
Say, you were taught it by your Witch Nurſe, 


* Say, you met with a Witch of late, . 
* That brought you from Hell to Heaven Gate: 
* And there the leſt you, and you went io, 
* This was Joan Silver Pin ; E7.7 
© Fair without, and foul within, 
© That went through thick and thin. 
*Who at laſt dy'din a String, 
' *Prognofticatedby Almanack Wing, 
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©5o Vice has alwaies'a;Deadly'Sting, . 1 « 
« Which Rogues at laſt roHell-does bring. * 
« At which for Joy, i[;'dance and Hog, 
* And all the Bellsjn the :Fows ſhal Riog. 
«Let them count one for their Ro 
© That have 4 unr = this End." 


« Thus I've took pains ro aukoyou CEO 
© What belongs to a Witches: Command. K3-atf 
© Who ſo fit as Cacodemange) ... | 
©T*unravel the, $narles of «heir Fellow "Foiſtemons 
«Thus we have you Aſtral Demons all at a Bay, | 
Stir if you dare, if we bid. you ſtay. 
© But if by chance our Projed? fails, , 

«We'l ceaſe nn and toll TO. 


CANTO Alls.r 


A Lady fair, as I am told, 

Never defired tolive to be old: 

And therefore this moſt Curious Laſs, 

Sp pying the firſt Wriackle of her face in a Glaſs ; 
Out of the Worldin all haſte ſhe ſtole, | 

And told never a living Soul. 

Poor Fool, when Youth and Beauty fled, . 
Was woundy willing to be dead, 

As ere ſhe was to loſe her Maiden-head, 

Agrecable tothe old Relation, _. 

Better be out of the World, than out Et the eas 


A Veſtals Hair-Lace drow the Hulk, - 
In which the Mother of the Gods did ſceulk* 
To fetch her off, many a Yoke 
Of Horſe and Men their MG broke, 
g So 
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So Nun Claudia, tharwss Caſt 

By this Trial, wasprov'd Chalt. 

- Mark it, ſhe that cfies Whore; 

Of Wn per oSreaes ovword. 
SDOQOIT LT! 111 191 5; Jo TU 

The Spaniard isaForiidl Fop, 72 

The French a Whirligig, wt ent 

The $4v0yan a'dull Thnnker, © RE RS > 

The Germazgidees Drigker, if © 07 290000 00 

We are all Tramoniana Guile: nog ves ir ee 

Meer Alles,” Art:ct and! Miturtech Bulls, | 

And Dunces of empty Skulls, ' © 

Italtans are the Wortds/pure Wits; 5 

It we're Iogenious, tisby Fits. ND 


4 3 TIeF L £08 


The Scots are falſe-hearted Scabs, ; 
The Tr//b lazy, lowzy Shabs, 

Live upon Vinegar and-Crabs. 

Hollander s Slovens, Swedes and Danes, . .. 

Old Goibs and Vandals have no Brains, .. 

All that dwell in the Alps Northfide, OY 
Are full of Ignorance and Pride. 

Italy's the place for wanton Boys, 

Curtcſans, and Fantaſticſ T9Y>.. by 


Believe Tos Buixor, " Amis th iGaul, 

The Suns Knight Peulmerion, Devils and all, 

| mewn 4 ror _ the would be chaſte, 
ut becauſe Turquin {r6 er made ſuch haſte.. * 3 

ys fx of vhe'Pox, c UN Bk | 

Suppoſed honeſt ia the Fox 

Cuckolajed aire rica] RK 3 N Ox, 
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Traly for my Money, Roma Santa, 
"Better than Greece and the Levanta, 

Here fir I in my dark Cell, | 5 

To tell Tales from Earth to Hell, C 
And l like my-Humor well. 

Ask Venw, if Heffor or Mays were not t Twangers, 
If Pelyphemus and Hercules were not —_— 

I Canidiaam highly Fam'd, 

Becauſe I was yet gever Tam [0 


Spirit of Harts-horw and Amber, 

Make my Fancy caper and clamber,; 

Give me the [:alian Liberty, Wedlock's milcarricd, 
'Tis a perfect B:/boes to bemarried: ! +: 

They do bewitch *um and bewhore * um, 

As their Fathers did before 'um; 

Cuckolds all, More Majorum, 


I deſire to be rich in Pleaſure, 

More than in Rotten Sheep and Treaſure; 
Ariſtotle was my firſt Brood, 

That Metaphyſicks underſtood, 

Solon was my Son in Law, 

Lycurgus kept Rebelsin Aw, 

Sappho was .my Daughter dear, 

That taught Poets to ſing clear, 


My Dogs are of a Spartan Race, 

Lelaps, Melampus, not Fox or Bawdy-facs * 

Who was Adam's Tutorling2 

Or, who taught Eve to ſpin? | 

Old Maids may keep their Maiden-heads, 

Till the Moon drop Milſtones on their Beds, 

Maids appearing, Maids jn being, 

Theſe, it you know where,wou'd be worth the ſee» 
ing. G 83 -, On 
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On Cuckolds heads, Horns are planted, 
They deſerveto run the Gantler, | : 
' And to be call'd Gentlemen of Antler. 
*Pig Sows and Pig Boors, - ' _ 
Boys and Girls, Rogues and Whores. ' 
Dawbd; Patchr, Clapt and Chopt, 
Stew'd; Salivated, Slopt; 
A Hot, Wet and dry Zaman; 
Shav'd, Rub'd Slic'd With a Wannion, 


All will not do, never Sound, '' 

Rotten above, and under-ground. 

A wholfom Husband or Wife, 

Rarely found Comfortsof Life. <0 
Fack and Joan Silver-Pin, '' / 

Fair without, and foul within, 27 es + Hi £ 
Anhoneſt Wife can't Favour win. 

Honours high, and Riches groſs, 

Seeming Beauty, Humors croſs -Þ 
An ugly Miſs-makes endleſs ſtrife, - | 
To a tair, rich, and wholſom Wike ; - © 

This Paints the Age to the Life, 


Let not Striplings and Girls runabout at large ; 
Such Vermin you'l find:in Graveſend Barge, © 
Keep'um cloſe up to their Books and Thimbles, 
For fear they be took with the Throw-go-Nimbles. 
Leave*um toSelves, when their Tajls ſhake, . * 
le warrant you, they':make your hearts-ake : | 
If you don't nip'um int the. Bud; 8 OTEVY 

le paſs my word they ſhall ne're be good, £ 
But vex and torment your Hearts Blood. 


Parents and Guardians, look well to your Charge, 


That 
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That for which you have toyld and ſweat, 

In Riot, Exceſs, they ſhall drink and ear. 
Whcn you're dead, they'l be frolick and jolly, 
Laugh at your Care, Labour and Folly, 

They handle the Pitchfork, you the Rake, 
They ſcatter all when your heads don't ake. 


A rich young Heir comes to make his abode 

In the City, to learn the neweſt Mode. 

Ina Tavern, ſoit came to paſs, 

He meets with a delicate painted Laſs. 

Shee's free to kiſs and (it in his Lap, 

She knocks with her foot, and in comes a Snap. 
Oh Rogue, what raviſhmy Wife, 

Damme Villain Tle have thy Life. - 


Thus Scuffling, in ſteps an eld Cinque-Cator, 

And offers - _ a Mediator, p , 

Nay, pray Sir, ſpare the poor ſimple Lad, 

Your Elf was young ones. ant Fall as mad. 

No no, but I'le be civil, let him fight for't, 

But as I live, he ſhall dye fort.” * © | 

Hold Sir, I beſeech you, I'le propound, | 

The Gentleman's willing to compound, C 
And Seal y*' a Bond of a Thouſand Pound, 

A thouſand ſuch Cheats are continually framing, 
In Coffees and Stews, and Houſes of Gaming ; : 
All which are not worth the naming. 

Did it ever Rain Geeſe? | 

Has Spain got:the Golden-Fleece 7 

Who ſav'd the Capitol at Rome ? 

Who brought the Empire-to.its- Doom ? 

As long as our Senſes don't fail us, 

Never think it toover-hale us. 
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Ile tell you a prime piece of Skijl, 

You may believe me, it 3ou will. 

There was a certain Bumkin Lour, 

Who was at every ſlaſhing Bour, 

With Heat impetuovſly drove, 

To cool himſclf in Venus Grove, 

He beg'd for Rods, would madly rail, 

If Liffors with Rods did not bruſh his Tail. 
He needs none to put in Bail, 

That reſolves to go to-Gaol. 


And ſo furious was the Lonn, 

Thar he muſt ſee the Blood run down, 

Thus he delighted above meaſure, 

To feel at once both Pain and Pleaſure. 

The more tormented, the more he itcht, 

None can ſay, but he was bewitchr. 

He was conjur'd into Vexas Arms, 

No otherwiſe than by Whipping Charms, 
We taught him upon Rue to ſeed, 

To ſtop the Urine of his Seed, £ 
For fear their ſhould be more of his Breed. 


Gonſales at ſeveral Stanzg's, 

Got up to the Moon by the help of his Ganza's. 
And let them that long ſo to climb, 

Get up if they can, but let *um take time, 6 
And they muſt be every Man in his Prime. 

We can teach a hundred Tricks better than that 
With Moon and Stars to ſit apd Chat, 
Command their help tor Peace or War, | 
Famines or PJagues to further or bar ; 

Alas, [| feel my Brains jar, | 


* b 
* 
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Amalihe's great Horn, © .- 41 WELL 
I never ſaw the like in all my Born. 

-- It is called Cornucopia, 

It is tobe ſeen in T/ofra.,' ; 
The dogged, ſullen Indian Tree, 
With Jolay Beams will not agree; 
Of all the Plants, there*s-bur this one, | 354 
That ſhuts its Leaves-againlſt the Sun. - © 


If it Rains Frogs "tis Ominow, © -v 
Bur if it Rain Hogs, Abdominons, mn 
If you lack Bread to your Mear, © 5 
You may watch till it Rains Wheat; 

And to compleat all, *twere fine, 

It- there'were a Spring of Wine, _ 
Of Wonders, theſe and more forts, ; 

Are recommended by Reports. 

Of all the reſt, itis not good, 

When it rains Fire and Blood, 


£ 


Rome tam'd the Barbarians, and made*um Wile, 
Good Reaſon to take*um in War for a Prize. 


The Worlds Fortunes were ne*re at a ſtay, mY - 
Till they inclined all one way. SLE. #7 
While Marins and Scyla made a Fray, | FR 1 
The Cz2ſars chanc'd to get the Day. I 
All Fluctuations that had been, © © "2D 
Setled in the Boſom of the Roman Queen. wegtby 


Ariſteus Proconeſus, as Herodotus wiites, | nib 

Travelling abroad: tfcr his/Delights,;' > * *f 

Stept into a Fullers Shop by meer chance, -72 

And there fell into a deadly Trance. 

Tie Fuller amaz'd thuts his Shop in haſte, 

To tell his Friends the ill luck that had paſt. 
6 | ' When 
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When in comes a Gy =icens, that as he rid Poſt, |: 
Said, he met with Ariſi#4s Ghoſt, 


Trudging as faſt as he could Trot.” 

Into another World, (Pie lay'a Pot.) 

Then ſought they to bury his Corps underground, 
But no Ari? £4 could be found. 

Tt ſeems he was but in a. $wound, -- | 

Some body fetcht him again, I'le be bound, 

But after Severyears the ſtorprehearles, | 
He appear'd for a while with s Paper of Verlſes, 
Call'd Arimaſpei, and then vanitht, 

As if into Hades he had been baniſht. 


Three hundred years after, as it had been a Viſion, 

He fhew'd himſelf, after ſo long Diſparition. 

After he had wandred out of Breath, 
 Andplay'd Bopeep ſo often with Death ; 

He dyed at laſt, and dyed in deed, 

Made no more haſt than good ſpeed. 

His Statue erected ſtood in Wind and Weather, 

Was never made of Running: Leather. 


Clazomenes, the ſame that his Soul did down lay, 
__ And took it agen for an hour and a day. 

Cleomenes Aftipuleus all in the Dark, 

To eſcape his Foes, ſhut himſelf in an Ark : 

And by a cleanly conveyance out fled, 

Which was a ſign he was not dead, 


If you had trac'd him'xgxw'mu\a, 


You might haveovertook him upon the Rode-a, 


BG amolxis 


The Witches. 
Z amol xis was an honeſtcr Knave, 


Dwelt in a Subterranean Cave. -. | 
Thereby to deceive the Seythian Nation, c 


By Pythagor@i's Soul Trauſmigs ation 5 | x 
You may believe, if you will, this Relation. 

For this and ſuch like ſtories areas good, . at REIT EY 
As the Tales of Tom Thumb, or TOE "Hood. 


Did the Conjurer play fair, - (127 
That lockt Old Nick in ch'Inchanted Chair ? 
It ſeems by contraQ on a day, | | 
He came to fetch his Soul away. 
Whom the better to beguile, 
LS. Witch pray'd to ſit down a while. 

He Quang ound himſelf ſupplanted; . 

not riſe till _ Leaſe be granted. 


At Babels Hell confeanded Spirg|. 
We G:autis began firſt to aſpire, 
I know not how we were derided, 


And all our Company divided.” 
This ſpoil'd our ob thar facal Day". 


We were all toruttaway, 
We ne're had the luck thas, ? 
Never to know the Hand char Rruck US. 


& 465+ 4 ; 
But in ZEgypts fumes Land; "A Fr il. 34337 5 wo 


We were taught better to. y eettunds \E 

What belongs toa Command, 

And how none ſhoulddere withſtand, © 

What we preſume romges hand; 231 
.Hh From 
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From thence we did advance to @reece, 
Where we got the Golden Fleece. _ 


Philoſophers and Foets woe us, 
But hang 'um, they long to undo us. 


Travelling Sopbs.eame in like Fools, 
To work Journey-work with our Tools, 
A flock of Owls ſtaring and hooting, 
Gave their attendance at our mooting, 
The young Scholars were our Darlings, 
We had many pleaſant Parlings, 

They lov'd to fee us.in our Fits, 
And we delighted in freſh Wits, 


The Moos labouring in Eclipſe by us Strumpets, 
Calls for Cymbals, Drums'and:Trumpets, - 
Homer's Ballads, Heſiod*s Ditties,. 

Were the Inventions of Witches. 

Bring in the Aſhes of a Flower; 

And bring them back to try your power.. 

Play Tricks by Magick Aſperſions, | i > 
To entail Miſchiefs upon Reverſions;. 

Apelles Alexander painted fo gay;  - + 
As made Bucephalgs neigh; ou GP 
The Birds peckt Zengis's.Grapes, but the Boy 
Did not fright them from that Toy. EDIT 5 
Parrhaſins Curtain of Lawn, ! ..': \: 
Was attempted to be drawn. 

We rockt and knockt Jove.inhis Cradle; > -- 

He made Zafosg'3Eggs Adte.: pu 9 


172i DathHl; hug'd in.onr Arms,” - 
Found out the S:# ZEpheſian Charms; i |, 
x1 6 H Thence 


” 7a 
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Thence grew the Proverb, as they ſay, 
"Ep1na Andpapuarg Tprapuap. 
The Greeks ſtole the falſe Pallading, 
FEneas brought the true to Latium. 
Apuleius, Jannes and Fambres, 
Apollonias Thyanzus, came out of our Chambers. 
Semhamphoraſh's dark Intentions, - | 
Paleſtine Lots were our Magick Inventions, 


King Pru/ius feared more by half 

Than Hannibals, the words of a Calf : 

But Ceſar wafted to Africa, 

Tho all the Augurs did gainſay. 
Alexander marching to the Red-Sea, 

Was bid halt, 'cauſe a Bird ſtood in his way ; 
But Moſellanus ſhoots and kills her, ſaying, 
She could not fave her ſelf by ſtaying, 


Plato's Commonwealth was ground by Mice, 
In Tully's Study, that day that Cateline did Riſe. 
Troy's enduring Ten years Teſt, 

Was charg'd on Chalca's Sparrows Neſt. 
ToeM:idas's mouth Ants carried Wheat, 

From Plato's, Bees fuckt Honey meat, 

I doubt this and that Feat,  ''' 

Wereno better than a Cheat, | | © 


Varroat Canne fouly falls, 
Not celebrating the Circean Feſtivals. 
The German Prophecy diſannuls us, - 
By that Neck Verſe, Vulpes, Leo, Nullu, 
Pompey, Julius, Auguſtus, Tony, 
Lep:idus the idle Chrony. 
Candidates for Univerſal Rule, 
Auguſtas rid th' Imperial Mule, 
: 2 


Hh Del. 
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Delphos baſely Philips z'd, 
Sybils Ceſar en o | 

He may be Lord, or any ing, 

But cit notbea Ky 7, 

Caligula ſwept the way fzom Rome, 

And ſprinkled it as far as Belgium. 

He marcht with Forty thouſand Men, 
Fercht Cockle-ſhells and do came home agen. 


We dine at the Philoſophers Table, 
Scorning to be: amongſt the Rabble. 
In Muſes Chamber we come 

Into Apollo s Dining-Room. 

In Plato's Acagdemy we ſtalk, 
Zeno's Porch, A+i1fotles Walk, 
Ptolomy's Library we ſcan, 

And ſtudy in the Vatican, 


If on a Tree ten thouſgnd Figs, ;: 

If in Sows belly, be ten Pigs; !, 31 |... © 
Chalcas = Mopſus could aot agree, - 
Bout this famous Contravenſie. 

Lady Hypaſa underſtood Cartefons, 
Better than men do Hobyiar, hneſts, .." 
Bacchus, Garaganiug's xed Noſes; :: . 
Paniagrue!'s triple Chin diſcleſes; 


Pyihias ſinks into the Cell, - 

Sits brooding Chatchan pr Soo Hell, 
Virgins Menfrus 'scannottbreed,. ,. by 
Without help of the Male Seed; 

Egyptian Hieroglyphicks we write,. 
Delphos Oracles we enditg, 

We waſh the Eihiopian white, + | 
Choak the fair Day with Hack Night, . 


c My 
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© My Spirit's up, all in a hear, 

© Ready tobewitch all I meer. 
© Keep off ye Degs, ye muygrelCurs, 

© For fear I make more diſmal Stirs. 

© Fools and Slaves will needs be ridden, 


* By Rogues and Knaves before they're bidden. 


© Perhaps ſometimes I may relent, 
*But I cannever Repent, 


Who dares lay am Embargo, _ 
© In any Port, upon my Cargo? 

Alcew was a Giant able, 

To purge more than the Aug 91 Stable, 
Scavengers, Fencers, Fidlers, Dancers, 
Mimicks, Players, and Romancers, 
Patching Matchevilian Tinkers, 
Mummers, Roary Tory Drinkers. 


eMenippus watches, jeersand winks, 
Epicurus Hog fly ſtinks. | 
Each Deipnoſophif? has hisPunk, 
And murders his Rival Drunk. 

O Rome, Jove muſt be Capitoline, 
Before he be acknowledg'd Thine, 
And Mars muſt'be Quireval, 

Or clſe not own'd tor a God at all. 


The Monky ftroaks the Carved Crown, 
And calls him pitiful dull Clown, 
Thyefles Rapes, and monſtraus Feaſt, 
Declare him a very Beaſt.  . 
Oedipus the Ridler, ſuch another, - 
Fill'd Zocafta his Mother, 


#* 
a». 4 


- C | , 
: #, # : , 
- Dionfius 
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D:0ny/ius rob'd Fove of his Robe of Gold, 
Too hot for Sumner, for Winter too cold. 
The ſame bold King was not afcar'd, 

To ſpoil A&ſculaprus of his Beard. 

To wear a Beard, a ſawcy Son, 

When his Father had none. 

Why was Apollo always young ? 

With Lyes, when will Hermes a done ? 


The Aſs, whoſe wit liesin his Tail, _ 
Gives Palm to Cuckow from Nightingale. 
Iſſa Bills ſweeter than the Dove, 

Or Venus the Goddeſs of Love. 

Tſa's more blith than Molts or Ciſſes, 

No Pearls can value 1ſa's Kiſſes, 

What 17/ſa's this ? *Tis Publizs's Bitch, 

O ſhe was a Roguiſh Witch. 


A Dog in Ladies Bed hath room, 

Not forgetting her rank Groom. 

Publius dallies with his Bitch, 

Better than with his Laundreſs Witch, 
Catullas bills his Sparrow, a peor Trade, 
Rather than his Boy or Maid. 

Take heed of eating Turky Cocks, 
That make men out of love with Smocks. 


Who but one troubled with the Brimps, 
Would pick'up Ma} Cutpurſes Nymphs 2? _ 
If fair Ladies had not been chaſte, | 
Joan would not be look'd upon. in haſte. 

A Fairy Elte in Cradle chang'd, | 
Grows up for a Witch to be hang'd. 

See you a fawning Saint, look to your Hits, 
Wh: ſhe gets into her mad Fits. 
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A demure ſimpring Saint is naught, 
The ſtill Sow eats up all the Draught, 


Tell us of Fictions and Chzmera's, 
Higyptian Epocha's and 'ira's. 

Reckon Solar or Lunar years, 

Before, or ſince Adam appears. 

How Muliters and Grooms. 

Crowded into Imperial Rooms. | 
Draw Lots with Zy4:ans for your Dads, 
Mothers are ſure to Baſtard Lads, 


Verus Emperor, by a Pleonaſmus, 
Buried honourably his Horſe Panaſmus.. 
Others clad Saints, by ſcornful Jeſts, 

In Devils, Fools Coats, Skins-of Beaſts. 
Is there a Magnetich Sphere ? 

Or a Revolution of Plato's Near ? 
When altin the ſame ſhape ſhall appear, 
Or is all tfis-but a Jeer? - ' : 


Apollonins underſtood the'Sparrows Tale;. | 


(1f you pleaſe, o're a Pot of Ale.) : 


To a Flock of Sparrows, That at the Gate 


An Aſs had ſpilF'd a Sack-of Wheat... 
An Elm with Female voice articulate, 
Welcom'd Apollonivs to the Gate, 
Where Agypiian Gymnoſophiſts ſate.. 
Orphens taught the Poſtern Luſt, 

Of Boys or Brutes, Buggery juſt. 


Tell me, you thatſay *tisa Tale, , 
How Vulturs breed without a Male 7 
Amphy@ione,a Virgin pure, 


Before 
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Before her Husband Avriffo knew her, 
Conceiv'd Plato by Apobko ; 

Who could Divine what would follow ? E 
Whether Athens or Rome had the beſt Laws ? 
Ceſar or Pompey the berter Cauſe ? 


Clazomenes, his Soul made a Sallp  , 
Out of his Body into a Vally : 

For a Diverſion now and then, 

To take the Air, and home agen. 

But for fear he ſhould be too bold, 

He haſted leaſt it ſhould be cold, 

Eupborbus the pry and Shoxldvred. Boy, 
Wore Plato's Soul at the Wars of Troy. 

If Nero had the Senareat a Beck, 

What need he wiſh them all but one Neck ? 


* After all this, ask me the Reaſon, why 

© You think Fve' told fomany « Lye? 
*Tle anſwer you by and by,. 

©1 don't know when I ſhall be drawn dry. 
© When the World's honeſter and better, 

©T ſhall ceaſe to be a Setter. | 

© Tle promiſe you, when all the Store 

© Of Rogues are took, I'le hunt no more, 


*I'm juſt-like others of my kind, 
* That never any Goddefi mind ::- EIA 6 
* And yet I cannot butcommend” 7 
* Vertue, and Vice reptthend, He 
© And howſoe're I ſeem to rail, 
©Vertue will hold, and Vice will fail. 

© And though I Rant at thisrarce, 

© The Truth is, Hell muſt be tir Fate; : 
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© Howe're from Goodneſs we turn Tail, 
© Honeſty will at length prevail. 


©You may be honeſt ſtill, 

£ Tho it be againſt our will. 

©You may bejuſt, tho we 

* Deſperate reſolve to be, 
© And ſoatlaſt I Congee make, 

© And you may better Courſes take, 
©Leave us then, for we're reſolv'd + 
©To be damn'd, as long as damning wall hold, 
© Tho you promote Vice in Fac or Letter, 

< If you love your ſelves, you will grow better, 


* After all this you may mend,” *- 

© But we ſhall never make good End. 

© You may take care to bleſs your ſelves, 

© Tho we be ever Curſed Elves. 

© Thus by us you may be befriended, 
*Tho you're good, we ne're intended, 

© Soout of Evil, Good may came, 

* We are paſt hopes, and know our Doom, 
© Leave us then, tho we ne*re leave you, 

* All our aimis to deceive you. 


©You may deceive us, if you can, 
* And beſaved every Man. 

© So we bid you all, Farewel, 

*For our Portion is Hell, 


CANTO xv. 


eMexicans doſtrangely dote-a,. | 
Upon their Almanack called Rota: 
of Fifty years Calculation, 

For the Worlds final Termination, 
Then they muſt break all their Pots, | 


And Utenſils, as uſelefs Lots ; 
Who can unty theſe knots ? 

Go Nine miles to ſuch a Bull, 
'Tis but next door to get a Trull. 


Whither Americans came by-Sea or Land, 

From Tartary or Ching's Strand, 

If they're ſuch fools to ſtretch their Gartars, 

And return toenlarge their Quarters ; 

Ie were berter to be no Starters, 

For they have room enough todwell, 

If they could ſee when they are well. | 
Beſides, will they leave their Gold, | 
To endure Hunger and Cold ? 


How was Veſpa/ian at a ſtand, 

When a Dog brought him a dead man's Hand ? 
He ſet the Game, took Scent for Jude, 

To be the Roman Eagles Prey. 

He wagg'd his Tail for Syrian Land, 

An Omen, He ſhould there Command, 


At Altar, take it for a Flam, | 

An Heifer, forſooth, brought forth a Lamb, 

But oh, the Ox, of Wonders a Million ! 

Came to Veſpafian's Pavilion: 

Proſtra» 


Proſtrating, you may ſee by his Eyes, 
He beg'd to be a Sacrifice... 
Veſpaſian, to Miracles enur'd,  , 
With Clay a blind man's Eyes he cur'd, 


Herodotus wilely uſes, : 
Totell Stories by the name of Myſes. 

So 1 uſurp the Witches Name, 

If they lye, to take away the Shame. 
He ſays plainly, the Tale of Troy 

Was blind Homer's FiQtion, that old Boy. 
The Tale of /Ezeas and Dido, 

Was Virgil's Olei putrede. 


Panſas the Painter was cunning, 

For a Horſe tumbling, drew him running. 
To fave bis Credit, as he was able, 
Horſe-heels turn'd upward, by turning the Table, 
FEneas, Romulus were no Daſtards, 

For they were Mars and Venus Baſtards. 
Centaurs and Hermaphrodites may be proud, 

To be begot of Ix:on's Cloyd, 


Of Apollo, what can we conclude, 
Father of Poets, for his Verſes rude ? 
He that inſpir'd a lofty Strain, 

How had he ſuch a dull Vein ? 

But he is filenc'd and ſuſpended, 
And all his falſe Prophecies ended. 
But to admire, the greateſt odds, 

Is the Burial of all the Gods. 


In Countries where they have been moſt fam'd, 
Strange, now they're not bo much as nam'd! 
I 2 


The Witches: 3 I: 


And 
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And of their Names we ſhould be to ſeek, ' 
Were it not for the Days of 'the Week. 

But ſtill we hold it out luſty, © 
Tho you count us old and muſty. 
Weunderſtand, by Yea and Nay, 

Tei Kamma Xaxind, | | 

And Tria ſunt Omnia, 


I havetravell'd too and agen, p 
Could ne're ſee P:;gmies, or One-cy'd men, 
Cybele was not over Chaſte, 


Yet her Prieſts muſt be cut-ſhort 1'th* Waſte. 


It ſeems her Holineſs is Wiſe, 
None but Eunuchs muſt ſacrifice. 


The Mother of the Gods, tho by her favour, 


Might be of better Behavour, 
And her Rites have more good Flayour. 


Old Jove kept So! ty*dto his Bed, 

Till Alcamena was fully ſped. 

Orpheus went down to Hell, to find 
Eurgdice ; was fain toleave her behind, 
Then toſtay among(t her kind. 

Ceres would have'reſcu'd the Ra 


Off Proſerpine;; but ſhe could not ſcape. 


'Sted of returning to Mums Pap, 


| She choſe to ſtay in P/ato's Lap. 


What were the Ingredients of the Bo/e, 
T hat intoxicated Cerberus's Pole ? 

Lull'd three Heads and ſix Eyes aſleep, 
Hercules drag'd him from the Deep. 
Where the ſcowling Curs Foam, 


Impregnated the Fatter Loam, 


6 


Which 
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Which breeds the Aconite Bane ; 
Was not this Labour in Vain? 


Whither fly th' Atoms of the Day, 

Or the Nightingale paſt May ? 

Confluxes of Primordial Seeds, 

Are Cauſes of ſeveral Breeds, | C 
Which fill the Earth with pois'nous Weeds, . 
Which may be good'to kill the Flees, 

Beſides Omens and Pro1igries. 

Other great Lords and Ladies 

Got nothing, by deſcending into Hades. 


CANTO XV. 


Socrates was given to Toys, 

Committed Sodomy with Boys, 

Phedo came reeking from the Stews 

To Plato's School, this was no News. 
D:ionyfius took Plato by the Sweet-Tooth, 
A Trencher-Chaplain, forſooth. | 
Democritus bord out his Eyes in all haſte, 
Of purpoſe, that he might be Chaſlte. 


Avrifietle was very baſe, 
To put his Friend Hermias out of his Plac.. 
The ſzme man flattere$#A/exander, 
Becauſe he was a great Commander, 
Ariſtippus 10 Purple play'd the Sor, 
His ſeeming Gravity lov'd the Pot. 
' Who would not ſend their Sons to: School, if *twere 
no more, | 
Than tolearn, how to-get a Whore 7 
Ariſlip: 
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Ariſtippus had Lais, 


As right, as the Cor:nthian Thats, 
Aviliopes had all Gratzs, 


Becauſe he brought her Papils Satis, 
Truly her Wits did not wander, 

She had a Philoſopher for her Pander. 
That Youths, by their Maſters Fame, , 
Might trequent her without ſhame. | 
Yet this Man, give him bis Due, 

Is preier'd 'fore all the Gowned Crew. 


Severus cry'd, O Jupiter, O all ye Gods, 
Aribanus, and ſuch as he, *tis odds. 

They all live, and live ſo, 

As into Sexate to come and go. 

Plato was crafty, falſe and loud, 

And all his Scholars prov'd proud. 

Socrates and Plato were Cuckolds and Panders, 
And yet all their Geefe were Ganders. 


Philoſophers ſeek to mend us, 

And will mend themſelves, ad Grecas Calendax 
When the Geeſe piſs Holy-Water, 

I dare not be their Compurgator, 

Thus in the World we daily ſee 

Far greater Atheiſts, than we, 

We're ſuchby Practiſe and Focation, 

But they, by Dced and Speculation. 


By the Laws of Ol/eror, 

(1 had almoſt ſaid of O&eron) 
Trial of Or4zal, hot Plow-ſhares, 
Fighting with Swords and Spears. 


The Witches: 
But by Water, ſink or ſwini, 

' This is the right Witches Trim ; 

This ducking make my eyes grow dim. 
But the wiſer Rhodian Rules 

Had no ſuch Tricks, made no ſuch Fools, 
"Tis bad jcſting with Edg'd Tools. 


Thoſe that are high-flown 1'th* Crown, 

The Jovial Boys in all the Town. 

What tho they wear a Sword or Gown ? 

I fay, ſuch Raſcals muſt come down, 

But for a poor old Toothleſs Dame, 

T*endure the Water, or the Flame. | 
Watch whole Nights and Days, "tis a Shame, 


And Hang, or Burn at laſt, there goes the Game. 


© Hitherto, afore and aft, | 

© I've labour'd t uphold my own Craft, 

©But with all I've done my beſt, 

*To beat down Flypocri/ze and Intereſt, 

© Thoſe of all Sins would vex a San, 

© Create juſt Cauſes of Complaint : 

<For tho I be ne're ſo baſe, ” 
<I loath thar damn'd confounded Cafe. 


*In this I know all of our kind, 
* Will be exactly of my mind. 


* Should Terfius's Muſe, or FuvenaPs tart Quean, 


© Scold, till they ſhould be cuckt in Hyppacrene. 
© And having garbled every Se, 

© Invent ſtrange Vices, only to corre. 

* 'Mongſt all their Gaol-delivery of Sins, 

* Nothing there is whereat their $atyy grins, 
© So bad as theſe, 


* Tho 
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*Tho we are counted daman'd [nfection, - -; 
* We could give th*oppreſt ProteQion, | 

© And ſo bewitch the Extorting Furies, 

** As to provide them Haypies Juries. 

*To hang them upain th'Air adryiog, 

© Or Preſs them, tobe long a dying. 

eSend them therefore to us, and we'l ſcour'um, 
© Cut them out in Sippets and devour um. 
«Teach them to oppreſs Mortals ſo, 

* Without difference 'twixt Friend and Foe, 


Tell us plainly, in a Word, 

Why Devils abhor a naked Sword ? 
Why Spirits are afraid to enter, 

Into an enchanted Circles Center : 
And yet a hungry Mouſe ſhall venter, 
And a Cat after her to ſheat her ? 
Why are the Northern Devils worſt, 
And of all others moſt Accurſt ? 


Whither Enceladuss Tomb, 

Under /#7n2's Fiery Room, 

Be the cauſe of that Flame and Smoke, 

Which the poor Neighbours burn and choke ? 
Whatis Entelechia, I trow, 

Pluto's Idza, that none can know ? 

Whither do thoſe Spirits fly, 

Darted from an Enchanting-Eye ? , 
What are the Rules of -Faſcination 2 » 
Or the Bcſt Forms of Incantation ? | 


Whether 'tis worth a Revelation, 
If Chryſtal be Ice of harder Congelation ? 
If Coral be under water ſoft, | 

And bargens when it comes aloft ? 


| The Witches. 
If Diamonds yield to PiftiDation ? : 

If Goats-blood makes ſoftneſs, or duration ? + 
We need not the'tryal'of Ordeal, 1 
To know if Gold be a Cordial:” © it's 


If Porcellane or C hina-Ware x 

Noleſs than an Age can prepare ?* 

- If it rain Wheat, if Sheep drink? > 
If Goats are ſweet, or Jews ſtink ? 

If Oak-Apples ſhew the Fates, 
Or if Camphire Eunuchates ? 
Whether Vipers eat their way 

Out of their Dams belly, as they ſay ? 
If it rains Porridge, 'I wiſs, - | 
We may chance tolack a Diſh? 


Whether the old Accubations, 

Be the beſt poſtures at Collations ? 

If it rain on Zgypts ground? 

If Nzlus meaſuring Wand be found ? 

With what Glaſſes Frchimedes did Ships burn? 
What Engine he had the Earth toturn? © 
Shew me Cocks-Eggs, and Crows white ? 

Tura me days into night? (Al 
Teach me to walk out of ſight? 


Give me the true Weapon-Salve ? 

Tell me what my Cow ſhall Calve ? 
Shew me that fine Sight; 

Where the Devils painted White ? 
Ephialtes, have a care, 

Whether it be Horſe or Mare ? 

Gracia mendax, Crete a Glutton, 

It Rogues or Whores beſt love Mutton 2 
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If. Gypſies be conterfeit Moors ? 
The Spaniards turg'd. the true out of doors. 
Jews and Gypſies, the. anly- Nations, | 
That do Penance Peregrinations4 of 

After wandring Diſpations, 

Shall they ever have Fixations ? 

Gypſies are the G#and: Signior's Spics, + 
Imploy'd to fetcht and carry Lies, .  -- 


If St.George, that fighting Saint, 

Was ever, as they now him paint? . 

If Homer dyed by a Riddle ? | 

If Amphion wFilhes did Fiddle ?| 

If the Stork eats Snakes? - i, 141-4) 
Which the Aſs Joves beſt; Grafs or Brakes? -: © 
If a Star on Hemlock baits ? 

If Hannibal knockt at:Rovies Gates ? TETRA : 
What is Fortune, or the Fates ? © 


If any Iſlands were before the Flood ? 

If Blood and Smoke be Zemons Food ? 
Mahomet's Gamel, Livy's Or, 
" Neapolitan, or Indian Pox ? 

Tell me, if poor Robin Ruck, 

Be the Author of good Luck ? ; 
Why Gentlemen Uſhers have ſlender Legs? 
Of what uſe are Muſcadine and Eggs? © 


If for any thing Muſhrooms are good ? ig 2 


Where are the Fragments of the 24 ? 
Is not China a great Payk ? | 
Tell me the Nobleſt ſort of Roſes ? 
The beſt Perfan and Rowan Noles ? 

If Orefles was bewitcht, . | 

Or if his guilty Conſcience itcht ? 


Paracelſue dyed in the Portal 
Of* Age, that would make ten Immortal. 
Milo at th* Olympiads cartied an Ox, 
And after catit up, with a Pox. Fe 


Whether Gyges his Ring, 
Diſcover'd every inviſtble thing ? 

Shew me the Sabbatick Siream, 

Of which the Rab4: Fews dream ? 
Sferra Cavallo ſerves to looſe” 

Iron Locks, and Horſes Shoes. 

Had Jc:p:0 that Picklock from the Fates, 


He needed not folong battery at Carthage Gates ? 


Are Catadupe, one and all, 

Deaf as Millars, with N;/es Fall ? 

Why _ never bear a Blew 7 

Why Harlots wear a Virgin Hue. 

If Virgil was a TINY ? 

How he came to be ſo Airy ? 

If Vulturs all Females be, 

How were they got without a He ? 

The Clergy may wiſh the Tenth Epg beſt ; 
This is as true as all the reſt. | 


If there be true Giants Bones ? 

FEtites, or true Eagles Stones ? 

Tell me, if Husbands be Proxies, 

In Labour, to ſecure their Doxtes ? 

Tell me, that Queen that fate 

Pth* Lap of her Fathers Afaſſinate ? 
Had ſhe the heart, a beaſtly Trull, 
Toquaff with him in her Fathers Skull ? 
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If Mahomet's Tomb, ,O Rare,. . 
Hangs like a Meteor in the Air? | 
eMagnetick Rocks, Chalybiat Mountains, 
Salt Springs, or Petrifying Fountains ? 

Why no Blacks in America, 

Tho the ſame Clime with Africa? 

Firſt Spawn, next Tadpole, laſt Frog, 

More work with them, than to make a Dog, 


Iron F;Jaments weav'd toa Cloth, 

(To tell y'a Lye I would be oth.) . 

Reſiſt the Fire, if my Wit don't wander, 
More than the ſuppos'd Salamander. 

Could Vinegar cat out a way 

For Hannibal, ore the Alpes, I pray? 
How Philirums, Eigatures, and Charms, 
Luſfirations, Amwets, Charaffers do harms ?: 


Anaxagoras, after a Bowl of Sack,, 

Afﬀirmed, that Snow was Black, 

Who was Autopia, but Adam? 

What Mother had he, but Ceres Madam ?. 
Ptolomy's Account was but ſrom Nebonazzar,, 
Who is the ſame with S$a/monaſſar. ; 
Chaidean Records, counted moſt good, 

Got up no higher than the Flood... | 


Arcadians roſe very ſoon. 
Reckoning Elder than the Moon... 

The Sabbatrick Seven thouſand Year, 

Steps the Courſe of every Sphere, 

Tell me Chronologiſts, moſt ſober, | 
Began the World in March or.Offober ?. 

In che Moons Full, or Prime, 7 
Was the Beginning of Time? 


The Witches, © 
He ſhall be Mine and Apello's Friend, _.. . 
That tells me, when the World ſhall end ? 


Butter will ſilence Bombylation,, .;-.,, » 1,» 


Earth and Blood have Gzrculatton,.. .-. | + 
"Opium and Scammony will dead the blows, 
In Dog days tell me it Snows. 

Tartars vegetable Lamb, | 

The Food of Wolves, is but a Flam.. 

Asif you ſaid, a Sheep or Ram, _ 

Or the Devil and his Dam:: - 


Bernacles or Gooſe Trees, 
'Remora's, Common-wealth of Bees, 
At the North Pole Words Freez, 
Honeſty lyes by the Lees, 

I ſhould as foon endure 

Drunkenneſs, ${atary for a Cure.. 
In Nature, which is Z2ft and Wef7;, 
In Mecrals, which is Worſt:or Beſt 2. 
Of all Truths. we may make a Jeſt; 
Need never come to be Confeſt. 


Hunt after thoſe ſtrange Sights, . 

Of Hares being Hermaphrodites. 

_ I Hares change Sexes too and agen, 
'Tis work for Lawyers now and then. 
But not to lay all upon Hares,. 


Nero's Coach was drawn by Hermaphrodite Mares; 


Hares multiply both ways, 
To make work for. Hunters now-a-days. . 


Strange Myfteries in Generations, . 
Hares and Womens Super/#tations.. 


Hares. 


IG The Witches: 
Hares have Retvd.-Trinations, 
As alſo Retro-Copulations. es 
A Creature hard of finding, .. A 
_ Every way turning and winding; | 

Are their Laws always binding? © 


Was 7udas hang'd upon an Eldar ? 

(Here's a Health to Hanſe in Keldar.) 

At the Roor do Jews-Ezrs ſpring, '. © 
For Quinſies, Medicihe for a King.. $ht 
Could ſtrangling ſuch Virtue bring, 
To cure Choaking ? ſing Hey ding ding, 

Sir John Mandevil tells Creſia's Tales, - 
. We are all drinking in Fales, . 6 
*Twill make us merry itt Hills and Dales. 


Where does the Eagle make his Neſt, 

Why Storks affe& Republicks beſt. 

'Tis a very prety Jeſt, | 

And much like all the reſt. Ta 
Whores would leave Savin, if Brakes or Fearn 
Would ſerve as well to kill a Bearo. 

Phylla and Mercury produces Boys, 

Which moſt of all are Womens Joys, 


- Dog finds his Maſter in the Night, 

Sooner than an Honeſt man by Light. . 

If I ſhould take P/;ny the Naturalift, 

The Two theuſend Authors Rhapſodift. 

Or Aihenew of the ſame kind, © © 

I could not betrerpleaſemy mind. © 

Why did Auguſius's Pontzfex Sacrifice, 

ToVulcan Ten thouſand Prophecies FE. © 
In contempt of ApoBos Rites," 1 7 
- Ere&ed the Order of Twelve Kaights; 
See 


The Witches: T2r 
See plainly N:ſa's Golden Lock, | 
And the Ship Argos in the Dock; - 
Bootes in his Boots and Frock,  . _ , 
The great-Hracuſe Bulk, . 
Holds Barns and Stables.in her Hulk, _ 
When all Tongues were hoyl'd in 8 Pot, 
Was Lingo Franc the Scum, or not ? 


Tell us, how Hy4r 4's Seven Heads, 

Slept all rogether in their Beds? * + 

How Argw's hundred Eyes were bob'd ? 

And the golden Orchard rob'd ? 

The amorous Moos, ſtole to:her Minioa, 
Whole Nights kiſſing, fleeping Endymiun, 
Cayeare, $ack-Poſlits, and Cock: Treadiogs, . -. 
Were they Diſhes us'd at Weddings ? 


In Naturalibus putis puris, 

I pray reſolve me Quid Juris ? 

Tell me whence Reaſon and Speech ſpring, 

If we ſee or hear Nothing ? 

Why the Rich, that have no need of Dinners, 
Can find in their hearts to cat up poor Sinners ? 
To be took by the Teeth, or be took by a Bribe, 
Prevails more than the Learning of a Scribe, ' 


You'l ask me, Will I ne're a done ? 

Tilt the Hogſhead, make it run. 

Many foul Faults I have forgotten, 

You find the, worſt in the Bottom. 

War wherries Rome for Fluttus Decimanus, 
At Thule who ſhall entertaia us ? | 


Procopii opera. Anecdot 2, 
Werecall'd. Arcana Hijoria, 
h In 


2s Zhe\ vr_d 
In which Taftinian was blam'd, 

And Belliſarius defam'd, ; 

To blaſi thoſe Hero's he was not aſham'd, 

With whom the ſame day he was not to be nam'd, 
So Epicurus, Seneca, Nicholas, of great Fames ' 
For Vertue, for Vice got unlucky Names. 

A Trick has been too often us'd, | 

For Gallant men to be abus'd. 


Occul: Qualities, Isa poo Come 6f, 
The laſt Refuge tor a Cavelling Joph. 
1] obſerve in all my Travels, 
Adam and Eve painted with Navels. 
_ A Midwife will reſolve you, that none 

_ ſo, but ſuch as are bred and fed in the Womb. 
Abſyrtes (catter'd Limbs, who tore C 


And re-joyn'd them ; but that Witch Whore, © 
Now I'm quite ſpent, i muſt give o're. 


cars xVI. 


But firſt I'le handle ſome Law Points, 
Thar are torn andrackt out of Joims. -  *? 
'Tis the great Delign of Law, | 

To keep us Witches moſt in Aw. 

Laws are good, but manag'd fo, 

As to manage our deadly Blow. 


Then have at ſome for all their Threaes, 

For putting us into cold Sweats. 

Have at thoſe Pety-Foggers that fright us, 

And for our Craft fo oft indict us. 

At Tyburn with Halters you make us take Turns, + 
At Smithfield you furniſhus with Faggots and Urns. 
Law- 
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Law ſleeps, you ſay, but never dyes, * 
I wonder when ſhe opens her Eyes: 
You take us all for Whores and Spies, 


'Tis for our health to make Diſcoveries, 

If it be poſſible, of all Recoveries. 

But of Recoveries itis complain'd, 

Some are True, and ſome are Feign'd. 

' A True one, rightly got, is a juſt Zvsr0n, 
A Falſe one, wrongly got, is a bad Ficion. 


To this paſs it is now grown, 

' Wecan ſettle Eſtates, that are none of our own. 
And deſtroy other mens, without Attainder, 
Which are truly theirs in Reverſion or Remainder. 
\ For this, enter into the Scene, 

The Stage-Players with their Bands ſtarcht clean. 
The Demandant, or the Recoverer, 

The Vouchee, or the Diſcoverer, 

Theſe two Knaviſhly agree 

With the Knave Tenant, the Recoveree. 


If then you would cut off the Entail, 

Of Land you give, or put to Sale, 

For ever, from the Heirs Male. 

For a feign'd Entry, you muſt be at Coſt, 
Sur Diſcifn enta Poſt, 

This feigned Tenant, Lug him by th' Ears, 
Is to appear in the Court of Common Pleas. 


For a Wilful Default, a Writ of Seiſin flyes, 
For the Tenant againſt the Voucher of Lyes, 


To warrant the Heir in Tail, if you underſtand it, 
And you may, when you pleaſe Command it. 
ER. L 


Who 1s the poor Bag-bearer unlanded, . 


x 


Ned 


124 The Witches. © 
Ned Hones , the Bag-bearer was Hez + 
That was for Thirty years: Common Vouchee: 


To whom paſt the greateſt part of Eng/i/þ Ground, 
For his own.Lands, which-could never be found.. 
To anſwer the Remainder in Tail, . es #52 
That the Recovery might never fail. 

Thus for all you have a Warrant, 
'Which is, fome pitiful Knight Errand.. 
To prevent-Everleſting War, | 
This is n Everlaſting Bar, 

All this paſſes through the hand: 

Of the Common Hang-Land.. 


This 15 the famous Alienation; 

That runs from generation to generation. | 
The Statute of Weſtminſter the Second, they ſay, 
Was made to hinder, this foul play. 

But this is ſuffered by Men of Parts, 

Becauſe of the hardneſs of mens Hearts, 

I wonder before 'um All, | 

How this paſſes in Judgment Hall, 


Things of this Nature long-time have proceeded; 

'Tis high time ſuch Gardens ſhould /be weeded. 

Tnofficioſa Teftameutsi Querela, * 

T:ique Preteritionis eft MedelA.. 

ARantiong Son muſt have his Merit, 

His Father may him Diſinherit, 

* The Dutiful Son, without Extortion, ES 
May come in for a Childs Portion 

Itis Juſticz in all Laws, 

To Difinherit none without a Caufe. 
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'Minors, Fools, Prodigals and Mad, 
From Pr&tor Guardians and Tutors had. 
Sotopreſerve Eſtates, *twas fit, 


For ſuch as ſhould have more Honeſty and Wit, 


AFather refuſes his Daughter to marry, 
At Five and twenty ſhe need not tarry, 
In the mean time, ſhe's like to-miſcarry. 


5 


Then, without his conſent, her ſelf ſhe may wed, 


To a Chaſte equal marriage Bed, 
And being then in her own Power, 
He's bound to allow her a fit Dower, 


She may make her Husband a Cuckold each "x: 


Is the Caſe rightly ſtated, 

By Bedding Matrimony is conſummated, 
Reaſon of Law gives better content, 

Marriage is eompleated by Conſent. 

Ina Thing Common, at firſt fight, 

The Uſurper ſeems have the belt Right. 

"Twere better ſaid, Hath the moſt Might, 

We may bid all Juſtice good Night ; 

Such things as theſe are very Tight. 


If an Evil deed be done, 

And a bad Conſequence thereupon rug. 
The Poſt Fat, by Eſtimation, | 
 Iscounted no good Augmentation, 

How can this be Ref7um in Caria, 
Scienti gon fit Injuria? 

Becauſe I ſee and feel my Loſs, 

I muſt come hdme by Weeping Croſs. 


An Obligation by Words algne, 
Dy other Words is overthrown. 
| : Ll 2 
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This is ts give and take a Thing, a Rambling Will, 
Runs round like a Horie in a Mill, 
But if ycu go among the Moors, 
They'l turn ſuch a Raſcal out a Doors. | 
In ſome Caſe, a man may not a in another man's 


Name, | | 
Tho, with his Conſent ; Is not this a Shame:? 


He that ſhall begin an Aion, 

May ſtop it, without a FraQton : 

But why is there no Coaion, 

To prevent endleſs DiftraRion. 

To have the Thing, and have the Right, : 


Seem to run parallel at firſt ſight ; 
But all's overcome by Might. 


Sued to an Outlary, and'never know it, 

Pay the Mony, and nothing to ſhew it, 

The Cheating Rogue you ſhall never find,. 
Have a care always, before and behind. 

This can't be revok't for many a,Crown, 

As ſoon turn Weſtminfler Hall uplide down ;. 
For this have a care of the Men bf the Gown. 


But be a Conſtant man you mult; 

But ſtill have a Care whom you truſt; 
Becauſe my Goods, to a Carrier-deliver'd, 
Are fold by him, they can ne're be recover'd.. 
It an Officer ſteals the Kings Artillery, 

He can only ſtand in the Pillory : 

Or lye in Priſon, till the next Gaol-Delivery, 
Or wear a Paper Livery.. - 


The Law tells you what Fear is Juſt, 2 
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An Jntereſt, as we read, 
From Law, not from Fact, ſhall proceed : 
Why not from both, if there be aced ? 
It is nopart of my Creed. _ 
Is there leſs Right, Ask the King, 

' In the Action, than the Thing ? 
Hallow Boys, make all the Bells ring, 
Atevery Turning and Winding. 
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A Debt is dueat ſuch a Time, 
When the Cauſe isinits Prime : 


To ask for't, Till that's paſt it ſhall be a Crime, _ 


To ſpeak, out of the Nick of Time. 
Why ſhould Counſel for Common-Strife, 
Be refuſed for a man's Life ? 

Why ſhould a Man Swear for the King, 
That never knew of ſuch a Thing ? 


He hath no Sino, they ſay, . 

That Sins becauſe he muſt Obey : 
And becauſe he don't ſay Nay, 
On whom then ſhall the Fault lay ? 
He that obeys an unjuſt Command, 
For an Innocent muſt ſtand. 

*Tis no Juſtice worth a Scraw, 

To make Neceſlity a Law. 


When once. by Law a thing is Bad, 
Neceſlity makes it-good,O mad! , 
Non Expreſſa non nocent, 

Tales Honeſtatem non docent. 

Tho Honefty be not expreſt, 

'Tis the meaning of all the reſt... 
And we muſt take the Senſe that's Beſt, 
Or elſc we defile our own Neſt. 


mo 
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Res Itdicata atcipitur proVeritate, 
Makes Pro Judicii Majeſtate, - 
A Wrong Judgment is toek for True, 
Not ſo in H:ll, give *um their Due. 

Let Judges look better to their Cauſes, | 
Not to be excuv'd by ſuch lamentable Clauſes, 
The Condemn'd Innocents will never ceaſe, 
 Tocondemn ſuch Innocent Judges as theſe, 


Juſt ſo the Phyſician kills by the Book, 

As the Lawyer does by hook and by crook. 
Ignorarce and Bribery deſtroys 7 
Mens Lives and Fortunes, O brave Boys. 

This makes for us, for to theſe we are Saints, 

We never admit 6f unjuſt Complaints. 

Examine how.by Lawyers Skill, | 

Cauſes are grounded in-a Mill. | 


The beſt Rule is, Non rem:ittitur Peccatum, 

But leaſt obſerv'd, Ni/t reſtituatur Ablatum, 

It runs in Rhime, and is great Reaſon, | 

And the performance ne*re out of Seaſon, 

But you ſhall tind men of the beſt Conſtitution, 
Never guilty of ſo good a Concluſion, | 
Alas, it would be counted Intruſion, | | 
To bring into the World ſuch monſtrous Confuſion. 


Shall a Cauſe be caſt, for lack of a Letter, 

Or a faiſe Name by a Raſcally Setter? 
Or the miſdating a Minute of Time, 

Be counted an Incorrigible Crime ? 

*Cauſe ſolemn Forms muft not-be*changd, 
Taeretore a True man muſt behang'd? © 
By a Mitake, Fruth is Confured, + © 
So is many an honeſt Man baſely Cornuted, - 
| Why 
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Why do Jar:iſconfults tell ſuch Stories, 
'Darior eft Cauſa Petitors. - 

The wronged Supplicant hath favour Leſler, 
Than the curſed Opprellor. | 

And all, becauſe he is Poſſeſſor, 

As if thereby his Crime were Leſſer, 

If theſe things be done by theſe Law Rooks, 


The Devil ſends Meat, and the Devil ſends Cooks, 


Tn Cauſes of Gain, 'tis much obſerv/d, 

The Rule is, Firſt come, firſt ſerv'd, 
Shouldit be ſon Juſtice too, 

Then run Boys for Gime, Alas, Aloo, 
Righteous Dealing ſhall never find room, 
When Juſtice and Charity begins at home. 
A man of Eſtate, and flouriſhing Condition, 
Shall never be takem upon Suſpicion. 

But a poor Honeſt man is ever neglected, 
And without cauſe is ever ſuſpected, 


If a good Cauſe be not put.in a right ſtate, 
Shall a Judge therefore put it out of Date ? 
For a ſmall failure, that may be Recruited, 
Shall an Honeſt man forthwith be Nonſuited ? 
In Forma Pauperis to Sue, X 

Ts the ſame as to come ſhort of - your Due. 

If a Proceſs by a Knave be unduly took, 

An Honeſt man for his Cauſe may go look, 


Eſtates, we may ſay, without Suſpicion,-. 
Are Abſolute, or on Condition : 

That is to ſay Allode or Fee, 

As Goths and Vandals did agree. . 
Littleton labours Tooth and Nail, 

To make them Ee Simple or Fre Taik 
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Be. 


x30 The Witches. 


Fee Simple is a ContradiQion, 

And for the Tail it lacks Friction. 
Simple and Abſolute are all one, 

As isa Fee and a Condition. 
Whip'um ſoundly, my Maid A/efFo, 
For a ContradiQion in eodem AdjetFo. 


When there is moſt need of Reges, 

Inter Armaſilent Leges, 

It is the Burden of a Song, 

A Poſt Fact ſhall increaſe no Wrong. 

In all my Spells paſt and gone, | 

I ne're met with the Spirit Formedos. 

The Romans never heard of Battels, ' | (8ebs 
As now there are, 'twixt Lands, Goods and Chat- 


An Heir and an Executor divided, 

For this our Law is much derided. 
What is that horrid Afrdavir, 

Of Felonice Murderavit ? 

If the Law be the bare Letter, : 

How ſhall Equity fare better? 

I like well the word Habendurm, 

I can't endure his Fellow Reddendum, 


To abate a lawful Writ, 

To make cauſeleſs Demurrer, is not fit. 
To bejudg'd by old Reports, 

Are the Benches Dernrer Reſorts, 
Tho there's variety in Caſes, 

As much or more a5 there 1s in Faces, 
To kill a Thief ſe Defendendo, 
Deſerves not a Reprimendo, 

But what if Ego me Suſpendo, 

, Then of a Fool there is an Endo, 


The Witches. 
Tohn au Okes and John a Stile, 
Dwell but within half a Mile. 


Baron and Feme, Felons together, 

Shall not both hang in wind and weather. 
The Man is ſtreightned with a Rope, 

But the good Wife ſhall have her Scope. 
Shees reckoned nothing at all, 

Acceſſory nor Proncepal, 

Becauſe ſhe muſt be always at hand, 

To cbey her Husband's Command ; | 
He bids her ſtea], let him bid her be Hang'd, 


Tho a Feme doth ſteal or kill, 

She is ſuppos'd to have no Will. 

We can't come off ſo when we do harm, 
Tho we be under Covert Barn, 

What is the Aion upon the Caſe? 

He ſeems to have a broad brazen Face. 
He looks to be always the ſame, 

Yet heeverlackt a Name. 


Reaſon, Reaſon of Law, Reaſon of State, 
How it ſwells toa wondrous Rate ? 
To be condemned for Fraud or Theft, 


Toloſe his Right hand, of which he was bereft; 


What think you, Shall he loſe his Left ? 
Murder and Manſlaughter, 

Which is which, Mother or Daughter ? 
We ſhall not know them aſunder hereafter, 


Chance-medly to Murthey is no near Kin, 

*Tis a Miſery, no S$1n. | 

In Natures Laws they are not skilful, 

That ſay, all other Homicide is. not Willul. 
| M m 


$ 


; 


Is 


132 The Witches. 
Is it not a ſudden Paſſjon ? 
Excuſes for Life loſt in ſuch a faſhiof 


Tho there were no Malice Prepenſe, 
To aggravate ſo great Offence, 


Becauſe every mad Fool is croſt, 
A wiſe Man's life muſt not be loſt. 
Malice, Paſſion, and Pride ſhews, 
By giving of ſuch fatal Blows. 
 Onmia que movent ad moriem, 
Muſt undergo the ſame ſoriem. 


The Law requires Life, Lands and Goods, 
For the Wiltul ſpilling of Bloods. 

No Life, but Goods oply for Manſlaughter, 
Tis pity it ſhould be ſo hereafter, 

Tho it be Je Defendendo, | 

It ſhall have the ſame Reprehends. 

But that which is of all the Core, : 
Felo de ſe ſuffers no-more. 


If a Thief rob and break no door, 
Is he no Felon therefore ? 5 
And if he chance in fear to fly for't, 
Doth he then deſerve to dye for't ? 
Fear no harm ſhall come near'ye, 
Tdem eſt non eſſe, 6 non apparere. 
Truſt Arifioile's Tpſe dixzr, 

Qui bene latuit, bene vixit, 


The Eldeſt Male muſt ſole Inherit, | 
Tho the reſt have much more Merit. f 


But Beg, or Steal, or take a Purſe ? 


What ſhall they do for better or worſe; £ 


This will extort many a Curſe. 


The Witches, 
This makes them march, againſt their Will, 
Along with us, up Ho/&orn Hill : . 

With many a Jack and many a Gill, 

Who all at T:44r» hang their fill, 


We never wear Purple-Gowns, 

" But we command Scepters and Crowns. 
The Men that moſt converſe in Books, 

Look upon us with wry Looks ; F 
Becauſe we prove them the greateſt Rooks, 
Whether a Cuſtom may break a Law, 
Whether I tumble at a Straw» 


Elopement from a Husbands Bower, 
- Forfeits clearly the Wives Dower. 
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The Man loſes nothing, though by wilful Miſtake 


He from his Wife Eloperment make. 
Why ſhould the Man only be free, 

From Matrimonial Treachery ? 

Ask the Fair rich Lady Pomona, 

If Lands as well as Chattels be not Bona, 


eMagna Chartat6 de Foreſta, 

Statute of Maylebridge are the Beſl-a. 
The great Petition of Right, 

We get no benefit by't. 

No Ha#eas Corpms can ſhent us, 
Latitat, or Non eff Inventus. 
Exigents or Certioraries, 

Wearein the Land of Fairies. 


Our D:ftrizgas's at the Tree, 
Where the Hangman gets his Fee. 
The worſt of all that can befall us, 
Is at the Gallows to Enſtall us. 
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Nil Faftum, quod non fatfum Prius, 
Seldom ſach Juſtice you deny us. 


How ſometimes is a Service choakt, 
Inter lecutory Judgment Revok't ? 
Many Eſcheats and Primer Seiſms, 
Are contrary to Senſe and Reaſons. 
Prodigals, Madmen, Fools by Right, 
Should have their Guardians all alike :: 
And their Eſtates by Publick Cares, 
Preſcrib'd for their wiſer Heirs. 


If my ſtollen Goods bedropt or waiv'd, 
For me they never ſhall be ſav'd. 

The Reaſon why I am defeated, 

Is; becauſe they are Eſcheated. 

I am riſen on the wrong ſide, . 

I muſt not take them, if brought by the Tide > . 
For help, I know not who fhall be my Guide, 
And which is worſe, I muſt not Chide, 


Buyers of Juſtice muſt ſell at laſt, 

The Devils do not, all fo faſt. 
Rhadamanthus, a brave Lad, 

Scorns todo a Deed lo bad, 

Politick and Perſonal Capacities, 

Are contrary to all Veracities, 

An Outilary you may ſtick, if you will, 
As you do a Bear or Bull, | 


He that to kill is an Inſtigator, 
Deſerves death as much as the Perpetrator: ' 
What think you of Writs of Zror, | 
FolInnocent Sufferers, a Terror ? 


« 


Supere 


The Witches. 


Superſedeas, Procedendo's, 
Rules of Court tre no Amendo's. 
Never Queſtion Pope Joan-a, 
Moritur Attio cum Perſona. 


Writs of falſe Date, The Via Lata, 

Falſe Charges of Rata pro Rats; 

Or, if you pleaſe, Pro Renata. 

Corpus cum Cauſa, I ken well, 

Corpus cum Caxſa, | can't tell. 

eMala Grammatica non vitiat Chart am, 
Sed Mala Cauſa ſpoliat Payiem, 

'Tis true, as they ſay at Faleryo, 

Beato il Filiolo qui Padro in Inferno. 


I've made my ſelf a great DiFator, 

A Magiſterial Arbitrator, 

I cenſure Lawyers and Sophies, 
Vaunting with Triumphant'Trophies. 
Not without juſt Cauſe, Ile aflure you, 
We have no Reaſon toendure you, 
We tell them their own more clearly, 
Than they that pretend to love*um ſo dearly, 
Others are Mcal-mouth'd, dare not ſpeak, 
We fear no Vengeance to wreak. 

Tho we don't do, we dare tell Truth, 


More than the beſt that cry , Your Servant ford 


ſooth, ; 
We hold not fit to deal Cum Regibue; 
Nemo debet efſe Sapientior Legibus. 
F may venture into Curiam, 
Attus Legis non facit Tnjuriam. 
There's no Writ ad*Procedendum, 


A Communt obſervantia, non eſt Recedendum, 
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How can there be a Legitemation, 
Of a Baſtard Generation ? - 


Can Edidts, Seals, or Decrees, 
Purge the Droſs of a Spurious Diſeaſe? ; 
When Blood in Nature is polluted, | 
_ Howcan it be by Law diluted ? 
The Law grants Priviledges when noae due, 
But no Law can make Falſhood true. 
Civils, not Morals change, I am a Dotard, 
Once a Baſtard, and ever a Baſtard, 


 Wefind in Claſſical Records, 

The Lawyers then were Roman Lords, 

- As Noble Patrons they did plead 

For poor Clients, but ſcorn to be Fee'd: ; 
No Mercenary Tongues there, 

Whea Juſtice was Miſtreſs of the Chair. 

'Tis an intolerable Abuſe, E ape 

When hackney Tongues and Pens are in uſe. 


Then Juſtice freely had its play, 

Equity, Rigor did allay. | 

All were punith'd that went aſtray; 

The Righteous Caſe got the Day. 

The Common Judge was Pr#tor, and then, 
Able to give Right to all kind of Men. 

By this, in glory, peace and health, 

F!oriſht that famous Commonwealth, 


The Law ſleeps, but never dyes, 
Teach me a new way to make Lyes. 
'Fis a dangerous Ingovation, 

Torevive Truth by Reformation, 


The Witches. 
By no ineans, let all Ill lye quiet, 
*Tis dangerous to change Dier. 

Whether Ingratitude make void a Gift, 
When lowzy, whether I want a Shift ? 


Before a Monk creeps to his Cell, 

He makes his Will, then ring the Bell : 
For the Razor paſſing his Crown, 

Into Hades ſends him down. 

And now he's dead, he can't Revoke, 
The laſt Words that e're he Spoke, 
How can this be RefFum in Curia, 
Summum Tus, Summa Injuria'! 


The Heir ſhall meddle with the Land, 
But of Goods he has no Command ; 

. For the Reaſon, I am at a ſtand. 
The Abating of a Writ, 

Is the Abating of Wir. 

' Blegits, Fiert, Scive facias; 

Ad ſaiuf aciendum Capias. 


dye, 

For leſs, if takenfroma Perſon ; Why ? 
Te be an Honeſt man, live or dye. 

I amfof the Cuſtom of Gavel-4:nd, 

By which no Child is left behind, 

The youngeſt tore the Eldeſt I never ſaw 
Prefer'd, but by Nottingham Law. 

_ He that's beſt born, is calld a Mulzey, 

Es not this a Common Law Peculiar * 


For Twelve-pence ſtole out of Box, a Thief EK 


Shall 
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| Shall « Judge condemn by a Proceſs-right ſeaq, - 1 

The Man that he knows to be lnnoegnt? . © q 

Juſtice is ever in Laws well meant, | 

For this find out an Expedient, 

Forms mult noe hinder a good Intent, 

Shall the Diſcoverot/for a Warrant ſtayy : © - ;; 

? Till the Thief or the Murderer be qujte run away ? 

When the falſe Witneſs*gainſt the true Man cries, 

Which ſhall the Judge believe, his Ears or his Eyes ? 


When there is matter of Law.to a, 

The ſhift is, to plead. matter of Fact. 
The Deed is wrong, the Cauſe is right, 
So Juſtice bids us all Good Night. - 

If then ths way of Reaſoning hold, 
Todo all wrong we may be bold. | 
A brave Rule, muctfor their Credit, - -_ . 
Fatftum valet fieri non debuit. 


So the grand Sophs by ſuch falſe Rules, 
Make ſelves and others Knaves and Fools. 
They talk much of Womens Reaſons, g 
But when did-we juſtifie Treaſons ? 
And ſlubber Crimes ſo ſlightly o're, 
Suffer Hypocriſie to kzep the Door. 
That we are wicked, we can't deny, 
Yet we're not ſo much given to lye ; 

In this they give us the Go-by,” 


Matter of Fat, Matter of Right, 
Ever maintain a deadly-F'ig'1t. 
O the Rogueries and Cheats, 
That Men can work by ſuch damn'd Feats. 
They ſay Women cannot diſpute, 
But our Honeſty can Men confute. 


The Witches: 
| Weprofeſs no good, therefore defic it; 
They profeſs all good, and deny ir. 


- Surely we have as good Brains 

As they, and do take as much Pains. 

But they exceed us in the Main, - 
Becauſe they get all'the Gain, 

Philoſophy and Hiſtory, 

And every profound Myſtery. : 
We dare agree with them for their Bones, 
For all their Philoſophers Stones. 


They hide all [ll by their Gravity, 
We diſcover all by our Pravity. 

Why cannot we be given to Reading, 
Tho they take up all-the Pleading? 
They're glad'to come tous a woung, ' 


| Were more for knowing, they for doing. - 


Video meliora proboque, 


We can kill ye, ſo can they and{ſtroke yes - 


We ſtand aloof from ſacred Ahes, : 


* Becauſe our guilt creates our Fears, * © 


They draw nigh to holy Fires, 

To ſacrifice with foul Deſires. 

We offer at the Devil's Shrine, 
Becauſe to ſerve him we combine, 
We'l not compare with Men for Lungs, 
But dare outvy them all tor Tongues, 


We can contrive, and boldly charge, 
And ſend them to look out at larpe. - 
As Underlings they a& our parts, _ 
While we ſtudy the Cyrrons Arts, 
£7 2-248 0a: : 
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140 The Witches: 
We can do, more with a Words ſpeaking, 
Than they with all their pains in ſeeking. 
We cut cut, they do the reſt, | 
They are but our Apes at beſt, 


We conquer and get the Day, 

They carry all the Credit.away- 

Sic vos non vobss jertis aratra Boves, 
S$:c vos non-vobis vellificatu Oves. 
When all comes to all, you Men are dull, 
A great Cry, but a little Wool. 

All the Wir is on our ſice, | 

But you Men take all the Pride. 


"Tis well done, tho it ſhould-not have been done; at 

all. by \ 
The Man's turn'd out of Home and Houſe, 
Lands,Goods and Chattels,and's not worth a Lowſe. 
He muſt bear it now *tis done, - e bag? 373) 
The Conſtable cannoc be out-run. - |. 


In a dark ſtormy Night, what' hope ? 

My Life and Eſtate lies at the end of. a Rope. 
Save me from the Turk and Pope, . . 

And Land me atthe Cape of good Hope. £ 
I had rather be knockrt o'th' head at the A/tar, 
Than baſely todye like a Dog in a Haltar. 
Hearken well what the New Law ſaith, 

Pay Debts by Debenturs or Publick Faith. 


Punormitan, Hottoman, Bartolm, | 
Weſembeck, G odofred, joyn to Cajole us. 


Var, 


| Navar, Duns, varktvias School us, 
Maſters of Sentences befool us. | 
When cold they can heat us, when hot they can cool 
: = 1 | 
The Doors, be the Cafe good or bad, 


* 


Can make Clients merry, or ſad, 
naſe ſober, or make them mad, 
Sr.71homas of Aquine was a pretty Lad. 


$t, Thomas of -Becket was a man of preat Fame, 

But Ari(toile was the Cork of the Game. 

A Company of Witches ſhall get the Day, 

Rout *um, and make 'um all run away, 

Infatuate um), beſot 'um and blind 'um. 

And make *um leave all their Wits behind 'um. 
Every Bufflehead and Pickeroon, 

Gets him « Name, and lyes a Bed till Noon; h 
As Famous as the Max i the Moon. 


The Man of the Dwarfs or Giants Statures, 

The Man of two Names, and the Man of two Na- 
. tures, | = 

You need not for Lawyers and Schoolmen call, 

For we know as much as the beſt of *um all, 
Intelligent Spirits are the Maſters that teach us, 

In nothing but Law can you over-reach us, 

'Tis that Letter alone that ſtrikes us dead, 

Tho all the Arguments we knock on the hea? 


By murdering Weapons, for want of good Rea- 


ſons, 
T8 may make what you pleaſe Felcnies or Trea- 
ons. + ETH. | 
So when a Cuckold « Cornuted, | 
Send him to the Hangman tobe confuted, 
0: | Nn 2 | Your 
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Youf Tutors can never be ſo wiſe, pr ſa. good, 
| Becauſe they; at the beſt, are but Fleſh and Blood, 
They underſtand by clear Intuitions, PEIETIO 
You fetcha Compaſs by blind Propoſitions, 

If a Thief inthe Way thatis called High, _ -;; «5. 
Fer a Purſe of Gold makes me. Promiſe or D TV; 
Muſt I pertorm it, Tell me the Reaſon why F* 
You ſay a Nude PatF'sof no more force than a Lye. 
And yet I ambound my Gold tobring, Dy 
AsSif' it Were the Wardof aKing; -. . 

Will Reaſon allow of any ſuch thing ? 


You ſay, Falere fallewiem 2on-eft Fram, 
- But Honeſty forbids ſuch a Cauſe, 


For I muſt not Cheat, tho. F be cheated, ; 


But 1 may defeat, rather than be defeated ; 

I hope my Promiſed Gold is not Efcheated. | 
I preſume, if E have any Skill, 

A forced Wul, is go. Will, - as I . 
Eſpecially, if you threaten me to kill, 


When Queſtions are put. for matter of Fa&, 
Should we not mind the Juſtice of the AQ 2. 
Should only Cyſiovms and Preſcription, 

Make good or bad againſt Furi/dit;on?: 
How are wiſe Men out-in this Cauſe, 

When Wrongs are done contrary to Laws? 
And yet becauſe done, in this Caſe, 

The FaR before the Right takes place. 


Farewel then all that's good and juſt, - 
When wicked Cuſtoms prevail muſt. 
Es it enough, becauſe they.are aGed?: . 
Then bad need ne're be retracted, | 


LY 


The Witches. 
Then all paſt Evils may keep their ſtation, 
. Then there needs be no Reformation. 
Let Wrongs be ſtill, ſay they, for hear ye. 
We muſt not Qufeta movere, _ 


To remove Dun Thiefs take no care, 

| Forfearof InfeQting the Air. 

Leave the Sick todye amain, 

For fear you ſhould put them to pain, 

Or for fear they ſhould come again. 

Fake no Phyſick, *fwage no Tumors, 

For fear of ſtirring the Humors.' 

For fear of Surfets ſeave eating or drinking, 
Uſe no Cloſe-ſtool, for. fear of: ſtinking. + 


If this be Honeſt, or good'Senſe, 

In Arts I never will Commence. 
Farewel for ever ſtudying Laws, 

if we muſt make ſo many Flaws. 

And whatſoever Wrong is. done, 

It ſhall be made right at the Long run, 
How can that, that ne re was True, 

Be made True ?: Give every thing its due. 
A Spade's a Spade, als Right or Wrong,” 
Elſe all we ſay, or do, is but a Song. . 


There are more Leader Lesbian Rules, 
Uſual in.Courts and Schools. 

DiſtinQions without difference, 
Sentences, Proverbs-without Senſe, 
Juvenile Wits they make quick, 

But mature Judgments downright ſick; 


But the old driveling doating Dances; > 


Will never leave their old Mump/imuſſes. 
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For want of ſound Argumentation, 
Even Laws fail of a good Foundation. 
Where right Reaſoning is wanting, 
The idle Smatterers fall a Canting : 
But we are of a clearer mind, © 
Our Intelles far more refin'd. - 
As for our Wills, we'l have the Day, _.. 
Tho by never ſo much foul Play. 


We plead beft Right from firſt Poſſeſſion, 
Time out of mind, ris our Profeſſion, 
We had it firſt, call .it not Fury, | 
Out prior eft tempore, potior eſt Jure. 
Upon our Bounds you make Invaſions, 
We'l be reveng'd on all occaſions, 
Dolus malus, mal 1i Fides, 

' Sothe Devil gets up and Rides ; 

And fo we pull down all their Prides. 


Our Female Tempers have n5 more Malice, 
Than will fill Flagon or Chalice, 

And for profound Underſt inding; 

. In Obeying or Commanding, | 

For all exafteſt Regulation, 

None compare with our Corporation, 
Your Laws are always turning and winding, 
Our Charms are Everlaſtiogly binding, 


No Devils endure more Blows, 

No Carrions can kill Crows. 

Alas! Men are but a Blaſt, 

All our Generations laſt, 
Where are the old S:&s of Plato, 

£eno, Ariſtotle, Cato? 


The Witches. - 
They quickly marched o're the Stall, 
But we out-live the Devil and all. 


Wenever flatter, give us but ſcope, 
Nothing ſtops us, but a Rope, 

O this ugly Hemp withſtands our Spelf, 
| Sends us, before our time, to Hell. 

We conjure all things, but that Graſs, 
The baſeſt Plant that ever was, 

So true it is, Contra vim Moritz, 

Non eſt Medicamen in Horiw, 


This ugly Hemp's a worſer Weed, 
Than Colchs, or Theſſalick Breed. 
So may a Mouſe deſtroy a Boar, 

A Cock make a Lion roar, 

A Sword Fiſh conquer a Whale, 

A well ſtretchet Haltar will never fail. 


We bear ſwimming, ſeratching, banging, 


 Endure every thing, but hanging. 


The Judge pronounceth Right, they ſay, 
Tho it be Wrong; How or which way ? 
A Blot's no Blot till it be hit, 

*Tis neither Honeſty nor Wit. 

A FiRtion's taken for Truth, they fay, 

A Ship in Gheapſide's caſt away. 
Poſſeſſion is twelve Points of Law, 

'Tis like the prating vf a Jack-Daw; 
And thus Fools are kept in Aw, 


A Promife naked, without a Conſideration, 
Is Conſcience of the neweſt ſaſhion. 

A Servant's dead and hath no Wil], 

Such a Lawyer hath no Skill. 


\ 
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They are Fcols that Reaſon thus, 
Communis Error facit Ju. 


He that confeſſeth mult be hang'd, | 
He that denies ſhall be but bang'd, 


Inheritances muſt not aſcend, I pray, 
Then hang poor Parents out of the way. 
To what Abſurdities will you hale us? 
Semel malus ſemper preſumitur efſe malus. 
There is a ſaying that we have, 

Once a Knave, and ever a Knave. 

It is a Saying of the Devil, 

Once Evil, and ever Evil, 

It isa Saying of Robin Hood, 

Once good, and ever good. 


When will Follies have an End, 
If that which is bad can never mend ? 
'Tis a Saying ot. as good Delivery, 
Cu neſcit diſſimulare, neſcit vivere, 
ox Populi, vox Dei ; How ſo? 
Thea they may let all Truth go, 


If Husband live within four Seas, 

The Wife may play Whore as ſhe pleaſe. 
'Tis a Saying bur to half, | 

He that keeps the Cow muſt keep the Calf. 
He needs no Cow, fays pretty Jenny, 

That can have a penny worth of Milk for a Penny. 
Fallere Fallentem, non eſt Fr aus, the 


Fallere Clientem, non eſt Laus. 


At this Rate the World's undone, 
The Mother muſt not breed the Son, 


"3 ISAS 
IE Frauen 02 0 


IF in the Ship be Do 


The Witches. 
If a Rogue Swears tou Lye, - | 
The honeſteſt Maniig the Weldmift Sw: 16116 
Twelve Godfathers, good: Mea and True, (Bf11 1 

Give or take from every Md irooes! ol Ml n01dsC ] 2, 
Infallible is a Parliament, .=/' 1; 


. And whichis more, Omgipocene, OP 
+4 Di.) 041 & © ? 
Lords and Lands maſt pay tio Debns, Als. 199 [ 
The juſteſt Law that ever was: * 221.1 21582 213; 


The Timber-Trees may wall chore ranches; Y 
From Title, their Bodies excuſe their Branches: 
Wills Nancupate, at ſceond hand, '- 

By no means-ccineonvey Lund: 

A Souldier's Will ava £ the wrote ie Sand, : 

For a Priviledg'd Wi | ſhalt ſtand, 


A Murderer may fly to an Altar, - 

But a Thief muſt not miſs 8 Mootar. 

Stop Thief, he is undone; J.atal acts 32 on 
Let the cruel Murderer rut: 10 
Steal a Horſe, it isa Rape; ''*- 79 | 

Steal a Man you ſhall eſcape; Þ 38 9/0117 YO8 22171 
I 'never heard a Reaſon, why'q 07 9 20 hi Ic 


| Aquan that cannot Read ſhould Jes oiled, 50254 f 


21095 blur ak 169 { 161; in? 
I nay nor iow alt hidawingo 11s: 77 1k 906: | 
But rob the Commonwealth all I can. | 
7 Shipwrackt Goods, { claimnd more, | A230 ot 
Becauſe the Sea brought, ctheadhores:: © i 1 52; 
vrQQe,, M85 31 019} 69 77 «Tri TE 
I may challenge thenbfon thats « e MMR IO; 
What if by chance'there Monſd do Mouſe: or Aut, 
I muſt-loſe —— r —_ 
valodagh yd lis £4 
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if Servant ſteals, he may. be bangids:- foo 

If Strangerrobs4barvidtbe bdng'ds:) Me P2Jl mL 

You may not ptFſbme goiArxefto 212d tho > oview 7 

A Debtor, in his ewn Neſt V1979 ffi *} + 

It is his Caſtle, let himIye, 2:5:71 7 ff 

Tho Creditor for want;muſ 5k —_ 2 

Or leaſt the Debt you ſhovld retrench, 

He'l pur hiraſe}f jat>che Kingg-Bencl, +. 

Drink Sack there ; or to the Z#grer Salk | 
Such Payxmeins Wiloeyertfail i FT 1} I 19. Ir mm TH 

£3 2915200 T Fc] . 

When Juftice is far none + Factors, Ys IN 

Why is Rews favour'd chexesban Gar- RIEL (13 O72 

That Janugs's:Ruld was made [08EXs" 9 19101; 

Salus Populi ſuprema LeRoy "(7 bn livin? 2 £44 

Weuld theſe Sages ſtrike us blind, 

How can a forced Promyſe;bind2 931 003t,! * 

162]18H & el:m 227 o- um ToidT g 4: 

Is there no Reaſon left behi neRob cn: ; ail 429i T or? 

For all men to uſe in their kings. yy. 4% a9 9554 + 7 

Prophets and Lawyers of Iraſes! STEIDUDEES |} 2 
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Obtrude any thing at any-R&e,;!{.; 1 7 5s » | 
So all things come to pa Sans, 8 b18od 154900) 
Except Ar:totle Blair!) beoA 19nn 12t : = 


ee eee Feet ee eee 


Univerſal Learning ſhould contain ; 
I am ſure we are all | couzenedin the NY 


| 
q 
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Na 3- l I's 63363W CH 94 14:5 


What S Tpſe dint 6a mtal> 1 1 ,2bor Dd: 256Twg FE 
Take it for a Henadfqaors 1d guond £98 210 v1; = 
If with Reaſon it can't ogtee? 10cl 2d gi! 2 gf rn 

Ariſtotle fora time's myFriand;: 912 95 flo gps 

But the Tri gp/the World's Bod» = i 1 td 

Thoſe Scholars arein -— » © ——S 190! Rum 1 

That prove all by Authority. 


«0 {3 | That 
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149 


That do all their work by Samplegyricuy) 5:1: 


Leave Laws, live only'by-Examiples;' 
Then Trunk 'Britches, V, ardngole Ru , 


Pickadi Ho's come up, witl doable Ci 
225 319199 all ) T&918 nh 

Why ſhould a dead Co be Arreft 

Keep bim till the Cauſe be Arteſted : 

Let him be ſure put in-good Bail, * ' 

Or ſend him forthwith tothe Gaol: 


And when be.isgvac 60 thePor;!:.: nice _ » 


Let him pay the Debt,'or lethiny: Rot ih 
"Twill put Creditors to the Frets, 


To have ſuch Gaprneace sf! Debs, 7 , . FRE 


p* 27T915 E. 2 by , | A'\ 


A Farmer as m__ pay Tiches, 2918709 ea = ul: "© 


out his:Dyes 257 n::009 v7 1 


As he would pluc 
Hercules kept Heathens in 1; 
Made them pay Tithes by Club-Law. 
Againſt Tithes there's ino'Preſeri 


But they may be cut off by Con "rl 2 5: * 
'Tis a rare Effatumof'.Ferdinands, ii | * 


*Tis a good Modus Decimandi. 


In Books ſtrong Reaſntyolumay ſos 
Tithes are new born, 2 Loy-Beo.. 6 ITN 


Orif you'l have it moreatilarge,:2: A ah 


You may count them a Rene-Chotge 
The Templars of Giftercian Roc, 


ny all TRNOE at one Bourz1't ils 2.5 
I look upon Momus, that ſate ivahr 
As a pitiful Mapay Idfvrmer,; Q\t uy —_ BY 


A Law Typpo,a Hangby Retainey ;* 
Ever _——_ but novey a Gniver. , 
_:2 6 4 IM 801 tejd 1 7 
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Tt is the Common Lem:Conditions, >: Mace 
To haunt Courts Graf wil with Prebikitions.. 
Areyoua) 
Commute indlyand you is letgo. 3% 
Fee Ogg the great ws a4 before and behind, 
Then Sn oh, y@v kedow my-rmihd-z :; ':' | 

To Females, al Males be kind, 

But Poor Whores no favour find, 


Norfolk'Swains, thatdrive the Cowe,. 

Whiſtle Litthetbiat: theirPlowe. - 

Eſſoins, Withernams, Vouches, 

Recapia's, are ſtuffed in! kenbers-Sowehes. 

The Salick Law is a rare Tool, - | 
Excludes Females ſromalRail. Ton: 
Let no-Woman Fee Ighſerit, -: we row 5ff--{ 
Becauſe in Wars they'caringt Merit. 


As freely Father, tothe Bows... 7 toi 
As the hy Pacha RidGs :: Uo 4h 
From the Females,anHBeiri Male, 

A Fine paſt, cuts off the Entail. 

For a Recovery you may Rail, 

No ſtopping 7 0-—wpat >A gn _ 
Pantomim: Hiftriqwg:1s.\ 5 n 

Wizards Egregit Neblewes.- 


Vox Populi, vox Dej; tis confeſt;. - To 

he Tm PER ) 28 g1iicla; " fe 20672 
0 ' FERIISTS | my 00! 

Mos :Conventio wncued Lens" 

Ir drives Shopkegpess.ioth Nets, 

When Priviledatmeamattgay no Debes.. 

Axaxarchus had the heart of a Fa Porter, 


That could endure $oÞebray'd in a Mortar. 
Cuſtoms 


. The Witches. 
Cuſtoms of contrary Feature, |. 
Should they be call'd a Second Nature? _ 
To ſay this Point is Law, is in dark to grope, 
Unleſs it agree with-the whole Scope, 
From Truth how can Falſhood come ? 

Or Lyes harbour ia Truths Room ? 

If all are inevitable Fate, 

All Good or Bad's quite out of Date, 


Whether it be fair or juſt, 

Men, more than Brutes, continual Luſt ? 
How does Reaſon rule the Roſt. 

When Laſciviouſneſs rides Poſt ? 

They couple only for a Brood, 
| M:n for every wanton Mood. 
They take their times for Generation, 
Mea at all times without Moderation. 


What Witches were at the taking of Troy? 
Fair Helena ſtole by theRvaringBoy, 
Pari«.was that unlucky Toy, 

mou fit to-be call'd, _ I Joy, 

Two contrary Parties, Hallow Boys, Hallow, 
Jupiter in Troiam quo Trojaftabot AMoolto, 


Tis good, well ſung in Catches or Canto's, 

IIAdor. vucm- TY war]is. | 

om with a Pipe of 'Smoke toblow-co, 
Dimidium plus Toto. - 

'Tis time to bid your Companions -be gone, 

The Fartheſt about's the neareſt way home, 


The Whole is greater than the Part, That's ſaſe 3 


But the Contrary, Thoulyeſt. Ralph... 


4 L 54 ME 6 4 "i 
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Every Effe@ hath a Cauſe, 09 
There ſhould be Reaſon in all Laws. 

Clerks, if you rightly apprehend 'um, 

Hold Dignities'in pore Commend am. -* 
*Cauſe men of- Parts cannot beffotind, - 
(While they areliving) above ground. - 
No harm for Wrong done ſhall come near ye, 
Idem eft non eſſe G non apparere. 


A Minor aQs not without a Txtor, 

An old Incambent hath a Coadjutor, 

And a Miſtreſs hath a Suitor, 

Status Nature, flatus Belli, 

Is worſe than Cock-broth in Gelly, 

Tus unichique ad omnia, O rare, 

Look out ſharp, the World's a great Fare. 


ay 
7 


Nothing's good, but wha'ts Commanded, 

Why thould'any manbehangdor branded? - 
Nothing's bad, 'but whatsForbidden, © > 517 7 
Let Thieves and Rogues do as they're bidden.: - 
It ſhould ſeem by-all theſe Flaws, 

. Definitions are dangerous im Laws, ''' © 
Go and be boynd;-and.piy'the'Debrgo + - 3 hubugg 
You're juſt taken in a Net ;. | 
I am all irt a Sweat, oo 7 ent 


Come hang Laws, they:that have Brains, -- :1:i:/' 
To know or do them will take nopains;:'a; nl, | 
For to be ſure, they'lget nogains.” / |! © 21t6t 2 
And they have many unlucky Strains, * ::/: 7 
For they keep us all in Chains. i++ + 

"Tis better to befree, and rhen - . : ©: 

We may be ſaid to live like Men, 


| T he: Witches. 
Reaſon of State, Reaſon of - Law, 
Right or Wrong keeys all in Aw. 


Truſt no Man; if you would live brave;. : 
Keep a good Word for a Knave, | 
Oblige all the World, pleaſe every Man, 
By-hook:or by crook, Catch that catch can. _ 
Study Men more than Books,;_ FT 


That will make you gemtile Rooks, ;. ; - >: 1b bu 
93 ALAM 6 Coo 3hrr.onft eo 53507 2177 


a2 E214 211 7 | Patil, .O1 
Get a Pic#lock for the Law, _ 
Toopen every Cyewiſe and Flaw, 
Get Pincers and a luſty Screw;.: 1.4 2 
To wreſt from every. Manhis due; :,-| | i: 
Where Rocks are, get Axes and Hammers, 
Spades, Pickaxes and Rammers. - 
Let all your Implements be ready, 
And be ſure tohold your hand ſteady, _. 
Look big, ſtand all yi-your Robes, - (1 5 
Like a Conqueror of both Globes. 
From you.every Line or Word, 
Cuts more than a Two-handed-Sword. 


+ 


Truth muſt not be ſpoke, you ſay at albtimes, | 


The way to hyddle-up the baſeft:Crimes; :: - 
Tobe an Informer, is thought a Diſgrace, 
Then how ſhall Capital Laws take place 2: | 
Never of any. Tale-bearen, tell, : 
Tho you love me never ſo well. 


But if I get a Friznqhia &:Caroen, {ot 2 6c! 


He will tell me the falſe loformers; . - 


He that js an;Inyentorgf Lyescy og wo 
By him many an Innocent dyes, loo 
Deſerves to be madera Sictifices biuon cw © 
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For ſhall not the good Law puniſh him ſore, 
And not ſuffer him to live, to kill any more ? 
Is it not good for the Common-weal, 
Toreward bing that ſhall Felons reveal iſ 


Is he my Friend that will ſee me miſus'd bue'd ? 
Or behind my back, not tcll me by whom *am a- 
Conſider this Caſe better, and iy, | 
And do as you would'be doneby, (Maces, 
'Tis come to a fine paſs,you'l Rata? Witches with 
Awhoritatively muſt Reſolve Conſcience-Cafes. 
For this call us no more Brazen Faces, 
Nor load us with foul Difgraces ;- | Iv, 
We underſtand ſome Common Places, 2: 


eMarcus his Scholars looſely taught, 

That tho by all kind of Vice debaucht : 
Yet no more tainted by theſe ugly Steams, 
Than are by Dunghils the Suns Beams. Lg! 


| Seſofirs was firſt Inſtitutor cf Foes: 
To Souldiers he gave the beſt Zgyp1ian Lees. 
He fed them and taught them allin Warring, _ 
And by this Tye reftrain'd them from: Jarring, 
They muſt keep ſtritro Military Art; = 
From which Mechanicks might never depart. 
And to preſerve Families from falling, 
The Son muſt be of his Father's Calling, 090047 
9% 0: 7 JOLLY O*: ; 
And ſo a Captain, d& Well as 6 Cool, * * 1.7 
His Father's Profeſſion 'ne*re Befooks, - = 7 © 
If he dye, for his Inheritance he might oO look, 
Foo: good , if Scholars 'were''fo > Kepe to beet 
0 1wo9onr:! 
Eto our Laws would noverthisCaftbin Brook,” «11 
To | 


T he' Witches: . iy 

_ To Souldiers and Priefts ſomuchk good Land; 2 
Preſerv'd them cloſs to the:Kjings Command; . q 
Better than the old Traverian Band: Suh T5 


He alſo freed:them:from Taxesiand Gabels, 
Whoſe Names were lifted in: Waclike: Tables, 
Se much Bread and Flefh hedailydid:award;. 
Toall the Yeomen of his Guard. 

They ſerved'theic Maſter, the rather, 

Becauſe he was their Faſter Father, 

Nomus Thebemaflignd to Regiments, 
Panopolitus, or Chemniatns allinther Tents. 


Turk to this day proſecutestheſzme Intents, 
For Love and Gratitude ſtrong Arguments. 
So Fanizaries and Timariots, 

Are hindred from Rebellious Plots, 

The Roman Agrarian Law, = 

Kept Souldier and People all in-Aw. 

The Linotrophi, not for Name, | 
With the Fexdatories were muctrvthe ſame. 
AiAre divided into Now Pannels, 

Betwixt Az/us and Oftta Channels, 


A wiſe Lady was once in hope, 

To get Licenſe fronrthe Pope.. | 
For Women, as well as Men, to hear Confeſſions, 
Reſolve Caſesand:pardon Tranſgreſſions, 

His Holineſs his Anſwer diddelay, - © 

And bid her wait till fach'aday : | | 
And gave tier a'Box; to bring with her own hand, 
Bat not.to oper it by ſtriq>Command. - ah 


The good Ladyaniher Siſters all-glad, | 
But to open the Box were ſtark mad. | | 
(hl Pp Much 


156 The Witches. 
Much ado, they venture to open't at laſt; 
And out flew.a rare Fly, all fo faſt, 
The Lady returns to deliver her Charge; 

But no Fly, for which ſhe was chid at large: 
How could ſhe be truſted with Souls Secrecy, Fr 
That could not be faithfulin keeping aFly ? © £ | 

And fo this.vain Motion did dye. | 


Manzers and Slaves had no Prohibition, 
From any Inceſtuaus Coition ;. 

Becauſe they were of a vile Condition,. 

They werenever-taken upon Suſpicion. . | 
No Matrimony 'mongſt them, no Poſſeſſion, | 
Not free of any Profeſſion. 7 
Thone're ſo nobly born or.bred,. 

To all Rights they muſt be.dead.. 


Did this Curſe come from Cham, 'J: 
' Or from the Devil.and his Dam ? - d 
Or is it not a mere Sham? 

Moſt contrary to Nature's ſtand,. 

To be made Brutes, to be unman'd.. 

*Tis well Man and Wife are ſure to hold, 

That were by Rome's Law bought and Sold. 


*Tis a Rul'd Caſe in BardiſhRhimes, 

Truth muſt not be ſpoke atall times. 

The like for Puniſhment of all Crimes,. 

Such Laws would run well with Chimes. 

*Twill rife high, when'tis upon the Fretts, 

There ſhall be no time for paying of. Debts. 
Patriarchs wereno Judges, but DoRtors, . . (ars, . 
In thoſe days when no Courts withAtrorneys or Pro-. 


(1 
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Puniſhments were by War, not Law, 
The Sword, no Word, kept all in Aw. 
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The Witches. 
2 Bu} mis Zopaact p6h Harty, 
"fr Nupantia 462 Feonic urs kb 6 
Ms Alienum quando Remittitur, 
Accepiilatio in Lege dicitny. 
Zureylus, thakes off the Onur, 
Uſluram non facit vir bontts. 
+ We Withces, no body will own us, 
*If we fall, no body will bemean us. 


Stepfiades brought a Theſſal:an Yag, 

To ſhut up the Moon in a Box or a Bag. 

To excuſe Debtors frompaying their Fine, 
Becauſe no Proof that the Moos does ſhine, 
This was never-no Practiſe of Mine, . 
Uſurers reckoned, every Night and Noon, 
To the coming of the New Moos. 

A Burning-Glaſs to ſcorch a Letter, 

In Court, to diſprove-a Deed the better. 


 Culpam in Fovem vejicias, | 

Say *twas the Gods, not you that were Vicious, 
Try, if for that they will be Propitious, 
Oux 8ywu aa Eevs, Moles, where's all your Law, 
If in an Indiament they find ſuch Flaw. 

\T'was 'Epginos Y Elva pln, | 
And her own Self, Madam ZAim. 
Choak'um with this Bo/xs atlaſt, 
Try, if they carrecover in hafte. 


If thou beeſt a Thief or Unchaſte, 

The God's did as much, Let them be'Caſt. 
Nays they decreed me todo ſo, and more, 
I cannot be guilty therefore; 
It.muſt be put upon the Score, 


: 
| 


; 


Ppz For 


For I was forc't behiad and 4 

Let no Serjeant come neartty *doore 
Gods hid themſelves in CaverentGroves, 
To proſecute Murdersand vileſt hves. > 


Why then, if Mortalscommitfach Rapes, 
May they-not plead, as juſt Eſcapes 

Curſe us Witckes be ſure, Bite our. ur Noſes, - 
Et Conſpergits nos oh 

- Son prov'dit jult, to beat his Father, if wild, 
Becauſe he beat him, when he was a | Child. 
Socrates taught him tocome off, - - © 
With Bs Puert Senes, a:Seoff, © 


He made A399! 54ow y xpA TOI, A Clauſe, _ 

For an Inforiour and Supercour Cauſe... Fi | 
Lawyer like, *twas very fad, -_e> 
A bad Cauſe good, or's good Cauſe bad. 

Apollo his Malice could not ſmother, | 

Urging Oreſtes to kill his Mather. 

Kor which the poor Soul complains,  ;.. --i* -- 
He was clearly left in the Lurch for. his Pains. ; 


But the Conſcious Ayer made him amends, 
Made him and- Mexelags Friends, 

Repair'd his Throne for his &wn Ends, 

Never learn Juſtice from Jove above, 

Nor Chaſtity from the God of Love, 

Socrates but one Supreme Power own'd, ' 
For which like a Fool he had like thave been Stonrd. 


But by favour.that he might ſwallow no-more 
They wo'd himto drink-Hel{ebore.. qe of ji” 


This frighted Ariſtotle and Plato, 
Seneca, Cicero, and Cato. 


(| 


TheWhthes) fs 
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heri/biice the VH#zte had thetn'Cry'd. 
The Poets were afl'Rpgves;in the Lerrer, 
They ſpake Wars, baturiderſtood berter ; 
Apollo was a good Bone'Sctrex. {2 | 
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© Now I-hive-tny Cu, and I muſtcomen, - 


In Witches:fuch as we be, Pry SITE 
©Cauſe we areforet by a Decree, ', ; _ tt" - 
{Fam of: Opitiibn, as ſuch, oO ne TT. 
We can ne're play, Rogues or Whores,too much.. . 
7 am-afraid of a Rod, 4. .: 
Name of God. 


FIf I rakein Vainthe Dh 

< The Chait of Fates is fo Wodderful ſtrong, 

* Againſt our Wills drives us all along: © 002; I" 
C ream,, * © uy 


{We ery ſometimes, but allsbyt 3 dreag 
* There's 'noNriving aBaibit the Stream. © 


* There's a violegt Motiop, aboye-qurown,. .': . - - » 
« Whereby oh? E AMON ate all Svorthrowg. - 


© Tis in vain to uſe a Latithorn and Candle, _ ___ - 
*When we take up Things with a wrong Handle; * 
*We talk of Free-will at a motiſtrous high Rate, 
*But all's over-ruPd by Fortant or Fate; +; 
* Nothing can Poſt or Aptidate. _ 
* Things muſt be, it ſeems, as they myſt be,. , 
*-Do your beſt or your worſt, alls Deſtiny. ,. __ _ 
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® Puppets above dance gimbly,and ip. -- 

y Bus the Hand below takes yo upoathe Hip ; + 
* If the Aſs be lazy come up with a | 
* [t muſt come to paſs all you'do or ſay, 

© But the clean contrar 7/6 

*All this is DeceptioVr | 

© The Wires below nee al the Devices. 


© Alas, Alas! we'reall in a Dream, | 

* When we think 'tis Whey, *tis Curds and Cream. 

© We are miſtaken in every Theme, , . 
© There is a Mote in the cleareſt Sun Beam. | 

© The Wind erives the Ship, and the Water the M: 11, | 
* Paint what you can twill be a Roſe till. 

*1f Blood be fpilt, tho-you do not kill, 

©'T'will be Man{laughter do what. you will 


© For none of us have Wit at will, 

© Pour in the Wines, the Pot muſt fill. 

6 Wrong muſt be done, and the Wronger ſhall gain, 

© Ne're put the Conſcience to too much pain, 

© The man is dead, but he was not ſlain, 

© Every way turn to and again. .. 

6 - - oye: man. muſt endure. the mart and the 
ofs 


© No body wrong'd him, "tres bis Crols, agg 


* Never cry nor roar, Poor Baby, 

" Sorte tug Contenius F; 7 AR 

©* There's a Lottery, wi e your Eyes,.. CS neatts 

*Tenthouſand Blanks , ne Prizes, ..-o 1 110 
| *Venter you may, live or ye, \itagl ? 

**Tis but the turning of a Dy e.. 

© Whatever haps, if you be wiſe, 

* Forbear Murmurs, Tears or Cries, 


< p45 
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©For all you do or ſuffer, there are Spyes, - | 


© Few tell Truths, and molſt ſpeak Lyes; 
. ©] can't endure to think of Sacrifice, | 
©'TÞ an idle, needlefything, + 
'Totye an Ox to an Altars Ring, ©: - « 
The harmleſs Beaſt muſt roſt and fry, 


© *Becauſe 1 -deſerve todye. _ 
And for telling of 8 Ly&.....,  ' 
$I'le be judg'd by the Standers by.” _ 


*I hadſpoke Truth, I'le try, by my Troth, - 
* Tis either good, or bad, or both, «+ 

©Twas the Lot that was own'd.then, in good Sooth,; 

© If it be bad, and better haps, roge | 
*[t is your'good luck, Boys throw up your Caps ; £ 
But have a care of Aﬀter-claps, ' | 

© Hallow Boys, one and all, 

* We ſhalſeither Riſe or Fall, 


© Never bemoan Man, never be ſad, 

*We ſhall have aliving, « good or a bad.. 

* Whatever it be, once it will fall,” 

* Nothing yenbure nothing have, the Devil take all. .- 


* Why then ſſiould any juſt Laws be ug'd,: | 
© When Gdod or bad can't: be choſe; -pr refus'd, 

© And ſtill nobody'can be.abus'd. _ >] 

© Vie fin out my Sin, if it muſt be ſo, i . 
© No Body knows which way *twill go. - 

* But tis a hard Fate, to be.forc't to do Evil, 

* And for that, to be forc't ro go to the Devil, 

*In vain then to Cry or Snivel, 

* To blow*Meat, the Butcher, muſt havea Scyvel.. 


©1e 


v8 The Wikia 
iy take no morecare then, Fle-do-what [ pleaſe,” , 


ſhall have Trouble, or” 1'ſhallhave ceaſe: | 
ut ftill door fuffer;rher©s je foe ir | 
© Yet ſtill ſome Body ſtands mad-me, - 
©I movelilf a Py etto ard iro,” _ 
 * And know not-wherher 1 move orno,. 
* The Satyr blows hot que 
**Tis all alike to youpg.* ape 


us bo; 


© When Waters are croſt v wm Pl contrary _ * 

© The Ship is toft before and behind: 

*It thou}d then eirherſtopor. flay,” > Ip 
©*Ofr be moy'dtoa I ab 54 
©There's Will, or no w#il;, on ot tone; wo 
Then leave me:to my: ſelf: alone; a 
*And Ie leave'um now to pickthis Bone, 


©If I thought T were nota Witch or a. Whote,".. 
- ©T ſhould never enduremyStiffany more. * * © 


They come off with-a Certiorar;, 

Res noluit male- Admimfirari. | 

*Tis no Thanks to the Athminiſtvatoys, | 
When they themſelves arethe Judge Arbitrators, 

eh, long of their Cauſeg in theſe Caſes, 

at, puts things thysalfout of their Places, 
*Fis muctrto Wiſer mens rr Hg 
Fhat dare Reaſon fo: 


In vain they hope to * Fhcaſ'a,” 
When Reaſon is by Reaſon-abus '4; "__ 
And againſt all: Reaſonecfis?d;  _. 
They that have  giventheQendly' Did AYE 
Thoit kill not, *tts navglir;*tisnavp Ne 
Theſe men to true Reaſon will ne 5 be broughr, 
The Reaſon is, they are better fed than taught, 
"y 
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+7 know better than fo, the unlucky Bird ſings, 
©Tjs true, nor do I believe ſuch Gins, 

That ſcrew my Soul to worſer things. 
*In har terms, *tis to deny | 

# Juſtice; and all Deity, 

* And therefore ſuch falſe'Rules I defie, 

*The fault is my own, I deſerve to dye. 


<T ama Witch, I tell you the Reaſon why, 
«* Becauſe I did wilfully Vertue deny, 

© Tis neither better nor worſe, 

I have juſtly invok'd my Curſe. 

©'Tis in vain to uſe any more Diſcourſe, 

© Set the Saddle on the right Horſe. 


« Alas, ſome Scio/:;fts do but prate, 

E'Tis juſt as the Stars would ha't. 

* We are all bewitcht, when plain Bitchery, 
* Is called Conjuring, or Witchery. 

© The Dog (they ſay) excuſes the ſmell, 
*The Lady is perfum'd very Well : ' 

* Buc the Toad Cur ſtinks l;ke'Hell. 

 *For Right Reaſon ring out the Bell, 

* There's many ſuch a:Develiſh Spell. 


WS 


Thieves, Murderers, Witches, Burn'um, Stone*um, 
De Morius nit niſi Bonum. - | 
Gavelkind Land, de Hereditate dividends, 

To younger Brothers, Familia Erciſcenda. 

* Take your Cbxge, make your Leg, | 

*To them that have brought you to Beg.. 

<If you be of a good Conſtitution, 

*Roball you can, and make no Reſtitution, 

* Take all good Turns, 8nd make no Retribution, 

| Qq *Do 


© Do all Harm, ther*s-no Prohibition;.. 
s All fare alike, there's no Preterition.. 


* Will you call an Eunuch chaſte, © ;. --: 
* Or him Patient, that's ty'd jnFetters faſt ?- 
© Had Bajazert no Tyrant Rage, 

* *Cavſe ſhut up in an Iron:Cage? , 
* A Lion may be a Lamb at theſe rates, 
© Becauſe he is ſhut up'in Grates, ' 

* So is good or bad by forge of Fates.. 


Where ſits.the Leg:/ſative Power, 
Ruling in his Majeſtick Tower ?-. 

Jn the Noble or Vulgar Race, 

In the Prince or Populace ? 

Kings do Fus facere ES Fus dare, 
Judges Fs dicere, Ile Swear ye. 

Did the high Power of Life and Death, 
From the loweſt Root take breath ?:. 


What Supremacy is in. the Feet? . 
When, or where could all the World meet? - 
Tribunes, Ephori repreſent, 

Who knows the Multitudes Intent 2. 
"Tis a few Pragmatical Squires, | 
That Rule Publick Deſires, , B00 
Kindle, not quench Everlaſting Fire... : + 
Theſe Lead the Vulgars by the Noſe, +. 
And do all Buſineſs under the Roſe, 14 4 
Who then ſhall Rebellions compaſe 7 + 
Factions or Scditions diſcloſe ? ris 177241 © 


A Coblar cries, Mio nou Conſento, 
11 Popdlo.non Comtento. . 


| The Witches; 

The Mob:le (wells all in Waves, | 
And are driven by Fools and Knaves ; 
”Til they make themfelves Slaves, 
Andgo all Beggars totheir Graves. 
But when good Princes have their Will, 

By Gods Laws, 'tis: Freedom ſtill. 

So the Rabble is befool'd, 

ToRule, and be over-ral'd. 


But when Supremacy is: lodg'd | 
In One or Few, the Rout is dodg'd. 


They'l cheat themſelves; andbe cheated, 


*'Til all there Madneſs be defeated. 
From themſeves they can't Appeal, 
Where is then their Common-weal ? 
Who does Liberty from them ſteal? 


When they Rage, Murmur and Grudge, 
Who ſhall Moderate or Judge ? | 
When they Head all in a Rior, 

What Power ſhall the Tumulr quiet ? 
Tf all croud to ſteer at the Helm, 

The Veſſel needs mult overwhelm, 
Who is able to Rule alone, 

Whea all ſhall ruſh upon the Throge ? 


When all on Power make Tntruſion, 
It muſt needs produce Confuſion. 
All are Slaves, when all Command, 
Who can Obedience underſtand ? 
Status Bell: & Status Natare, 
Each to his Fellow is a Fury; 
None can be'tryed by a Jury, 


I 


168 The Witches.. 

_ 11 Popolo is a Wide Ring, - 
Dance in a Circ/e's an endleſs thing.- 
Unicuique Jus ad omnia, Quare, 
Get what you can Ple ne're ſpare ye. 
And if I prove the Better Man, 

Ile get all agen from you, if I can. 

If you invade your Neighbours Lands... 
He'l fight you upon Calice Sands : 

And then where are your Demands ? 
Your Right on a tickliſh Bottom ſtands. 


Anacreon refas'd five Talents of Gold, 
By Pohzcrates given him, and told, 

T hat for Cares he would not be ſold., 
Ov Tijua9uj ms Þpor]i©, 

Deſerv'd the Title TY Own©' 
Another greater Fool than He, _ 
Threw all hisWealth into the Sea.- 

But few ſuch Fops this day we ſee,. 

Yet Fools flock to good Company. 


They fay, De Mortus nil nifi Bonuw, 
Thieves and Murderers never ſtone'um, , 
Do all miſchief live or dead, _ 

ExpeQ not to be puniſhed, 

Necr ſo much as mentioned. 

Why then ſhould Vertue be rewarded, 

If Vice muſt not.be regarded 7+ fo 
Theſe are ſimple, ſilly Themes, 

The Off: ſpring of idje Dreams. 


Burn all Hiſtories to Ahes, 

Call Platarch, Tacitus and Livy, Flaſhes. -- 
For daring to record the Doom 

Ot Tyrants, in-Greece or Rome, 


Ly 


The Witches: 
Call Dow:tians, and Neyo's, 
Aftcr their deaths brave Cavalero's, 
He that flatters, living and dead, 
Now is the Man that 1s beſt bred. _ 


Of Salick Law Women complain, 

"Cauſe it excludes Femal- s from Reign, 

To be reveng'd by Faſcinations, 

They rule the Rulers of all Nations. 

Id taniam fit, quod Fure fil,  - 
Is more Honeſty, than Wit. 

By Flattery oblige Mankind, 

What true Return hope you to find ? 


If Fathers force their Daughters to faſt 
From Husbands, till Twenty five be paſt: 
They may then take their own meaſure, 
Marry, and Repent at leiſure. 

But the Father muſt part with his Treaſure, 
Not at his own, but the Judges Pleaſure, 


Pone Legen, fill the Paw, 

This is Juſtice, this is Law ; 

This is Cheats Clapper-claw, 

So they keep the Worldin Aw. _ 
Your Noſe will be out of Sockets. - 
If wiſe, keep Mony in your Pocket... - 
The Law is coſtly, no Trial, ay 
If you make the leaſt Denial, ' 

You muſt pray, and pay and ſtay, Fas 
Andat laſt make ſhift torun away. - © 


He that refuſes Silver or Gold,,' _ | 
Him for a Natural we hold,” 


BPJ | __ 
He is wiſe, andever.was, *. xk bna uniimal® nI 
That takes the Mony, and kts go ry Ak” | 

The poor Jade is rid amain, ©, | 

Pity him, put him out of 'his pair 


When loaded, bid him come again, . 
Juſt a Petrifoggers ſrain. | 


In ſhort, Ple deſcribe the Coidition, 

Ot the Bloody Spaniſh lnguilſition. 

The Priſon reſembles exactly well, 

All the Cruelties of Hell, 

. After Seven years Iacarceration, 
- In Chains, and goods Confiſcation. 

The Judgmeat paſſes in dark-Rooms, 
Like Vaulcsof Death in Charnel Tombs. 
- No Accuſcrs are ever ſhewn, 

. Nor muſt Witnelles be known, 


"The Priſoner with Fools Cap and Mitred Crell, 
Green Taper, Sarmbenito Veſt: 
Mounts a Theatre, where Nands anAltar, 
-Prieſt with Croſs, Hangman with: ler. | 
The Lords Inquiſitor firon high, 
"The Biſhop and Chapter bard by. ..- 
The Magiſtrates and obles 1 'vext,.: 
The Bloody Preactfet takes a. Texs, 
To-juſtifie all the Proceedings, . © _ 
Of Whips and Racks, and fatal Bleedings.” | 


« Aﬀter all this, why. are Women Witches, 
* Cry'd out on more than Dogs or Bitches, | 
*All the World of us do ring.  : - 1 


* Only this Hangings ſuch a+ * 
v makes us ſhrug for not EEE: ing, 
t comes ſometimes as far as Preſſing, 


The Whebs. pe 
© Or for want of Right turning,” 
« Ojtentimes 1t comes to burning. - 


© Are there noother Wi'ches then ? 
What are Wizards, but Witches Men 2? 
© Cunning, Wiſemen, Magicians, 

* And by Laws, zMathematicians, 

* Augurs, Sorcerers of old. 
© Ponttffs, Flamens, Prieſts I'm told. . 
© We are Miſtreſſes of Reaion. 

* And Wit, for Felony and Treaſon, 


© We only frisk it fine andnear, -. 

© Ready for every unlucky Feat, 

« We are the Adcive Party, Men are Lubbars; . 
© Dozing at home, like lazy-Scrubbars. 

« A Female Eagle is the Bird moſt brave, 

The Male's a drunken ſottiſh Slave, 

© And ſo all Birds of Prey may be, 

*For any thing that I can ſee. 


* So for Witchcraft the World doth find, - 
The Women are the-Nobleſt kind. 

©1 look you ſhould ſend me to make PuddingÞPyes, 
© For telling ſo many Lyes. Z 

© Chooſe for your Love, and buy for your Mony» - 

* There is good Ale at the Sign of the Cony. 

* fiur bridge Fair, Canterbury Tales, © 

© Sung all over England, Scotland, and Wales: 

* Atlaſt we are crowded all into Gaols, 

* And hung up by the Crags upon Pales, 
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The Wirches. 
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Ekome ſo far on your Journey, "my - 
| | Maids, . 


T*bave met in your Way with gatlant Blades.{ 
Could you kufie your ſelues in better Trades ? J 


Rer2:- Bicenſe: p: 


"The Prologue. i 
Becauſe tome you did ſo kindly Reſort, _ . _ 
I've rook care to fhew you the braveſt Sport - 
If you'l pxomiſe me, not to-be flow, , 
I have but two more Stages t0'go7 
I will provide you Freſb Horſes, 


When this Fob” s done,” Fair Ladies take your 
C ourſes. 


”" and a 
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CANTO As oe eo: Ns 


Fear you'l count me Knave and Fool, 

For telling Tales thus out of Scliook, 

But perhaps you may like it well, - 

If I tell ſtories out of Hell, - hook 
I fay, there they are all Drunk'and Mid," 

Jovial, or Melancholy fad. 

"Tis nothing what here youſſee and know, 

 Tothat which is acted here below. | 


i 


Something like, but not the ſame, 

Either for Nature or Name. 

The PerfeQion of all that's Baſe, 

Is demonſtr8tion' of Helf's Grace. + date 
There's roaring, Revelling nod Dainiting, _” 
Blaſpheming, Curſing and Ramiming:'"' to! 
"Tis beyond Ling ot Painting, : 
Todeſcribe Infernab TN | I 0 on 
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The Witches. 
Hatchiog, and-contriving Plots,. 
Drawing Cuts andcaſting Lots,. 


Anſwering Spells and Conjurations,. 
Towards the Ruine of all Nations: 
Promoting all degrees of Strife, 
Taking away every HaneftiLi & 
Wars, Plagues, Famines, Invaſtons, . 


Firgs, $648, axe ther BECcatyons... s Tp 
| 7 \ 4s #F 
By vil $ Soicks ereghurking: v\o 


Politick Pates are ſet a-working- 
Each beggarly, malicious Varler, 
Strives to pull down men in Scarlet... 
No HI ated Above; I-xrow,;,r 
But is projet d cloſe below.” 


For you muſt know, each damned Spirie. 
Doth a greater Wit Inherit, | 

Than Mortal Wights yet eyer had, 

Nor ean they. be fully ſo bad. 

They.arethe Springs and Engineers, 

To ſcrew up Jealoulies and Fears. 

'Till they. come up.to:th' higheſt pitchg..” , 
Far-above allthat we can call-Witch. 


Creating Eyes and falſe Pretences, | 
Whence all Deſtrucgion commences. 

In Common-wealths iFon mighty States,.. 
Amongſt Fees ates otentates,;, ...... 
Plenipotemiarics, Maſte jp 
Orators thence PE ies, SCE HO 
Lawyers Tongues arc Tipt, to'prate.. .-... 
Rgght or —_ at any rate, | 


Packets-- 
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"Packets ſrom Witches SiHly fly, Og 

With wonderful Celerity: CN 
To Pluto's Courr Bots aff abont, 
Come crowding fl 

The News in ev*ry corner Rang, © 
At which the we Spirits 5 008 

. For Joy, to hear the Mifchief done. 

In all Places under the Sun, 


At which the nimble Cltifispritice, 
And all the tatterd: Mallions.dance. 
Not a baſe Goblin but will skip, 


rtlzebgh r e1aahned Rout: 2 


No ſlaviſh Robin but wifl trip, _ ao: 


Frisk it brave, curvear, and cyt © 
Tt handſomly with bis flumy? oot. * 


Each grizly Ghoſt, that erſftcokr grim, 
Appears in Print, ſpruce,tight and trim. - 
Each ugly Empuſe, with his Mate, - 
Goſlips it upang down in Wk? 

The dulleſtmelanchs 

Envy its ſelf, cotnes now in E ight': : 
Andlike a Gallant roo, will flrur, | 

A Thin-chopt Wretch with firunk-vp-Gut? 


Each horrid Fury nowcould plate 

Her ſoaky Treſles 'bout ter Pate, 

_ And frizle too; each Elf was quaint, 

And for a ſhift could sKilf to paint. 

| They know how to make baretheir Breaſts, 

Shoulders and Back, Arms and Wreſts; ' 

The underſtand the Wanton-plare, 
And with a rowling Eye-ball ſtare. 


i 
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They had the right Leering awry,. 
 Theluftful glanciog of the Eye... 

. They had the demure Simpring grace, 
The Forehead high, and Brazen Face, 
The ſcornful Flirt, the Jetting Gate, 
And every idle. ſtinking State, 

They had their famous Indian Plumes, | 
Top and Top. gallant, rare Perfumes. 
Arabick Odors of the beſt, 

Snatcht from thg dyirg, Phenix Neſt. 


They had the Perewick, the GM, 
The monſtrous Tires, theJ8&v1l and All, 

7 chem, bumbaſt Shapes,. 

ort Jumps, like Apes. 

Chippins, Galloches, Samars, Manto's, 
And all the Modes in the Currantos,. 
Wanton Aerial Lawns that hover, _ 
And do immodcRt, Parts diſcover;, 


They had their Mufflers, Fans and Vails,., . * -- 
Their Masks and Busks, add Yardingals. _4 
Their Gorgets, Points, knots and Muffs, 

Pickad:l!lo Bands, and Cart- wheel Ryth.. 


* Pardon, kind Reader, if. at all. 

* I ſome forget, or. ſome miſcall,.. _ - 

* My Ladies Waiting-Maid, perbap,  _. 
*Me in theſe Fopperies mighttrap, ..,. - 
* Or her gightReyerend Ulher carp, | 
* And ſwezr how.oft.amiſs I harp... | 
* In all theſe Implements, in.good Truth, 

© You do my Lady wrong, forfooth, - 

* But let ſuch Fancies know, I hit | 
ageneral at what's fit, 


| The Witches. 
They have their walking Mates on ground, 
On Horſe and Coach, the Foyſting Hound. 
- The wanton witty Ape thar ſquats, | 
Chatters and piſſes in their Laps. 
Their curious hands ſupport the gay, 
Canary Bird, or Popinjay;”. 7 + 7H 
They have the Monky, the Musk Car, 
To make them laugh, to make them chat, 
Not a Device, but they had caught, 
And, as EF think, our Gallants taught, 


They had the Franch, the Tralian, 
Sp.miſh, Dutch and Tolenian © 
Poſtures to a hair, Courteſie 

That does belong to Cap or Knee. . 
They had the ſlovenlyDurch ſfop;” 

The Paſtbord Pad, or Englifh Crop. * 
The curtail'd Cloak, and the French Felt, 
The Munmoth Cap, the Zodiaque Belt, 
The B:1lbo Blade, and Jyngling Spur, 
The Monſtrous Boot, and Cap of Fur, 
The Antique Truok, Scant Hoſe, wide Ruff, 
The Wounded Doubler, and the Buff, 


The Per/ian Caflock, the Flat, 
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Steeple-crownd, narrow, broad-brim'd Hat, _ 


Bands and Crevats ; If I-ſhould range, 
I muſt ranſack the Exchange : | 
But I am drawh dry, I muſt give o're, 


. | am quite ſpent; I can nomore. _ 


. 


Who ever was Companion made 
To t*Elfs of Hells Infernal ſhade? 
Who through Mare Moriuum, 
Hath fail'd to fair E/3/ium ? 


Who 


.6 The Witches. 
Who hath as Pilgrim paſtalong.,, ./ :'/ 
To Stfx,Cocyins, Acbergst 
To Ghofts, to Furies, who hath been, 
A tearful fellow-Citizen.? | 


He may perhosps call to mind, 

The Devus of every kind : 

And how the monſtrous horrid Luſt, 
Of Incubme and Succubns. 

Damn'd Copulation, produge, 

Or Goblin, Fairy, or Empuſe. 
Which appear in as many Faſhions, 
As are uſed in all Nations, | 


CANTO 1. 


"Hel] revels it, this day, Reſpite 

Is granted to each ragged Wight. 

Tx:0n's Wheel ſtands {till a while, 

Tantalus Grapes ceaſe tobeguile _ "oC 
His greedy Jaws, H/phm play'd, 

When once his weighty Rowl was laid. 

Next day th'old Man is at a loſs, 

And ſwears, his Stone had gathered Moſs. 


He for his part was laid ſecure, _ | 
Next Morn the old Trout was ta*ne dead ſure. 
Napping, rowz'd with a wholſom Jerk, 

By ſome ſtern [mp, and ſet to work. 

Tantalus had ſo drank his fill - | 
O're.Night, that thought he-might do fo ilk 

; Txion did ſo madly Reel, * 
That for himſelf, miſtook his Wheels 
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The Witches; \ 
Promethew's Heart was ope, poor Mas, 
He had ſoak't many a contelien. Fre 
That drove the Eagle from his Heart, 
«Do ſhe her worſt, now he'l not ſtart. 
He Vows, more men he will [aſpire, 
* And quicken Clay with new ſtol'n Fire. 


* Shall Zove, proud Fove, thinks hes confine + 


* Solely to himſelf, that Power D.vine? -: 


*Tuſh, tho he be this time in Hell, 

* He knows his own Power fo well, 

© That none of him more Tales ſhould tell. 
© He will for ever all Tricks quell; 
© He'l make his Art Nature-exetl.: 

© He has ſuch Whimſies now inPickle, 
«Shall make Mercuries Fingers tickle. 

© Todo more Feats, he has the Gift, . 

© If need be, to give Zuprier a Lyfts 1 


© He hath now more ſublime Notions, © - 

© To operate far ſwifter Motigns. - 

* His Head is full gt. Cratchets aow, 

© To Jade a Race-Horſe by 23 Cow,. - | 

© He ſwears he'l tell you, when and how 

© (Pledge him but this full Bowl) che Spheres 
* Shall play y* a Leſſon, that your Kars : ; 

© Shall Judge which Qr4.the Treble ſounds; 

* And which the Mean, and Baſs rebounds, 


© Theſe warbling Globes, he at his pleaſure, 
. © Can tune diſtinMy in exaQ meaſure, 
* Do but ſit down.a while; and liſt; - - 
* Whip one mare Cup fheerofF,; then whilſt, 
* Hear you nought yet ?.No,off with r'other. 
*Nor yet ? quick, quick off with aacther. 
' "SEVY | 


$ 


« Begin 


* Begin a freſh Health; make haſte, 
* Bravely come off, you'l hear't at laſt, 


© And when 3 have heard it, yow'l turn round,, 
 * Anddance to that melodious Sound. 

*Now cut it Rare, unheard of ftrains ! 

© Thanks good: Prometheus for thy Pains. 

It is the merrieſt Rogue in Hell, . - 

This day he likes his Humor well. 

And 'tis the wittieſt Knave, who dare, 

For choice Inventions with-him compare ?: 


All Bunglers, Hermes Self «ſtand clear, 
He ſcorns there ſhouſd#man come near, 
He's for contriving, he's ſo neat, 
So ſpruce, ſo curious in each Feat. 
A moſt quaint Arieff,in this mood, 

\ Pity we have no mage o'th* Brood; 


© Archytas, a dull Engineer, 

© His Dove was faulty, it flew notclear:: 

© Ir flag'd, hel tell;you, the Report 

* He knew right well-;41n ſuch ſtrange ſort 
*The Spidar a ſmall Chariot drew, + 

* And the-like golden Fly, which flew | 
From off her Maſters Fiſt, the length 

* Of alarge Hall; andhad theſtrength: 

* To turn, and backwards fly, nay light 

* Juſt there, ſrom wheace ſhe took her flight, 
* And bad the Company, Good Night, 


© Poor Petty-foggers, what rich Prize 

* Deſerve you, that thus trade mFlyes ? 
* Are you not bold, that dare-preſume, 

*The name of Artiſts to aſſume?. . _ 
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4 For Spider-Molds ? What credit then 
© Dowe deſerve, that can frame Men ? 


Proud Syr 2cafe too much admir'd 
Her Archymedes, *cauſe h*had fir'd 

* A few weak Ships ; a Toy, a Toy, 
*With Wild-fire ; ev*ry Jittle Boy 

* Could do as much, a very Als, 

\ *Fhat made the ſolid Heav'ns of Glaſs. 
* A fit reſemblance, a pure Bull, 

* The Fancy of an empty Skull, 


* Zove's polit.ck,- keeps me in bands 
*For fear, tying an Artiſt's hands, 
Leaſt but he ſhall know ia this rare Vein, : 


© havea Projed in this Brain, 2 
*(lf loſt, will ne're return again.) 

© Shall puzle all the Joves to reach, 

* Much leſs in praQtice to out-fetch. 


The good man's loſt, in ſetting forth: 

His Infinite conceit'd worth, 

He's ſo high flown, rhat he out-vies, 

Higher and lower Dignities, 

Whole Troops, while he thus boaſting ſate,, 
Flockt round ebour, to hear him prate. 


Tell himoof Eagles now, Alas! 

A poor Conceit he ſwears it was.. 

And noleſs baſe Revenge, h'had eas'd 

This Flea-bite, had it but pleas'd - 

Kim, long e're this, and can do't ſtill ; 

But ſcorns, let Fove do'r, if he will. = | M 
Since he laid't on, this is his Scoff, ab TT 

He'l make him glad to take it off. 


- 


_—_ {1 be Witches. 


A Jolly Vein, if it would hold, - 
This while he ſticks not tobe bold, 
While he is neither bought nor ſold ; 
Of this he cares not to be told, 

T doubt my Gentleman will cry 
Peccavi, when he's once drawa dry; 
- He muſt tothe old Trade again, 
'Tis but a Folly to complain; 

"Tis not his Skill can eaſe his Pain. 


Honeſt Promethens, I deplore 


| Thy wretched Caſe, when this Light's o're; 


7ove's Bird, T fear, will hungry be, 
_ Faſting ſolong for want of thee, 
Alas, poor Man ! the time is ſhort, 
"Tis blit a day,-I'm ſorry for't. 
Minervalov'd thee, ſodo. I, 


Would I could end thy Miſery. 


As ſor that moſt perfidious Brood, 

That compa, bloody Siſter hood, 

The Bel:des, methinks I grutch 
Their Eaſe. a day for them's too much, 
O may their Tubs for ever drill, 
And they nere have the pow*r to fill. 
A Puniſhment for them roo flight, 

That ſlew their Husbands the firſt night, 
And yet for theſe that leſs deſerv'd, 

Was the fair day of Reſt reſcrv'd. 


Stern Radamanth, whom all did fear, 
Is moſt bucſom and d<banair. 

He*s now as blith, that er'ſt did frown, 
The meaneſt Elf inall the Town 


The Witches. 
Is not at all *fraid of his Gown, - 
But at his Feet dares ſet him down, 
And guzzle with him by his ſide, . 
Who yeſterday would skulk and hide 
(When he ſaw him 1 all his pride, 
Among the Shades in ſtate to ride, ) 
His Devils face, poor ſimple Wight, 

"And glad he could play leaſt in ſighr. 


Kind Proſerpine, tt was thy Grace, 
And Princely Favour, for a ſpace ; 
Freely to hurl ſuch a Releaſe, 

And ſet all tortur'd Wights at eaſe. - - 
They made mad Rendevouzthe while, 
Roaring and keeping ſuch a coil, 

Bey ond all compals, as if pain 

Were ne're to be renew'd again. * 


Pluto's vaſt Court eccho'd aloud, 
Shaking the Earth, toſſing the proud 
Inſulting Waves, ſo did they roar, 
As if they never ſhould give o're, : 
So did they feaſt, drink, ſmoke and ſhout 
And keep araſcal Revel-rout ; - 

That the Superiour World might know, 
There was 8 Hell indeed, below, 


There might you ſee, on the bare ground, 
Kneeling, how Plato's Health went round. 
Next Proſerpine's, how they ſtood bare; 
And at the Health's end, rent the Air. 

__ Fhatſtifling Air, with horrid found, 

_ As it had thunder'd uader-ground, 

How the Infernal Dungeon rang, 

When the whole frighttul Chorus ſang, 


1 . The With, 
Was not this a fear ? 
'That Eccho'd ſuch a dreadful Twang? _ 


How lightly the trim Shades did trip, 
How they did vault, curveat and skip, 
-In all their gambols, neat and ſpruce, 
Not one but was complete through uſe. 
Having pledg'd all in this low Roof, _ 
Some they muſt think-upon Aloo. * 


Some famous ones, to whom they tender | 
Moſt.Love, they Vow now to rememb.r, 


The Tur#, ſays one, then ſwears another, 


The great Mo;u«l he dare not ſmother, 
A third ſtarts up in haſt, and damns, 
Shall we forget the renown'd Gh.ms ; 
The Crim Tartarian; or the Brood 

Of Negro's for their likelyhood ? 
Prety black Rogues, They carouze oft, 
'To us, and ſo to them we ought, 


Friar Bacon, Burgy, Fauftus, 

Merlin, theſe will ne're exhauſt us._ © * 
During this Counſel, out one yalls, 
And by my Name Canidiacalls, 

Devils, quorh he, Is there no Fame 
Amongſt us all of that Noble Dame ? 
Was't not for her, that we have had 
This liberty, to be thus mad ? 


For ſhame, my Slaves, do her that Grace, 
To drink her Health in the firſt place, 
Camadia, and then they tore 

The.r Snakes, and 'gan afreſh to rozr. 


They 


| The ies, I3 
Theytbought themſelves, no. doubt, to Mame, 4A 
To forget that Virago vs Name, <4 FE ee 
Then they began afr eſh to-{; ne 
There's ne're a gs burmyl hate Ki cb 19s at 


Canidia, trait they' re down, all LE | 
Hang Turks,nqw,let her have her ſhare; 
Firſt in our Bowzings, then they harch,; tLOY.A 
And tor the vaſteſt ts natch,;: i447 
O, 'twere unkindneſs noxtolavgh; : |... 
'Twere horrid baſeneſs not to quaff. 
'T goes about double, to.the Great Narſe, | 
Beſides to every Health a Gn; 7 ifirar 1hen 


The Liquors, Rum, Youth het, Brandy, _ 
Old Ho:4 drank by. every. Jack: a-dandy, = © 
All the Su/phurecoms Stygian Juyces, | 
Ran in full Conduits and AUcrs, mw 

Where every Skullion Im be fill his da" 

And ftretch his Gut with, ordown Al e. 

Sullen D:ogenes was gotdrunk, 

And the Rogue hadc 5 Cay his Punk, 

Every Philoſopher was a good Fellow, 

Poets and Orators Brains were mellow. 


FE. A N TO 1. 
« And now I have gone down to Hell » you —_ 
© I ſhall conjure up Hell to me,. -_ hk 
© Go, Screercb-Owl, my Appocicor, oa | 
© At Midnight loudly at an hour, . h 
 *Rowze all the Sleepers, in this Bow'r. 


' + Summon all the ofis40.4pprAr, ox eg -unT 
ans make ve gy ELIE" Ieres " 


24 > m \ than 
14 rr 


As in a clezr tranſperent 

.The orions Son Aſp Sun dif] 

Enlivening Beams, ths ere — RR 

The Earth doth nk Heavens do ſmile. 


But 8h ! how ſoon 'tis 'd? the Scale 
Turns on a ſudden, lo, a 

Breathing from the Sott-weſt, out pecps.. 
A ſullen Cloud-and ſenall, thar vreeps 
O're the whole. ſurface of the Sky, 


And turns all to Obſeurity. 


The golden luftre of the e ds, 
Is choakt with Vepers'now , thetrun 
- _—_— fe the Peige -— 
ogether Na 
ons when Fotos 
Each ſtusdy Blaſt within his Den. 
A gen'ral Silence, not's Breath, *' 
So much-to ſhake a tender Leaf. 


How quiet Nature is t how whiſt2 
'Till thoſe enraly Rebels lift. 
Boreas with'his futly Viates) + 
oburſt wideope'the Priſon-Gates : 
And all together headlong ruſh, 
Striviyg each others force to 
Theo th'Ta#verſe, quiet before, 
Is all 3 in a confus 6 uproar. 


And fuch a Hurly-burly ker 

Hs if all thingswere tobe ept 

Out of all order ; fuch a'Buſsl; 

They make, fach « promiſcuous Juſling. 
Thus from a peaceful Air come Jars 

Of Winds, trom Calms, tempeſtneus Wars, 


- . 
4 © - 
: +4 4 
» 
Y - 
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Thenin iprangtheſe Hags, whom had the uw 
Beheld, as well it —_ hap, 2, 
Tobe ſefe lull'd in _. 3 | 
He would heve-ſRerted back again, i | 
And dowſtinta the Eaftern Main. 
When they came in, their preſence made 
Of Darkneſs an Egyptian ſhade. 

Which to diſpel large Flawmbe's were, 

Wich Tapers lighted here and there. 


O thou bright Siſter of ehe Sun, 
Who from thy lower Region, 
Doſt the moſt ſeeret Deeds defcry, 
Of Magick and Necromancy, = 
Thou that art conſcious to each Fat, 
Which Imp or Witch did ever ac. 


'Tis Thee I d&Inyoke, thine Eye 
Ar ſilent hours can <|py, | | 
When ugly Fiends aſſume the ſhapes 
Of Men, of Lions, Goats and Apes, 
Afﬀrighting Morrtals, thou'cank tell, 
When by a ſtrongenchanting Spell, 
They are call'd up, it is no News, 

To fee them keep their Rendevons. 


Therefore to thee I meke Requeſt, 
Thou would*ſt be pleaſed to Atteſt 
Unto the naked Truth, I write, 

Of which thy Self haſt had the light: 


And now becauſe the Subj: R's rare, 
And fearful, vouchſafe toprepare 
; Thy chaſter Ears, kind Reader, Firſt 
Peruſe, and then pronounce it Curſt, . Ty 
| Tt 2 'Twas 


's The Wilt hes." 
'Twe-juftar Midnight, when my fleeps'. ot 
Had ſeized on Mortals very: we” 8 # 
When Dogs did bark, when ves did howt;-' ; 
When Aſpefts frown'd; and Heavens did ſhowle, - 
When the N:ght- Raven firangely hoverdy* 

As if ſhe had this Rour diſcover'd; -” © 
When Batts did cry, when Owls did tear, 
With hollow ſhreeks, the rs. AC: 


When the III- boding Sargr's pranc d. | 
Through ſilent Woods, when Fazries danc d. [77-4 
When all that Melancholy Fry | 
-Were 1ooſe, then did the Scene draw nigh. 

But when the Winds and Seas didroar, 

When Lightning flafht, when Thunder tore 

The aged Oaks, when th'Earth did ſhake, 

And the whole Univerſe did quake,, 

When Hells wide Jaws did yawn, 7 

Ope flew the Jceze with all the Spawn. 


If you would ſee the Face of Hel, 

And hear the Pack of Hell-Hounds yell: 

Lo, here it is ! Heavens be ye abaſht! 

And thou dull Earth, ſtand all agaſt! 

Avant, and ke: P aloof, ſtandclear, 

Come not I charge you, Sirs, too near ! 
See now, and ſee your laſt! —-A mixed Fry, 
Of Imps and Haggs in Kennebs Tye. 
Altogether, ſuch a Maſs, 

Such 2 Chaos, as never was! 


Stare thou bright Cyn7h#a, thou Sun, 

Drop from thy Sphere, thy Courſe is done. 
Keep thee below, and go not wo | 
Nor peep above our Horizon: 


Thou 
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Thou ſhalt not ſee't, loſe not'thy Raies 
Th' haſt kept, theſe ' Myriads of Days, 
Forhere is that will ſtaih che Here 
Are monſtrous ſhapes of Wolt and —_— 
eNONolumiiit 1. 
Of Bats and Toads, of iGoats and Gavin wil 
Of Cats and Tygers, Dogs agd "rms 
Viper and Dragon,”Rat-and Snail, ; 


 Vultur and Scorpion; Ferr=ey Quail. =P T ne F 
Porpuſe and Sea- Horſe þTdttouſg;; Snit6,, EST, 7 ar 


Hedghog and Hern, Raveo'and Kite: >. 


Screetch-Owl and-Locuſt,-Duck and: even, 5 


Crane. Goſs-hawk and Pelican. 


Crab, Elepbant, Mouſe, Gooſeand Gander, 11 Ienceds 


Camelcon pr nomra agg * 3; - 8 


Piſmire and F Wike4 Muller, Flare, 
Dolphin and Shark, Lizard and Hare. 
Fox and Baboon, Stork and Oſpray, 
Feſanr, Beetle, and dr F 
Spider and Cock, Swallow and Pye, 
Parrat and Tit; Eagle and Flye. 
Monky and Squirrel, Otter, Doe, 
Hyena, Crocadile and Roe, * -- 
Griffon, Leopard and Cockatrice, 
Crocadile, Tygre and Lioneſs.. 


All theſe, with other mixed Forms . 7 


Of Antick Fowls, Beaſts, Fiſhes, Worms :- 


Each in their fearful Troops are: cluſtered, 
In horrid Squadrons mag and muted. 


I 
>> 


ma dads * 


CANTO 


T1 


CANTO... _ 


Tell me without Diſſimulation, 
Whoe're ſhatbroad this £xecr atot. 
If a rare Martial Soul pofſeſs . 
Thy manly Trunk, that dares to: 


Thee bravely forward; to withſtand. . 


The Forces of u mighty Band 2 - 

If thy ſtout-Genrwe could ruſs  _ 
Through a Wood of Pikes, andcruſh 
Whole ordred Files of 'Men in Steel, 
Tratnple whole Ranks} and gever feal = 
The ſting of Fear ; if thou dart mect 
The thundring Culvering, and greet 
Whole Canon in the face, vurt-brave 


A ſhowr of Lead, aad ſlight the Grave? . 


If thou canſt do all this, then come; . 
Te lead thee to HY. 08 
Crown thee with Honour in thoſe Fields 
Where Death his fearful Standard wiclds. 
Amidfra Regimentpof Shadeg,teh 

Me, if thy Courage would not quell, 
When thou diſcern'(t the Face of Hcl. 
Wilt meet a thouſand Deaths ? come on, 
Ple teach thee but 66 mmeer chis one. 


Should Scipeoot Cufay tefery = ; 
Theſe in their Trenches, ws they 1ye, | 
They'd ſoon remove their Siege, this Sight 
Would make their hair to ſtand upright. 
And the Commanders hearts would ake, 
For horror, all their joynts would quake. 


; 


Otc 


The Who, T5 
Of have- I feen bb 
Loathſom heaps of Toad Fr 
a_ and Snakes, with'R Rats and 
ly Vermin, Tnfefts, Vhies. 
not chooſe bur ad 
To oe them po 4 there.” | 
. 'T hath made oy tender Limbs oft quake. 
To ſce the i of a Lake ZN 
£Cover'd withi Locals, ; bur toſſes. : 
The Stygian Lake come up tome. 


Ts wo a Brood lof Heltih Hag, 

rawliog t r in.one 

And I fo oncat in emo | No 

range that m was not my Tomb! .** 

O, I didlivetofeeit! But. heed, 

What d d*you TEE ay Heart du Mead | 
dy hill Bo 


32 "0% 
. 
. 


Whither gid.r you eco | 
For rey waa 


Thef 
To taſte s 
My > ron om whilſt f —_ 


Lay gazing on this $i 
Your fable Weeds, an Nike oY | 
Andin compaſſion of-m Va © ; 
Let fall a Gviefufhowr 0 Teak, | 
* As I'm a Woman, Fle not de 
Theſe Fears ; - dares a Witch "7 defie - 
C. *.Ten thouſand Hells, if I ſhould dye 


6 [OED þ 


"a * 


P 


y * Ten toukns De; the 4 | 
"1 ſcorn to be the feaſt job 
' 'Tis not my Spirit, 64s 


At Eg " ne phy. 
*Is it likely a ot CAE), _ 


*Ora damn'd Sorcetels ſhed a. Tear ?... 


*No, I never did, 'nor never meant, 


©To ſhrink the leg when ? FAR oy jet 

© To fall on any de rar Attempt. ;., 
| © To HEll I have re often ſent, 

*My Courage can be never ipens: 


Heav'n frowns, ate Ar 
Dark Hell,t zl 
And could'i FUL Q 

And bundape. Sor 4s 
Tranſparent out Fr he 
Mantling ths. Heayens Wit 


O, had you ſceny om cs. 7 w 


of pitchy Fogs Was 2 27 mt? 
Went rowling oF tn an 23olio) b4 
oN 


"4 


The pure to :09: 
The purer is. hg IC a F6n DOILISIES ly gh 3 C 
Their Influences 22s #695: Va! 


Phebus thencoitdho ob 6 Te gs 
Nor theſe 4) peg hy mc9 51 bref 
When with his PIO on ea & &« i! op 


His hot $o{ftitial Rays cid bear 


On theſe opacous ( ould they -:- 
yo” his commandl FERC giv 19; Ul 2. 


© & blur L 14,2134 bastuot: nz oY 
, 


The Witches. 


' No, butin ſcorn and baſe negleR, . 

| Back to his Face they did refle&. 
His now black Sooty Beams again, 
Angry at which, he turns his Rein, 
Todrive backward his fiery Wai. 
But was not able ; at Mid-day : 
Quite loſt, he could not fee his way, 
Wondring at this contempt, he wiſt 
Nothing but Hell could this refaſt. 


Wherefore, he muſt go on, cr turn 

Beyond his Tropicks, tho all burn, 
'Mongſt the North-Stars a Track t'enquire, 
Ne're trampled by his Steeds of Fire. 

At laſt, he gheſt it was his Crime, 
Perhaps to b'up before his Time. 

But was miſta'ne, nor he alone, 

The World was out of order throwi. 
During that ſpace, the Stars next Night 
Thinking to ſhine, had loſt their light, 


The Prince of Planets Purblindgrew, 
Glaring with a ſtrange dusky Hue, 
Cerberm,. whom Hercules drew. 

From Hell, when he began to view 
The Light, turn'd his head aſide, 

S$o/s Beams not able to abide : 

Now, So/ himſelf his head did ſhrowd, 
Envelop'dina wat'ry Cloud ; 
Fearing his ſtately glittering Grace, 
With J:ygian darkneſs to deface. 


And yet ſome Miſts in tlWair did bake, 
And juſt uader his Czrcle _ ; 
V 


2 


| Which 


_ .. The Witches: + 
Which markt hitn like his Sifter, fair, 
But pale and ſpeckled here and there. 
Thus for a thriee ſucceeding Noon, 

He appear'd ſpotted like the Moon, 
In ſhort, all things had fome Trenflation,., 
During this bloody Conworarion.. 


CANTO V. 


By this the Court was forward 'grown, ; 
Almoſt all Actions overthrown. 

A thouſand ſev'ral Dovoms, ſome Death, 

Some Life ; but hardly drawn with putrid Breath, 
Exhal'd from corrupt Entrals, panting, . 
Better if ſuch a Life were wanting, 
Some languiſhdaily. with faint Sweats, 
Others conſume with extream Heats. 
Some clog'd with Swinifh Purſineſs, 
Some feeble, through Burſteneſs, 


Some gxrackt, fantaſtick, ſome deep mad; 
Some melancholy, dul{ and ſad. 

Some raving deſp'rately, ſome rame, 
Sporting at every Toy and Game. 

Some trade in Wounds and Purple gore, 
Some for Ulcers and Cancers roar. 
Others had aches, grypings, throws, 
Inward intolerable Woes. 


Catarrhs, Cramps, Wheafings, Obſtruions,.. 
Coughs, Belching, Iſſues, Eruptions ; | 
Apoplexies, Gouts, Stranguries, 
Green Sickneſles, Love Maladies.. 


Surlets;. 
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Surfets, Piles, Gangrenes.' Dropfies, Tumors, 


- Pleurifies, ſharp and'briniflHlumors, 
Fevers, Convulfions, Scurvies, Strains, | 
Diſtorted Sinews, ſhrunk up Veins. 
Lethargigs. Mlfies dead and ſhaking, 
And all cr of Heart-aking. 


Purples. Collick, Gravel and Stone, - | 

The Diſeaſe that rots the Bone: 
Neapolitan, French, or Indian Pain, 

The Modiſh Flux, the Gentile Strain. 
'Quinzies, Corns, Tooth-ach, Bliſters, Burns, 
Scalds, Agues by fits and turns. . - 

Kings Evil, Emeroids and Blaſtings, 

Lungs, Kidneys, Lights and Liver waſtings ; 
Others troubled with-the Haſtings, 


Many a woful Wretch muſt'Rue 
For the days work, what wilt enſue. 


For theſe few. hours, for which whole years, 


Thouſands may juſtly fhed forth Tears. 
Thouſands may'have juſt cauſe to roar, 
And their moſt curſed ſtates deplore. 
Each had his day, each had his hour, 
Evea all that came under their power. 


CANTO Vi. 


But here's not all, A ſecond Train 

Forthwith came marching-up amait. 

A Regiment of Ninety two, 

I told them, having leſs to do; 

With Sagan on their head, all old 

Experienc'd Witches, fierce and bold. 
Vv 2 


& 


Foul 


_ The Witches. 
Foul Squalid Creatures every onez. 
| Dreadtul Harpres to-look upon. . | 


Witch fallow Countenances, and Hair 
Diſhevel'd o're their Shoulders bare FA 
Coal-black, and curled into Flakes, 

Twining like to ſo many Snakes. 

Grey, hollow Eyes, and Cheeks as thin 

As Envies Self, and wrinkled Skin. 

Lank Breaſts, lean Arms, with wrizled Flanks, 
And mummy Hips, and ſhrunk up Shanks, 


'But that I knew them in that form, 
They had been Fxrzes, I had ſworn :. 
Theſe allwith Bag and Baggage choſe 
The ſame place of Rendevonze, 
*T would tyre y* in order down to fer, 
How theſe two Fov:al Armies met : : 
What Ceremonies, and what Toys, 
What Tricks they us'd expreſs their Joys. , 


Aﬀter a Genepal Salute, 

Strait theſe Black-Regiments were mute. 
Anda Command.proclaim'd to all, 

By the Lieutenant General: 
' That each of every Rank and Station, 
Should prepare for a Conſultation, 

Which done, each took him to his place, 
According to his Stock and Race : 

And ſolemnly in mighty State, 

All down unto the Council ſate, 


The Witches. 


CANTO VIE 
By this they were compos'd, a ſhow 
Of goodly Benchers, all a row. 
A deep Silence was made; all whiſt, 
After long Pauſe, when the whole Liſt 
Sate looking one upon another, 
Waiting who ſhould that Silence ſmother 
Softly in ſtate, roſe up a Dame | 

Of reverend Worth, Sagan by Name. 


She was of proner Body, Face 
Printed with Gravity and Grace. - 
With Jsfty bending Brow, quick Eye 
— forth Beams of Majei?y: 
Of Forehead high, of Viſage lean 
And long, of Feature mean; 

Of Colour ſwarthy, darkiſh Cheeks, . 
Furrow'd all along with Recks. 


High Roman-Noſe, Hiir all grey, 
Looſly dangling every way 

Down to her-Heels, herBack a Bow, 
Which Age had bent, Supporters ſlow» 
And faint, Waſt long and ſmall, 

Breaſts limber, Body brindled all. 

And yet a kind of Decency 

Shone from that ſqualid Gravity. . 


In this ſo-comly Equipage, 

Roſe up:this goodly Perſonage ; - 
And caſting a ſad ſober Glance | 
Ore the whole Round, ſhe did.advance : 
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Her graceful Self to the full View, 
. And hearing of that Damned Crew. 
Then with an Tye ſubmiſsly thrown 
"Upon the ground, ſhe fetcht a Groan:: 
And makiog a low Courteſy, | 
"With demure fimpring Mayeſty 

She thus began; py 


* My Lords and Ladies, -- - 

* It grieves my Soul, when T reflect 

© Upon my long careleſs. Negle@, 

*Of that great. Charge your Honours have 

* Nobly conferr'd on me your Slave. 
© Wherefore my Blood you, may Command, : 
' © Forat your Mercy here 1 Rand, 


With that, ſhe deeply figlht'd, and wrung 

Hcr ruful hands : $ Alas, my/Tongue, . -:4 10 
* And Hands, and Brain, andallis tooimeak | * 
** Todoyou ſervice! Speak, 0 ſpeak: 
© Yourlowly Vallals.Pardon.;- ſpeak 
* Quickly, or my poor Heart will break. 
At which ſhe ſtopt, yet would have ſpoke - 
More ſtill; but fear and ſorrow broke 

Her faultring Voice-; the Tears diſtild 
Amain, all down ber Cheeks, and fill'd 
Thoſe deep Gutturs, trickling:apace . : 
Even to the Ground, in.pitecous cafe. :: 


So have IT ſeen a Traitirous Wight k 
— Behave himſelf, juſt in thar plight. 
With what true Tears, I kngwnot, wetting. 
The Pavement where bjzPrinceiwas ſetting: - 
So hath he groan'd, ſo hath ihe wrung- + 
His too much-guilty.Haads, and flung: 
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His Arms acroſs, ſo hath he tore 
His Locks, ſo could he ſpeak no more, 
Not for his life, *ti] Pardon brought 

|  Outof his Maſters boſom, taught 


His Treaſon-tainted Tongue, from lence - - 


A thankful ſtrain'of- Eloquence. * 


Thus was our Oratrix aſtound, 

Thus ran ſhe, ſtuck ſhe faſt aground, #f? 
And would not be ferch'd off, till-one. | 
Brought her-2 Rela#ition 7 

For that offence in PHito's Nite, | 
And the whole Beachcconfirm'd the ſame: 
Which put new Courage to. this faint 
Matron, and made her brisk and quaint. 
She t:zat of late, Teern'dquite depriv'd 
Of Speech, now being re-enliv'd, 
Spake to the Wonderment, and fear 

Of all the Powers that did her hear. 


For ſtarting up with farmore Grace, 

She ſtar'd themboldly in the Face : 

Yet ſo, as ſhe had not well ſhook 

Her former Dread quite off, ſhe took: 
A handful of the Hair ſhe tore, 

And ſtanding where the did before, . 
Wiped her Eyes and Cheeks, all red 

As they were, with Tears, all blubbereg... 
Then hurling the wet Fleece away, © © 
The Cloud remov'd, out burſt theday ;'; 
Fear baniſhed, and ſorrow gone; BY 
She boldly, chearly tlins went--on. - 
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CANTO vill. 


"© My Lords, quoth-ſhe, making a low 
© Obeiſance to them all, -I rebeſtow.. 
* My hearty Thanks, in lieu of what 
<T havereceiv'd, and take you ther, 
*As for your Honours thus appeasd, 
* Fortheſe Indulgences, be pleas'd 
*© Thus to take notice, that you have thrown 
© Your worthy Favour-upon'one _ 
«That heth.deſerv*d it: No Courteſie 
©* Shall come, but.it ſhall go from.me. 


*My Spirit' s high, Nay, Vle beplain, 

**T ſcorn to think, but ye ſhall gain 

*By what 'have.done, and ſhall for me, for know 
©I am nolſdeot, I tro. 

© No Meal-mouth'd Novice, is not for nought, 

'© That for ſo long a time I have fought 

* Into your Myſteries, and div'd 

© Into the Depth of. Hell, contriv*d 
'* So many Deaths, plotted ſuch Woes, 

© As cruel Witchcraft could impoſe, 


< Am T not Miſtreſs of my Art? 
* Can I notfinely a& my Part? 
b: 'A m an, and not ckill's 's a Fiction, 

urtful, *tis a ComtradiQion. 
6 ee os be, but where I am 
* There muſt be Blood, my Name 
© Is never us'd without a Spell, 
” - The whole World knows me right wel. 

©Ie 


{ 


The Witches. 
©[t cannot be, but where I tread, 


« There ſhould be forthwith heaps of Dead, 
«*Topave the Way before me, Thus | 


*The Infant, and the Aged Sire, _ 

© The Stripligg and the youthful Squire ; 
© The Matron and the ſtarely Dame, . 

© The Widow, and the Wife of Fame ; 
© The gallant Virgin, alla row,” '' ' 

* At my approach down they mult go, 

* And ſhall not I be thought a meet 

© Mate for the beſt 7 that at my Feer 
*Can level with one look a Score, 

(Let's ſee the'beſt of you do more. 

©For when I come, I comelike Thunder, 
* And madly tear mens Bones aſunder. 


IT choak the Embryo, and from the Womb, 
<1 daſhthe Infant:to his Tomb, _ © 

* Before he's well enur'd ro Light, © 

C Ile hurl himintoendleſs Night.” © +» 

© The Child that's ſcourging of his Top, 

* Or trundling of his Ball, I pop 

© Next Morn into his Grave: Today, 

* He is a Lord, perchance, all gay _ 

* Amidlt his Ladies; but to morrow - 

© Hedyes, to theirs and his Friends ſorrow. 


No 


* When Boys are at their Waggery, 


*If I dobutby chance paſs by, : 
*The Youth on whom {1 glance, ſhall fall, 
* Struck dead o'th* place, before 'um all. - 

* He that fate pratling at the Table, 


© So pretily, ſhall not be able; 


X x © Before 
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*Before an hour goabout, | 
* To get one Syllable diſtinaly out,. 
© Not for a World; put him not to't, 
© He is bewitcht, he cannot do't. 


* Some have but tipt over a Frame, 

* And have been all their life-time Lamg: 

* Others but ſtept out in a Night, | 

* And ever aſter loſt their ſight. OL! 

* And ſome their Wits, ſome-have been:taken, ' * 
£ And with Convulſions ſtrongly ſhakenz// 
© $o torn and rackt, that you would wonder. 

* Body and Soul flew not aſunder. | 


© Fhe ſprouting Stripling, that in ſhort time: 
£ Would unto perfe& Nature climb; ' 

© Whoſe rare Endowments have began 

© Before his time, to ſtyle him Man : 

© Then come I to prevent 

©Thoſe over-haſty Vertues lent; 

* A powerful Charm forthwith flew 

© Towards this Mark, and hit and flew; 


*The luſty Youngſter, that hath run 

© To the degree of Twenty one ;; .. 

© When commonly thre C/imare's liot, 

* And ſcorching, It ſhall be his Lot 

* Todye by Coals: Ile convey 

* A Julip ſhall that Fire allay ; 
*Inſenſibly it ſhall congeal \. - ++: 
©*The Marrow in his Bones, and ſteal - | 
© Into his Bowels, by a Trick, 

* And at laſt ſtrike him to the Quick.. . 
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© Orit ſhall rot his Lungs, or ſtop 
« The Fountain of his Blood, or hop _ 

© Into/his Bladder, or his Reins, 

6 And plague him with continual Pains. 
His Blood that dances in his Veins, 

© And boyls with aRive Fire, my Strains 
Can freez, 1 have ſuch Spells at hand 
* Can finely ſettleand command | 
© His cap'ring Spirits, no more'to riſe, 
* Nor keep time in his Arteries, | 


_ _** Theecurious Virgin,! in her Prime 


© And blooming years; O then*tis time 

© For meto blaſt thoſe Roſes, ſtain 

* The Whiteneſs of her Lillies, drain 
*The Channel of her ſprightly Rlood ; 
*Othis to me is precious Food! . 

* To ſqueez the love from out the Veins, 
© It ſerves to me for th*greateſt Gains, 


£ My Soul could with, to choak 

© The Spirits Vehicles, and ſoak 

* The Archexs, moiſture Radical toquench 
*The ſtock of Life-without a Drench : 

© Andby ſecret Art leiſurely, 

* To pine the whole Maſs, till it dye, 

*No Joy ſo pleaſing, no Delight 

* Aﬀects me, as does ſuch a fight. 


*The Man whoſe full Confiſteney, | 

* Spreads him in perfet Decency ; 
*To ſhew Dame Nature's chieteſt Art, 
* Fairly perform'd in every part,” 


% > 


«* And the whole Fabrick ſitong and'teat, + ©* 


* Makes up a Mcrocoſm complear, 
| RN x 2 


His 
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* His tuned Humors in juſt weight | 
* And meaſure, boyl'd up toa height ; 
© Andevery Limb exactly knit. 
* With ſevere Sinews, ſtrong and fit. 


*1 ſay, the Man, that truly may 

« Call himſelf ſo, during that ſtay ; 
* And not before, nor after, He. 

* Is the object of my Sorcery... 
Tis he 1 aim at, and I muſt 

© Level his Bulwark to the Duſt. 
£1 hate, O 1 cannotabide, | 
© To ſee him ſtrutting in his Pride, 


* Or He, or I, or both muſt fall, 

*I care not which, but down he ſhall, 

©1 will deface his Glory, if I can, 

* And raze the ſtately Fabrick of. a Man. 
_ ©'Tis done already, he has ta'ne 9 _ 
© A Doſe, that ſhall warrant his Bane. 

* His well cemented Joynts ſhall ſlack, 
*Andall his ſtubborn Sinews crack. 


*'T will make his ſturdy Limbs to quiver, 
* His well compacted Bones *twill ſhiver : 
*It will corrode through every part, 

* And laſt of all infe@ his Heart, 

*Thus the beſt work Nature can frame, 
*'Tis I amable to mar the ſame. 


©He whoſe declining years begin, 
© To warn him to the Common Inne, 


* Where Clods are the beſt Couches, Stones 


* The ſofteſt Pillows, rotten Bones. 


The 
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The choiceſt and the.daintieſt Fare, - 

£ The Worms be Delicacies there+--- 

© Where pale Death is the courteous Hoſt, 
« That doth his Ruful Gyeſis accoſt... | 


eWelcoms all Comers'tobis Bowr. S114 of et 


But ab, his EAtertamunopt's ſowre.. 


© Yet he hath harbour'd Kings and Peers, 
* And Emperours'of .ancient, years, 2il: + 
© Ladies and Queens havenot.deny dy: 
*In his dark Chambers to 8bide; 
© His noyſom Steams do not moleſt, 
* No Sounds diſturb his quiet Reſt, 
* Within thoſe ſilent .* "4 eapng 
© The Series of. Mortality:4r- 
© The Noble and the Vulgar, All .- 
© Have lodg'd with him, andever hall 


£ He then, whoſe Years call him away, 
© And tell him, long he muſt not ſtay : 

* Whoſe oft Infirmities bid come, 

* And haſten to his longeſt Home ; 

© Where, after all his Toil he may 

* Keep Everlaſting Holiday ;  - 
*Even ſuch an one I. will not ſpare, - 
© Thongh he ſhould beg but for a bare 
Year, Month or Day, Ile tell him, No, 
© I pity none, down ye muſt 89. | 


© Tho with his feeble Knees he wear ex 4;."if 
© The Marble-Floor, nay,:tho be tear. | 

* With groans and cries the yeilding Air, 
*Yet for all this I will not hear, 

© The Reverend Age [ muck neglee, 

: And the grey Hairs I diſreipe 


3& Zhe Witches. 

«1 flout at that, Whit would require 79900 
© Due RN rofl 2 whnly* Sire.” | 
© His bald Alabaſtih-Croxiin; 1 ta A» 

* His froſty Beard, WROHS FUr@Gows ;\ | 
© His Snowy Scalp, *nd:what elſ& Ape-- * 

* Hath in it Venerable and Sage. 

©I Jeerthe hoar 'Grandfire, Nodding, 

* Poring upon the ground! ang! plot "1 

* With his cramp:Shorlderun&his Sta cs 
© To ſee him trudge, it tmakes ae ladgh./ ” 


©] fleer at the old driveliog Swain, 
* To ſee him ſcud ro and/and again: 
* To ſee him fit, and mump und moap, ' 
* And in the Chimney-cotner prope. 
* Amongſt a few- {mall Embers raking, 
© The Aſhes, ſhivering and quaking. 
*To hear him cough, andiſpit and ſpawl, 
* AS he would fetch up Guts and all, 


©Tle try, if the old Mangy Knave, 

© Can't cough a little in his Grave. 

* He's juſt upon the brink already, 
'£ And is not able to ſtand Reddy ;* 

* But the leaſt touch will puth him by, 

* And plunge him to Eternity, + 

* He's gone, paſt all hopes, the poor AM 
*Is with a Blaſt puft our of fight. 

* I quickly, flily gave trim! aBole,” 
'* That ſent bim Jown to the. Pie hole. 


*The lteve Db tain T can raine, ho 2 
* And cool his w oy ne L frame CELSSEIST 
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© A mixture, that at the leaſt taſte, 
. ©* Drives him to Limbo in all haſte. 
© Let Mars, the man that's<clad in Steel, 
Take heed of me, Fle-make him feel © _/ 
That at his Heart; hene're ſhall know, 
* Which way it gave him his Deaths blow, 


© Let him rage, chafe;, fret aud;fume; . 
©Til he be weary, I preſume. 

: *For all his Swaggering;;he is ſure, | 
© You'l ſtrait perceive himas demure,. 
« As calm as may be ;_ on his Trotter, 

* Methinks I fee him 'gio torotter,;; / 


© And ſnatch the Reins; but all invain,/''' - * 


© Down comes the Rider and his Train.; 1: - 


© The Drunken Gull, that ſays he's arm'd 


* With ſtrong Juyce, and cannot be harm's ;. 


© But ſwears and ſtares, as he-were mad : 1 - ' 
Let me alone, Te tame the Lad. © - 

© Tie give hum that, for all his ſwagg'ring, 

* Sha]l put him to a fit of Stagg'ring, 

* So long, till the fottiſh Slave, p 
*Stagger atlaſt into his Grave. 


*The foul Gluttonthat lies and ſtruts 

*His gorrel'd Paunch, cramming, his Guts” 

* Whole days and Nights, with greazy chear : 
*Fle make him buy that.at a gear; - [1.7 - 

* And ſawcy Rites That beaſtly. Joy |: 

*He now conceives, ſhall moſt-annoy: © 


* And ſeaſon his Delicacies, ,  -. 


» wh mud; 4 4 
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5 And loath his Taſte, Ile ſpice his Pyes, - 


| le 
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© Fle ſowce his Dainties, I'le prepare 
*For him all his Bill of Fare. fl 
' le feed his Maw, and feaſt his'Eye,' - 
©1 know he likes my:Cookery.! 7 
© Fle Candy and Preſerve hisEruit;”  * 
© His Marmalade and Syrups; ſur&* 
© T'his Palate ; his Sweet-meats Ile fit, 
6 For if I do't, be ſure/twillhic't- tn 


* I know his dainty liquoriſh/Tooth;j © 
* His curious Apperite, forſooth, 
© None but my ſelf can himpleaſe, 
© And when in pain Þ give hitmeaſe,. * 
*I hit his bumor-to a hair, © > HieÞ 
* [ make his Fire,;and fetch his Chair. 1 
© 1 ſet l:is Cloſe-ſtool, and his Pot, 
© Warm his Neck-cloth and Night-cap hot, 


© I waſh his Dithes, clear-hisPlate, 

© And ſcowr his Spits early and late. 

I fetch his Water for him, lay 

© Napkin and Trenchers every day. 

© Fle ſweeten and Ile ſpice his Cup, 
*Yea, and make him drink all up. 

* Tle dip his Morſels, fill his Wine, 

* And-fat him up like a'Swine. 

* Cut his Throat with this hand of mine. 


*The lazy Lubbarddawb't with Scurf, _ 
* That fits and fmoaks himo're'a Turf, 

* Poking 1'th* Embers, when there lye 

* Good Faggots and Bilſets hard by, 

* And he like a foul lazy Cur; © oo 

' For fear of Cold is loth to ſtir, 
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<That in his naſty Kennel ſnorts 

©Tjl Mid-day, .with his grey Conſorts 
Crawling about him, while he ſhrugs 
© And rubs, and ſcratches, yawns, and ſnugs 

Ore head and ears; an 1ll beginner, 

© That knows not Where to get his Dinner, 

*And will not riſe to earn't : for theſe 

c Leads he a Dogs life, hunger and eaſe. 


*Fle drop a Spider into his Beer, 

* Or cauſe a Toad tocreepin there, 

* That hath been bred in Corners moilt, 

© By fluttiſh filth,. Ple foiſt 

* An Adder to his Bed-ſtraw, pop a Snake 
© Between the Sheets to keep him 'wake, 
© For Naſtineſs at Board and Bed, - 

« le certainly have him ſped. 


© The damned Lecher, with his Imp, 

* His pocky Bawd,and rotten Pimp; - 
© That with his Punks at Midnight roars, 
* Cards, Dices, Gormandizes, Whores : 

© Carowſes, Capers, Swears and Revels, 
* In pomp, among ſo many Devils, 

* Fle come among that Goatiſh Crew, 

* And give the muddy Trulls their due. 


* Te plague their Miſtreſs and Commander, 
© The mouldy Bawd, and ruſty Pander ; 
* With Scurvy,Gouts, and pocky Sores, 
* Tormenting all the Rogues and Whores, 
* Paying off all their old Scores. | 
* As for the Gallant ſwagg'ring Blade, 
« Fle bind him Prentice to the Trade ; 
Y yy 
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 ©* And I ſhall teach him Feats of Love, 
* How he may all AﬀeRions prove, 


© T'lediQate to the Roaring Boy, 
Preſent the Gentleman a Toy, 

© Wherewith to allure his Miſtrefs heart, 
* That ſhe from him ſhall never part : 

© Nay, and it ſhall, to make all ſure, 

© A thouſand Miſtreſſes procure. 

© All ſhall be couchr, all ſhall run mad, 

© For love of this brave luſty Lad. 


© He'l carry that about him, which 

* Shall all Beholders Eyes bewitch, 

* Walking the Streets, they ſhall admire 
* His Beauty, and ſet all a fire: 

* And crowd about him for a Kiſs, 

© And happy fhe that did nor mils. 

* In pride whereof, the Mothers Daughter 
# Shail lick her Lips a Twelve-month after. 


© Thus will I ſooth him up with Pride, 
* When he ſhall ſee himſelf eſpy'd, 

* And pointed at for a rare Piece, 
*Right worthy of a Princes Niece. 

* Do not miſtake me now, as tho, 

*My Noble Lords, 1 did beſtow 

* This Boon for good upon him ; No, 
*] cannot change my Nature fo, 


Tho, for a while, I touch upon 

© The brink of Goode're and anon : 

© Yet ſtrait I verge, before I venter, 
* And keep me to my proper Center, 


ASE 
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Thus then, in lieu of all his Loves, 
| intend to handle him without Gloves ; 
« Inhis full pride and flanting ſtate, 
[lemake him odious to. his Mate, 


© And next, to all his Doxies; Firſt, 

*Jle leave him nothing in his Purſe : 

© No not a Doit ; this ground work laid, 
*To th' full Pm ſure to have him paid; 

* And by them too, who his Vaſlals were, 


I Whilſt he fed them with dainty Cheer. 


© Then they to him all Beauty brought ; 
* But now, by them he's worſe than nought. 


© Before, he was a cleanly Piece, 

«But now, he ſwarms with Fleas and Lice. 
* Before, his more refined Clay, 

© Like Mexander's, every way 

© Did caſt a fragrant Scent ; but now, 

* No poyſon'd ugly Carrion Sow 

* Stinks worſe than He. Before, O rare, 
© Adonis was not half ſoFair. 


* But now, the Scale is turn'd you ſee, 

* No Africk Moor's ſo black as He. 

* T/lyſſes was not half ſo witty 

* Betore ; but now, the more's the pity, 

* (So fading all our Natures be) 

* A Fool ſpeaks better ſenſe than He; 

© Before, P/ato was not ſo.wile ; 

© But now, I ſpeak't with weeping Eyes, 
* Politius Brain's ne're did more flote, 

© Nor Neftor”'s hoary Coxcomb dote, 
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* Before, more valiant and ſtout. 

*Than HeFor, that would ne're give out ; 
© But now, more cowardly and bale, 

© Than ever Daſtard Therfites was :- 

© At a drawn Blade he durſt not peep, | 
* But ſhivering like a Mouſe would creep. 

© In fine, he was a Gentleman, 

©F;;t to accoſt a Curtczan. 


* But now, aclowniſh Robinhocd, 

* A Kitchin-Wench for him's tco good. 
*Erlt, a Bit for a Ladies Tooth, 

* But now a Scrape-Trencher ſorſooth, 
* If ſhe ſhould meet him in her diſh, 

* Wou'd ſcorn to foul her Fingers, piſh ; 
© She'd cry, Noby her Troth, nor ſhe, 
*She| have a prop'rcr Man than He. 


*$!:©d not touch him with a pair of Tongs: 
* An old Fornicator, that lengs, 

* And fain would have a Bit for's Cat; 

* FFaith 'tis pepper'd, you know what, 
*Let him to his Companions go, 

*Fcr Ile ha* none of him, I tro, 

© Baſt him, and kick him out of dcors, 

* Turn him looſe among his Whores. 


© Abiſe Whore-maſterly Slave, 
* The Pox will bring him to his Grave; 
* Hs, ha, what is your Courage cool'd ? 
© Faith you are pretily befool'd. 
*Youreev'n ſerv'd right enough, you're paid 
© In Four own Coin. See, there's a Maid ! 
*What think ye? She's a handſom Laſs, 
* And ſprightly too: Hei,ho, Time was. 
* Come 
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© Come let us ſee you ſtrut it now, © 
< andprank it ſtately, you know how, 
© Alas, hz droops ! fetch him a Lever, 
Quickly, to heip him cock his Bever, 
Make him a Cawdle, ſtrait, poor honeſt Man, 
* His Back'is broke, lend, lend an hand. 
© His Legs will ſcarce ſupport him: alack ! 
«Sweet Gentleman, a Cup of Sack | 


<Fetchyhim ; *rxill do himgood at heart, + - 
* And cheriſh his cold blood in part. * * 
*Ha, Sirrah, how now, ſtraddle ye ? 

*You pay now for your Leciery.. 

©'Whar through the Noſe ? or do you jzer 

© The ſniveling Sciſmatick ? ſtand cleer, 

© Keep off, kind Sir, for I defire | 

« Not tobe ſcorchrt, you'r all afire, 


© Now where's your Activity become, 


*Fs all your ſprightly vigour gone ? 

< Where are your Garters, and your Roſes ? 

© What Wheel divided both your Noſes ? 

*What Extraordinary Care, 

© Hath fetcht off your Buſhy. Hair ? 

* Or what hath leſſened your Shanks, 

* What Rogue was that, that play'd ſuch Pranks, 


© T*abuſe a Gentleman in's Bed, 

© And leave himne're a Tooth in's Head. 
©Toſtew him 10 a Tub, by th? Clock, 

* Then have him to the Chopping-block, 
*Mangle him in ſuch piteous wiſe, | 
© That he can ſcarce look out on's Eyes. 

* Nor hold in's hand, but doddering]y, 

* Nor tread on's feet, but gingerly. 
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© So ſoak him, that his very Skin 

*You may perceive ſhrivel agen, 

*Heis ſo ſoar in all his Joynts, 

* As he were prickt with Needles-points. 

© Sochill, thar the leaſt breath of Air 

* Drives through and through him every where, 
© All pity you, Sir, as you go; 

*Who hath miſus'd the Gallant ſo? 


© The Man's a proper Man, but Rogues and Whores 
* Have pickt his Pocket, turn'd him out a doors, 

* And thrown Piſpots upon his Head, | 
* And ſent the poor Wretch ſick to Bed, 

* Having long ſince planted Horns on's Head, 

© Some honeſt Body take him in, 

* Beſtow a covering to his Skin, 

* Alas, none dare toentertain, 

* For fear his Pox ſhould prove their Bane, 


*Thus he, admir'd before, is now deſpis'd 
©In ſqualid Rags walks diſguis'd, 

©?Till ſtarv'd and rot, without a Witch, 
*Ignobly he dies in a Ditch. 


© The frolick Spend-thrift, that lets fly 

4 _ Treaſures by the deſp'rate Dye : 
© Baftling and Javiſhing away 

*A whole Inheritance at Play : 

* That in a Minutes ſpace Jets go 

* Whole Patrimonies at a Throw, 

*By the turning of a Bone awry, 

* Forfeits a rich Annuity. 

* At one Throw he ſhall Paſs ye, 

* A whole Iaheritance ex ſe. 
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«That at one Luckleſs-Caſt, gives out 
© Fair Fields for forty Miles about. 
That *fore he will be counted baſe, 
([ofes whole Forreſts at a Chaſe. 
.© Hazardsa Warren at a Loſs, 
*Smothers a Lordſhip at a Toſs : 
* And bandics Tenements together, 
* At random, no body knows whither. 


« A Farm, a Leaſe, orſuch a Toy or Fine, 
* Hel trike you neatly underline. 
© He knows by craft to Cog a Dye, 
*Or ſhift a Trump in handſomly. 
* But if the ſpotted Cube doth fall 
© Contrary ways, then have at all. 


© If thenit chance the wrong way tolye, 

< He's ſurely brought to Beggery. 

© Or if the Cards amifs be thrown, 
*Strait he can call nothing his own. _ 

* And this you'd think were puniſhment, 
«For one poor Fool ſufficient. | 


© But I think not ſo, IT care 

*To make him fall into Deſpair : 

© For fear he ſhould repent, and thrive, 

* My labour is todeprive 

* Him of his Senſes and his Wits, 

' And caſt him into fainting Fits, 

© Then leave him quite, that is my Drilt, 
© To the wide World, andlet him ſhift. 


© The ſtarcht Capricio,that keeps time, 
© In's gate, and ne're ſpeaks, but in Rhime; 
* That 
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* That ſtands iff bent, as one dead, 

| Keeps all his Poſtures to a Thred. 

* All things about him are in print,  _. 
* No Angle, bur there's ſomethin int, 
© With a molt Artificisl Grace, -49; 
© No hair, but in ts proper place. 


* And if one Lock more on one ſide lye : 

© [t makes bim hold bis Neck awry. 

© His Trelſes muſt beexaRly,purl'd, . - 

© Starcht, frizled, criſped, fleekt and curl'd, 
© Muſtacho' Ruler.or Dagger-wiſe, 

« For too much ſhadowing his Eyes... 

* Men mult be fain to 'g0-behing, BE 

* He's ſo perfum'd, nd taks the Wiad.. 


* He comes on ii a may hear vim 
* Afar off, *fore you can come near him, ; 
« He is ſome rich Curmudgeon' s Heir,-; 


© That ſcrap't it with a. double care... _ > "OF 
© That Thred-bire went: becauſe he would : 
*Have him goin his Cloth of Gold, 

* And he pcrforms his F5thers Will,” 

©*T:l he comes at laſt tO grind jn a Mill, 


© He cares not to idorn his Back, 

© Tho all his Subſtance goto wrack, 
*H:'l wear ya Lordſhip in a Band, 

© And a Fee-fimmple on. each Hz nd,, 

© Hel for a Bonner wear 7,4 all, . 

* Or a great Caſtle, Tower and all. 

© He'l claſp y'a Mannor *bout his Waſt, 
© Bur ſhall do ſo no more, in haſte, 


i 
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4 He'-keep y* a Court-lodge next his Skin, 
* Pardon him if he doſo agin, 


*He'l wrap (pray Heav*ns he catchno harm) 
 *Whole Woods about him, to keep him warm. 


*He will-conſume ye, in pure-Gilr, 
©Ten thouſand Crowns upon a Hilt-: 
*And as much on a Belt and Blade, 
*Next will be, turn him tothe Spade. 


© Upon one Suit, he will not care ye, 

* To ſpend a ſtately Monaſtery. | 

©It hall be embroidered with Copes, 

* And Mitres, dawb'd with Prieſts and Popes. 
© Powder'd with Steeples to the knees, 

* All lined with the Churches Fees. 

'© Tt ſhall be Mtiffened with Tithes, 

< Baſted with Schools and Dofatives, 


© Spangled with Sees and Deanaries, 

* And ſtrongly ſticht with Chanteries. 

© All his Coats, Cloaks, Caſſocks and Gowns, 
'* Are Chappels, Abbies, Cloiſters, Towns. 
© This man is ſure never tolack, 

© That carries his Eſtate on's back... 

*He ſtill all his own Wealth commands, - 

© Not truſting it in Huckſters hands, 


©But ſhall he thus ſquander away 

©*So much,and all to make him Gay ? 

© And will none take the pains to School 

© This ſame gawdy fantaſtick Fool ? 

*Why, what ſerve I for then? ſure, 

©My Genizs will not endure 

*To ſee an Aſs loaded with Gold, 

*Who can with patience NEnees ? 
F 4 
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©Now will you ſee ſome ſome ſport ? Come trace 
* My ſteps, I'le lead him to a place, | 

* Where he hath chanced at the Wane, 

* To meet ſome young Scholars of mine ; 

* That for their skill, all of them dare 

*Be Tutors to the richeſt Heir. 

* Captains and Ladies they be all, 

* That will be ready at my Call, 


* Always appointed at a Beck, 

* Subje to my cenſorious Check, 

*Every one duly knows his Part, | 

© They have con'd their Leſſons all by heart? -. 
* The curious faculty. of Hooking, CE is 

© The ingenious Art of Gentile Rooking :. 

* With Hecus Pocas, ſlight of hand, 

© To cheat a Novice of his Land. 


To inveagle him with a Love Trick,. _ 
*Then come aloft, Jackanapes, quick : 

* By the Virtue of a ſmooth-fac'd Laſs, 

* Whip, come away, riſe up Sir Aſs, - _ 

© Theſe Youths now have my Peacock caught, . 
* And they*l not leave him worth a Groat, . - 
*They'l cut his Cox-comb, pluck his Plumes, 

* Mar all his Civets and Perfumes. 


©They'l muzzle all his neat ſet Ruffs, 
© And quite deface his plighted Cuffs._ 
© Ruffle h;s Garters and his Laces, 
Tatter his Pluſh in twenty places. * 

© Tear of his Jewels and his Rings, _ 
*And rob him of his coſtly Things. 

* And all by pure Feats of ,AQtivity, 
? Without any groſs Cheatry, 


*Neat 
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© Neat Fetches of Legerdmain, 
«Prefio, Be gone Sir, Come again. 

© By the Virtue of a Smirking Girl, 
They bejzuggle him into an Earl, 

* Or a great Marqueſs, never fear it, 

* Noble Sir, your Eſtate will bear it, 
*With theſe, and now and then a Frown, 


* They Conjure the proud Fool up and down. 


* So they caſt a Miſt about him, : 
* And for a May-Game jzer and float him; 


© And he hath not the Wit to look about him. C 


* What Herald's he that dare confute us ? 

* You are deſcended, Sir, from Brutus. 

© The Congueror's Blood runs in your Veins, 
© If you would pleafe to take the pains. 

© Or we, for you, to ſearch the Rowls 
£Pth? Towre; there in thoſe very Scrowls, 
* You'l find what Feats of Chivalry 

© Were acted by your Anceſtry. 


*Youlittle think, but we have try'd, 
* How near in Blood you are Ally*d 

* Unto the Famous Warwick's Guy? 
*Nay, one that hath but half an Eye, 
* May trace your Pedigree exaQ, 
*From Locrine, Camber, Albauat?. 

* Orif you'd be of Saxoz Line, 

* Old Tuiſco was a Sire of Thine. 


*'Tis Ma2riral Blood runs in your Veins, 
* That breeds none but Heroick ſtrains, 
* Your Arteries fluſh with noble Spirits, 
*Othat you had but to —_ Merits: 

7 Z 2 
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© Come; match you to a ſtately Dame, 

* Of Gentile Race, to advance your Name.. 
*Be not ſo modeſt to deny 

*The World a Brood of Princes ; Why, 
*Why ſhould your Valour be depriv'd 

*Of Fame ?_ Try, twill not be deny'd, 


© To thoſe that.from your Loyns ſhall come, 

© The Earth will joyfully find Room :- 

* And proudly harbour ſuch a Breed, 

* As ſhall from you and yours proceed: 

© With theſe and ſych like Flatteries, 

* The ſottiſh youngſter givesto prize 

* His-fond conceited Worth; and in this Tumor: 
* Of Pride, take him.in the Humor, \ 
*And make him firmly plight his Troth 
©Toone, whom a Sedan-Man would be loth. 
*To carry to his proper Home, 

And make the Fuſty Quean hisown, 


© Next day they make a quick Diſpatch, 


a, 


* Andin a Trice clap.up.the Match. 

* When he's ſcarce yet warm in's Geer, 
*Not having liv'd with her a Year; 
*But ſhe has danc't the Fop a Jigg, 
*And giv'n the Gentleman a Figg» 


* Alas, how loath was he toleave her, 

*Her ſweet Man dy'd of a Fever. 

* He's dead and gone, Heavens reſt his Soul, 
*But ne're had Wife more cauſe to Howl, 
© For ſuch a dear Husbands loſs. 

* O, ſhe'l follow.him by Weeping-Croſs. 

* He ſhall be her laſt Hysband, he ſhall, 


* To find him ſhe would loſe Life and all. 
«Some 
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ome good kind Body ſhe would fain, 
Quickly to put her out of her Pain, 

Por Pity's ſake, in this Diſtreſs, 
© Diſpatch her, ſhe can donoleſs.. 

*If not, her Self will do't ; Come Death 
* And welcom, haſte to ſtop my Breath. 
Thus ſhe deceives the World, DejeRted,, 

© A Mourner falſe, by none ſuſpeced. 


*S$he has no Iſſue, all's her own, 
'-She's on a ſudden Wealthy grown.. 

© Now ſhe's alone, but many a Lad,. 
wr her ſake, in warm Pluſh is ctad. 

* With her together the Eſtate fbaring, 
Like Lords deliciouſly faring. * 

< But ſhe muſt ſpend her days in Tears,. 
© Thoſe few-days that remain in Cares. . 


 ©The managing of All, committing - 
* To her good Friends, as they think fittings. 
© She'l lead a private Life, tho ſhe 
©T'th' mean time, ne're ſo Publick be... 
* She'l take a Chamber, hire her Food, . 
* And ſo mourn out her Widow-hood. 
*I will not ſay, She there lies Leaper, . 
**Till ſhe can find another, eager 
* Upon the Buſineſs, ſome hot Shot- 
*That hasa mind to go to th' Pot ; 
* And then this Widow will not ſtick 
*To play you ſuch another Trick, = 


CANTO- 
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Did y*ever ſee a .Ray'gous Kite, 
* Or Towring Hawk, with fiercer Flight 

* Seize on & tender Dove, whoſe Pat - | 

© Poſts hint to the ground down Flar, 

*Or hath it ever been your Lot, 

© To ſeea trembling Leveretſhot 

© Stark dead, unawares : Or.for to view 

© A Harmleſs Lamb, firſt bid Adieu 

* This watchtul Dam, and then to meet 

* With grizly Wolves, that ſadly Greet LM 
© Their welcom Guef?, the ſtrongeſt Treats him - 
* So kindly, as he means to eat him, EET 


* Aﬀter this grim Salute, he faſts 
© His Claws t'his Sides, and down him caſts. 
* He's ta'ne; he's:ſureg in yain to cry, , 
* Too lateto ſtrive now; he muſt dye: *_ . 
* But not as yet, the Wolf will play, 
* And ſport a while with his Prey. 
©At length, he'chops upon the ſame, 
* At Maw, ſoends the deadly Game., © 


*Dallying himſelf thus out of Breath, 

* He Jeſts his Play-fellow to Death : 

*And having ſtufft his pamper'd Guts, 

* Licking his Chaps, away heſtruts, 

© Ladies and Siſters to me Heark, 

* Phelanis Ghoſt, grim Nero's Mark. 

**T will make your pale Shades bluſh, to ſee 


* Your ſo farout-ſtript Cruelty, 
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Nor wonder I to ſee, at all, WS 
*AnAſs under a Lion fall, * EN: ON 
&They are their proper Preys to paſh or pe — 

* And at their liberty to cruſh, 

(Theſe are Brute-beaſts, yet in Man' s Breſt, 

3 *That Sacred Cabinet, may reſt ' 

a *Such Cruelty to their. own kind, 

F *As in Brutes you ſhall never find... 
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*Women are Witches, there's a Hell 

* Of all ſhe Devils; Heark, they Yell: | 

© So do they chafe, and frown dla, I, 4 

© And foam and fret, and tear theic Hair, | 
 ©Sodo they whiſper, arid ide * 

©In Cells from all the World beſide, 

© So they diſturb men'ia their ſleep, 

* Like Franticks roar, howl and Wweepe.. = 


*For no Offence, for no'Sin, © L3D! rag: BO 
* At Innocents they fquint and grin; - 
All this Flattery, be ſure, © 
*-Is but like Harpzes, to hun > 
+ Infants to P/uto's liltful Bed, > 
* And toleave Changlings in-the jp ted,” 
*So they're amtiz'd, fs they that for _ "ak 
© SpefFrums and Ghoſts, which. forthwith by. 
* To claſp. them in their Chws, and'ſoop / 4 
'Them throogh the Air, riding Codk ck:x-Hoop: 
* To frightful Stories, Mortals bark,. : 
*Laft Night I aft the 'Dog-Star bark, 
* Devils, you my wIny. | 
Racks, never foun ut by you... 
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"© It may raviſh your cruel Hearts, 
"Toſee Witches of ſuch rare. Parts, 
*Your ſelves ot-done in your own Arts. 


©* Thy help,Calliope, and fours-Divige 
© Apollo, with the Siſters Nine. 

** Fill me a Draught,of Helicon, 

'* Toquicken my Iuvention;. 
* Andlet a Pitcher ſtand me by, 

* Which thou, my Maſe, when F am dry; 
* Preſent, that I may. crink up alk 

* The Virtue of which-Liquor, tha 

*© Advance my Genius, and create 

*A Shoal of Raptures ſublimate, 


© Which ſhall infuſe, diftate, inſpire, 
© Teach me ina PettickIre, | 
-< To ſhoot at Baſenels.; Here, 'O here, 


* You'l find-it ated; Sirs, Come near. -; -- 


© Come all the World, and follow me, _ 
©Tis I ſhall make Diſcovery, 


© You fancy Millions-of Woes, 
© Tobe in Heltamongſt your Foes; 
* But of what kind, no body knows. 
* Underſtand I. would fain, 


Wt 4 


* Where there's noFleſh, where lyes the Pain? 


©[le grant, in the Soul is Guilt and Grief, 
«© Horrour, Deſpair, and nd Relief. 


< But we uſe Fleth and Bones to grind, 
© Cannot reach to torment d. 


< But at the ſecond hand, by : 
© Of Goods, and Wks Cro &%. 


. 
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© For this we ranſack all the Weeds, 
£ Grub up Roots, and Take up Seeds, 
« All venom'd Juyces ſerve our Needs, 


«Our Faith's in cherh more than our (reeds, 


« By which many 4 Patient bleeds, 


© A thouſand poyſon'd Simples meet, * 
* In one Compound each other greet, 
£ Joyning their forces in a Fachon, | 

< To make one (ſtrong united Action ; 

© One, that for x5 tnixture rare, 

© May with Medeas Drugs compare. 


© The $y4:1, or Cir av ve en 


© For Poyſoning,, I dare 


* For your Fancy yon may take leave, 
6 Freely Chimera's to conceive. 
* Suppoſe a Naked Soul weltring in Blood, 
* And wallowing in Dirt and Mud; . , 
* Stuck with a thouſand Darts, half dead, 
* With Ulcers all embroidered ; 
* Abut whoma thouſand Vipers cling, 
* And faſten many a poyfonous Sting ,; | 
* Gnawing his Heart, ſacking his Blood, 
< And preying on his Fleſh, for food, 


*Who can withſtand a Sentence paſt, 
* Secing his Execution haſte ? _ 
* Or woateſcape can he invegt,” 
© That ſees his cfuel Hanptnan Tent,””, 
* A fearful Meſſenger of Death; . 
© With a ſtri& Charge, tv ſtop his Breath ? 
* The Law againſt hi muſt proceeg, 
* There's no Reprieve, he'tnuſt bleed. 
| | Aaa 
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*1 amthe Judge, with my own Hand,. 
© le execute my own Command, 


© The moſt careful Shepheard Swain, 

© That ſees his tender Kid half ſlain, 

* Cannot ranſom from the Wolfs Jaws, 

* Or from the Maſtiffs cruel Paws. 

© The Aſs is in the Lions Den, _ | 
* What hopes of Life can there be then ? 


© Who ſees a Murderer on the Rack, 

* And hears his Joynts in ſunder crack ; 

© That can chooſe but commilſerate, 

* And bemoan his dying ſtate ? 

© Or who with dry Eyes can behold, 

© ALiving Wretch in Chains extoll'd, | 
©Twixt Heaven and Earth, for every Crow 
* Topeck at, flying too and fro. 


© A woſul Specacleto view, 

*How ev*'ry hungry croaking Crew 
*Ot Ravens, flutt'ring Night and Day, 
* Await his Carkaſs for their Prey. 

* What Cryſtal-Eye that ſees him there, 
© Will not diſſolve into a Tear ? 

* When wanting Food, for to refreſh 

* His dying Spirits, he cats his Fleſh, 


* And here and there ſtrives to bereave, 

* (So far as Chains will give him leave,) 
© His Breaſt and Shoulders of their poor 
* Lean Covert, gaping ſtill for more. 

* It needs muſt wound a tender Soul, 

* To hear him fhrick, to hear him howl, 


OO ThelWitches te 
©For what none dare befriend him, Bread © | > 
8 And drink, till he be ſtruck ſtark dead, 


*O, theſe are woful Objeds, theſe Sen 
© Are harſh to'them that fit ateaſe, — + 
© To them that feel, no pain, theſe Woes - 
© Muſt needs be pity-moving Throes. 

< For tell me, Hardeſt-hearted can, 
*(But tell me firſt, thou art a Man.) 

«1 ſzy then, Can you chooſe but melt 

c For them that have ſuch Torments felt ? 


© Art fleſh, frail fleſh and bone, 

© And canſt thou hear them ſigh alone ? 

© Mortal, and canſt not afford one, 

© No, not the Echo of a Groan? 

* Why know, hard Sir, there's not a Rock 
© So Stony, but thatit canmock 

© A Throb; there's not a Flint 

« So dull, but thatis will give a Hint, 
*Atleaſt, of a true doleful Noiſe, 

* And ſtrive for a ſhift to feiga a Voice. 


«The very Marble, could it hear, 

* Would anſwer a Sob with a Tear, 

© And canſt thou be ſoſtupid, what 

© Not once to move, no not a jot, 

© At him that on the Gridiron lyes 

"© And broils, at him that roſts and fryes ? 
© Whar, canſt not let one ſad drop ſlip 

* From thy dry Eyes, be*t but todrip 

© His ſcorched Limbs witha).-or flake 
© The raging heat, canſt thou not quake ? 
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. At him, that 'fore.a £.quros. : 
| " Upon a Spit, and re ORs buras ? 
" Athim thatina Fatt of rn Lead, 
* Rowls him about til] hebe d 
© Twere fit ſome Thalire wo re +2 
* And teach thee Slave, t þ- - to.dycs, . 
©T were fit thou ſhouldſf.be taught talull 
© Fth'Belly of ſome brazen Bull. 
* Put Fire and Anvil to thy Steel, 
©Totry if thay. va. ſenſe. to feel.” 


©T wrong the Sex, i in i Woman kind, 

*It mey be a good chance to find: 

© A Creature, that can.aR, and ſee 
*Witli dry Eyes, ſuch a. Fakes 64y" ND 

© Which dire Erynnis. would, 

* To view, and turn. her [260 rh 

© Nay, every twining Snake: would bile 


* At ſuch a baſe Revenghys this. 


« The Furies are no. Zunze 5.5 No, . 

© There is a Fury:that. [, know ; 

©] mean my ſelf, for Cruelty 

© Surpaſſing far the Siſters Three. 

© The Pane too, are very, faig, _ 

* In their Conditians,, they, will:ſpare 

* A half-worn Threg. of. Lif, and. ſpia. | 
* It ſtrong over again., , 

* But take a-bewitching Nurſe; 

* (That Name: palawichour Curſe, 1c! 
©] fay, She, w fo Feat ſhe.trjkes — 

, Death at each 6.15 fele.t come: --:-, / | 


It was the Tyrants Order, to ſtrike ſo, 
* As.to feel Death at.every;Blow. 
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© Romes Firebrand, Nevo, all compos'd: . 

© Of Blood and Mud, was ſo diſpos'd : 

* In his own perſon, he ſet Knife, 

© Torip the curſt Womb that gave him life. |. 
* So Sagan can Jpetfairia be,: [14-1 (7's 
* And Afrix of herButchery:. 


* What my Tongue pleaſes to command, 
©Tle ſtrait perform with Bloody-hand. 

* But why ſpend I' my Spreitsto expreſs. - 
*The M:rror of a Murdereſs.. 

©In brief, I am, and [ am all 

'*That I can Damn'd or Cmuel call, 

©T ſpeak all this, while:of my Selb, 

© Not as I'm a Woman, but as Pm-an Eff, 


© What think ye of thoſe, that take Eeaps: 

* From Rocks Tarpefan, or Gemonian Steps ? 
© Rowl in Barrels ſtuck with Spikes, 

* Stak'd on Croſſes, Gall'dwith Stripes; 

* Clos'd in a Trough, ſave Head:and'Feer, 

© Cram'd with moſt luſcious:Drniok: and Meat ; 
© Dawbd with Honey, blown with Flies, 
*Eat up alive with Worms:and Lice. 


©Broyl'd on Gridirons, FreedbiniPans, © - ' 
*Preſt with Weights, and choak'd with Bands, 
* Degraded, forfeited of Lands, 

© Sear'd with hot burning Brands. 

© Fleſh torn with Pincers, rac'd with Hooks, 

* On Dunghills rot, pickt up by Rooks. 
*Draughts of Lead pour'd down their Throats, 
* Open Pipzs for dying Notes. 
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In Aſhes and Cynders rak't, 

© Bray'd in Mortars, in Ovens bak't. 

* Ugly, naſty, felonious Brungeons, 
©Kennel'd in dark Holes and Dungeons, 
© Drawn forth one by one, by Lot, 

©Till all by Judgment go to Pot. 

* Sowſt in Pickle, troz'n with Ice, 

* Eaten up with Vermio, Rats and Mice. 


© Joynts rackt and crackt upon a Wheel, 
© Battered with Bars of Steel, 

* A torturing, lingring Death ſhall feel, 

* A poyſon'd Needle, from Steel-Bow, 

* Pricks you, whence you cannat know, 
© Nor how you receive your fatal Blow. 
* Aglance from a bewitching Eye, 
From Arteries to Heart ſhall fly. 


* A Glove, a Saddle, or Cloth, 

* Or a dram flipt into Broth, 

© An Odor, or perfum'd breath, 
©Shall occaſion your death. 
©Welearn from the Moor and Jew, 
© Ingredients the World never knew. 
* All of themexacly true, 

* Togive every one his due. 
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CANTO KX. 


«There was but lately ſent from Hell, 
© A Scroll, containing ſuch a Spell, 

* As rarely did Epitomize 

*What e're P/auto's Wir could deviſe. 

© With that a Shirt of Lawn, dy'd red, 
* And all over CharaFered, 

©[t was a Preſent from a Fiend, 

«Sent up to me, as a True Friend, 


© Th'inchanted Clout was for a Boy, 
* A Shirt to wear a Prety Toy, 
* Neſſws his Shirt was ſuch which caus'd the Wo, 
* Which Hercules did undergo. 
*Upon this in the dead of Night, 
£ Moſt ſolemnly I did Recite 
© The Magick Spell, with whiſp'ring Voice, 
© Seconded with ſo fierce a Noife, 
*As if the juſt then tottering World, 
©Toits firſt Chaos had been hurl'd, 


© As if the Elements together ruſlel'd, two" 
*To their firſt Matter had been juſsl'd, "0 
© Then with an Ointment I beſpread 

«The Fatal Cloth, and moiſtened 

© The fame with a Heart-ſcorching Oil, ſv 
* Mumbling and Mutr'ring all the while. 


© After this dire Conjur ation, 
© Theſe Magick Drugs eftſoon began 
© To ſhew their ſtrength ; the Wretch ſhall fecl 
*In his heart, like hot burning Steel. 
*When 
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* When it clings cloſe '*bout him, it ſhall Sear 
"To th' Bone the broiled Fleſh all rear, 
*Forthwita I bath it with tart Wine, 

* Suppling ic now and then with Brine. 

* Sowſt in this Pickle, poor Wights lay . 

* Soaking many a live-lopg Day. | 
© With leaden Wings then Time ſhall fly, 
*And ſeeming, the Worldsglorious Eye. 
* Stand (tone-ſtill, ſtaring. and loytered. 

* His Journey r'wards this Weſtern-Bed. 

* Sof's Royal Siſter does diſplay, 

*A tedious Night prolonging Ray. 


* And ſporting in Conjunt77on, *' 

© With ſome more lufty P/anet, run 
©Beyond her wonted bounds of Night, 
* Encroaching on her Brothers Right. 

* Then give a Drink that does reltore 

© The Ficthas perfe@, as before, 

* An Icy Julip, [ dare reveal, . 

*Shall make the boyling Blood congeal. 
* Thus adverſe Tortures both meer, 

* The laſt of Cold, the firſt of Hear. 


© When Children are by me Accurſt, 

© DiſtraRed, and ready to burit. 

* They ſtretch their Throats with woſul cry ing, 
© While in their Cradles they lye:dying, + 

* And could they,thus they. woultVtiaveſpake, - 
. © Mother, do not make our Hearts ake. 
* Deareſt Mother, pray forbear; - - 

* Be, Obe mov'd'with this one Tear. 


The Witches. | 
«This briniſh Tear, that trickling-ſtreams 
© &bout our Roſy-Cheeks ; theſe Beams 
© That from our blubb'ring Eye-balls dart, 
£Olet them pierce thy very Heart ; 
<Orit into Compaſſion melt, 

« Letit ſuffice what we have felt, 
© O ſpare our Lives, we humbly crave, 
* And make us every one your Slave, 


* We cannot ſpeak, our Looks they plead, 
© Good ſweet Nurſe, donot make us bleed, 
Liſt to the language of our Eyn, 

* See how our hands expreſs our Mind. 

£ Our looks beg thus, and not our Tongue, 

© Then do not poor dumb Infants wrong. 


©Did y*ever hear a Captive Slave, 

* More earneſtly for Freedom crave, 

£ And that he might but ſee the Light, 
* Once more, before Deaths endleſs Night 
* Approach, that the Dungeon Cave 

© Might not, alas, be made his Grave, 


© Or have you heard poor Priſ*ners yawl 
© At Paſſengers, with lowder Call, 

© To force their Charity ; or fing 

© A New-Gate ſadder Tone; orring 

© Their Shackles, with a noiſe more ſhrill 
© Than theſe poor Creatures will. 

© All cono purpoſe; all in vain, 


*Tle make them have more cauſe t'complain, 


© They ſtrive and cry, all does no good, 


* The Horſe-Leech longs to ſuck more Blood. 
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* When it clings cloſe *bout him, it ſhall Sear 

"To th' Bone the broiled Fleſh all rear, 

*Forthwita I bath it with tart Wine, 

* Suppling ic now and then with Brine. 

* Sowſt in this Pickle, poor Wights lay . 

* Soaking many a live-lopvg Day. 

© With leaden Wings then Time ball fly, 

* And ſeeming, the Worldsglorious Eye. | 

. *Stand ſtone-ſtill, ſtaring. and loytered | 
* His Journey wards his Weſtern-Bed. 297 

© Sof's Royal Siſter does diſplay, 

* A tedious Night prolonging Ray. 


* And ſporting in Conjunt77on, 

© With ſome more lufty P/anet, run 
*Beyond her wonted bounds of Night, 
* Encroaching on her Brothers Right. 

© Then give a Drink that does reltore 

© The Ficth as periedh, as before, 

* An Icy Julip, [ dare reveal, 

*Shall make the boyling Blood congeal. 
© Thus adverſe Tortures both meet, 

© The laſt of Cold, the firſt of Heat. 


© When Children are by me Accurſt, 

© Diſtracted, and ready to burit. 

* They ſtretch their Throats with woſul cry ing, 
© While in their Cradles they lyeidying, © 

* And could they,thus they. woultVtiave ſpake, - 
. © Mother, do not make our Hearts ake. 
* Deareſt Mother, pray forbear; © 
* Be, Obe mov'd'with this one Tear. 
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«This briniſh Tear, that trickling-ſtreams 
© &bout our Roſy-Cheeks ; theſe Beams 
© That from our blubb'ring Eye-balls dart, 
£Olet them pierce thy very Heart ; 
<Orit into Compalſlion melt, 

«© [etit ſuffice what we have felt, 
© O ſpare our Lives, we humbly crave, 
s Ang make us every one your Slave, 


«We cannot ſpeak, our Looks they plead, 

© Good ſweet Nurſe, donot make us bleed. 
Liſt to the language of our Eyn, 

© See how our hands expreſs our Mind. 


£ Our looks beg thus, and not our Tongue, 


© Then do not poor dumb Infants wrong. 


©Did y*ever hear a Captive Slave, 

* More earneſtly for Freedom crave, 

£ And that he might but ſee the Light, 

* Once more, before Deaths endleſs Night 
* Approach, that the Dungeon Cave 

© Might not, alas, be made his Grave, 


© Or have you heard poor Priſ'ners yawl 
«© At Paſſengers, with lowder Call, 

© To force their Charity ; or fing 

* A New-Gate ſadder Tone; orring 

© Their Shackles, with a noiſe more ſhrill 
© Than theſe poor Creatures will. 

© All tono purpoſe; all in vain, 


*Tle make them have more cauſe t'complain, 


© They ſtrive and cry, all does no good, 


* The Horſe-Leech longs to ſuck more Blood. 
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« Alas, no Mercy, I forgo it, 


* Compaſſion, 1, I never ſhow 't, 
©I care not, if all the World know Its f4; 


©O were we baniſh'd vcr: } «441 443Q 
* Thruſt into a Wolf or Fygers-Den 4 1 
* We ſhould find more Mercy ſure, 

© And lefſer Torments endure.” © * 

© Tis Death we every moment _ 

© Noc >mfort is to be;foutd: licre:: 

© Yet Death denying Rill torcoime,! 95 | 

*We are till cheated WP its Ludibriam. 


* But*is this all? No, nor: the chanfingpn | $17CI 0 
*Of what L:could repear} byzoar of omnh n n2.:6? 
© [n Graves, andev'ry Charnel Hall, | 

© Was our delight, and ever: thall.* * SOS EVENT HEY 


But, Oh I faint, I'm out.of brearh, 

*It I goon,:L'mectwath Deaths itt 
© My ſtrength now-wilbnoe bear it, : MG 
* Nor your Patience, to hear it« 


© My Lords ore all the World admir'd, 
©To ſerve you we ſhalbbe ro-inſpired.” 
* Now you may makea full Ri 0 
© Of Witchcrafts, to:the Infernal Court, IE 
* To whom my:Duty:; Fare ye weſt, 
* 1 hope to meet you allin Hell.” 
efizh'] nile Dili qc 14731 rs 
Canidraioi”:. 't 1185 SYOMLBVST, 774913 3 ol: mi 
©Thanks Siſtet;; for yourghiiis diieto' ] 
* Satis fecritt obo alt . - 
© Now, my Lords, I as Preſident, 
*By.my Authority, not Ceamplement, 


* Diſſolve 
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© Diſſolve thjs:Councit: :Go-your ways, m1 
«We ſhall ſtudy a your Praiſe, * - tn 2 

311655 bz 20144 3211.4 243 2044 3.54 

«But bare Words ſballnorfulficey:: +: 12:7 1554) 7 
*We'l fit you ithaiSroufca.) wal 01 mils 1634 * 
© We have exchang'd a Noble Boy; it 8 
©Left in his room an. eo? Toy; ,-i1 lt 2! 1h 
* Him we devote, by Infligation, /*. 
CFor a Magick Propitiation. 
© And when you areallfixtin Helly ' {im (2 7 47 
* This Odor from ont A#tay3ybu ſhall faxell. © 

2 IHET HO UTI: | Dixt. 


© So, now they're gone, and I ha*done, 
For this Joly, my Web is ſpun, 

© Siſters, my Charge to you is, When enrag'd 
$ For deep Revenge, you ſtand engag'd, 

«You have your Commiſſions, you know, 

« From the Illuſtrious States below : 

* And becauſe they are at large, 

*I give you this ſpecial Charge, 


* You know my mind, Go ſtrip the Lad, 

* Whom you in ſafe Cuſtody have had. 

*Dig a Hole in the ground, put him in, 

© Bury him cloſe up to the Chin, 

*Regard not his Cries nor Tears, 

*For fear you ſhould ſtop cloſe your Ears. 
*That you may do him the utmoſt ſpight, 
nlp ny r29 in his ſight ; C 

ot him ſmell, not taſte, pine day and night. 

1% 's conſum'd to Skin dns, : 
©Favour him not to dye alone, | 


_ 
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. © Take him up alive, and roaſt the Brat, 
* As you would do a Dog or Cat : 
© But ſave his Liver, Lungs and Heart, 
© Keep them ſafe in an T/yn apart, - 
© Beat them to Powder, ferve them up © 
© In a Lovers Spiced Cup. - 
© Burn the Carkaſs, for a Perſume 
©To Proſerpina's Diniog-Room, 


*$o I diſmiſs you, I am tyr'd, 

* As a Hackney in a Bog bemir'd, 

© Get you gone you Miſchievous Jades, 

© Go, keep your Shops, and follow your Trades, 
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PROLOGUE. 


"V0 T1 havehunted variety of Game, 


( Lame. 
My brave Brown. Mare 5 neither Tyrd nor 


One 


THE PROLOGUE. 
One freſh Prey, I keep in my Eye, 

At which I long a Veny to Try. 
Huntſman make ready, SO ho, So ho, 
Have at all Boys, tother Turn we muſt go. 


Every Reader that is my Friend, 
The be gladof his Company to the Worlds End. , 


WITCHES. 


CANTO I. 


But T better things underſtand; 

This can ne're bs done fairly by 
Book or by Wand. os 

The Charatter'd Circle no "4 


I'S faid, We Spirits can Command, 


may enter, 
Yet a poor Moule will dare to venture, 
And a Cat after her into the Center. 
The Spirits will come and go, let *um take their 
Courſe, | 
But by Agreement, not by force. | 
Let the Conjurer take ir, for better for worſe, 
The grey Mare ſhall prove the better Horſe. 


Get up and ride upon the Devils back, ov 
And he'l furniſh you with what you lack. 

You think to make him a Jade and an Aſs, 

Totell you all that ſhall come to paſs. by” 
Cece But 
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But wher-your Time allow'd is paſt, 

He'l be too cunning for you at laſt. 

The Devil's too wiſe and ſtrong to be hag's, 
Or by violence to be drag'd. 


Tf it be to deſtroy Mankind, 

You ſhall him always ready find, 
There needs no forcing inthe caſe, 
For he was always freely Baſe. 


See the proud Conjuring Fool, 

Mounts upon the footed Stool, 

With his holy Wand and Book ; 

How like an Aſs he does look ? 

To catch the Devil by Hook or by Crook, 
And all the Devils overlook. 

A Croſs he brings, and rare Perfume, 
Todrive the ſtink out of the Room, * * 

Why, *tis but Reaſon, for who can tell, 

Bur Fiends may bring a ſtink from Hell ? 

Sweet Odors therefore pleaſe 'um well. 

Then, and there he makes Demand 

Of Deſtinies, by Sea and Land. 

What Fortune ſhall accrue to States ?- 

Of private Men, what is their Fates ? 

How Voyages by Sea ſhall ſpeed? | 


Who in a Family ſhall bleed ? 
Their Anſwers are the Conjurer?s Creed. 


What Matches and Bargains ſhall thrive ? 
Who to kill, or ſave alive ? 
Who ſha'l ir War or P:-zce do harm ? 
Where the Ficnads and W iteiies ſwarm ? 


The Witchew 
For theſe Reſponds the. Devil js willingy | 
By which I've got many a Shitling, 

Better than to be Waſher or Nurſe, 

Such poor Trades won't fill the Purſe ; 

Yet they procure many a Curſe, 


When all are pumpt dry, he ſends*um packing, 
"Till new Oracles are lacking. 

Theſe are the ſubtle Arts we drive, 

Yet by them we never thrive. 

But this is Fine, this is a Rarity, 

With Spirits to have Familiarity. 

By this means, we all Secrets find, 

Both future, and time out of Mind. 


Apollo could do no ſuch Feats, 

al his Oracles were Cheats. 

They did never reſolve ſuch Caſes, 

As we that come into their Embraces. 

We muſt needs Devils underſtand, 

That get'um, nurſe*um, and bring *um up to hand, 
Therefore by this Black Art, 

Deep Myſteries they do impart : 

But to none they will diſcloſe 'um, 

But to Friends chat lye in their Boſom. 


Which to Mortals we Report, 

Where Learned Mags come ſhort. 

Upon this we make our Brags, 

Tho counted all damn'd ugly Hags. 

The wiſeſt Dozxs follow our Flags, 

Tho we be allcloth'd in Rags, ——_ 
They haunt us, call us Rogues and Whores; 
Yet dance Attendance at our Doors, 


Cce 2 Vere 
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We're well acquainted with the Moors, _ 
To open the rich Indian Stores, ; 
We are great Friends to the King of Span, . 
In- America to find out-Gain. 

For this of us the World does complain, 
To engroſs every Gold and Silver Vein. 
That Gems and Pearls lodg'd in the Deep,. 
Unto our Shore ſhould lily Creep. | 
But we ſhall never get all their good will, 
Tho we {hould all their Treaſures fill, 
*Cauſe now and then we ſome Blood ſpill. - 


But that for us all would be poor, 
Therefore they haunt us more and more, 
And we Chowce them o're and o're. 

We perplex their Mirth and Chear, 

Full oft their Gold coſts *um dear ; 

Then at the Slaves we flout and jeer. _ 


Who firſt holp the Portugueſes, 

To ſayl as far as the Chineſes ? 

| Whoto Columbas and Veſpuſies, 

Prompted to ope the Worlds Recluſes ?. 
Who the Nor:h-weſt-Paſſage diſcovered ? 


Or the loſt Moxntains of the Moon recovercd? : 


How Alps and Tenariff the Clouds break, 
At the Devils Arſe of Peak, 

Wniere the Devils play ſuch Reaks? 
You mult ſtay '*cill the Oracle ſpeaks. 


Where the vaſt Oceans through,doth Leak ?. 
All theſe Lyes my Heart can't break, ___...... 
No more than 4» iſtotle's Enteleche. © 
All this comes frem a Womin weak, 

Halt ſo much would make a Cat ſpeak. 
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In Stangat- Hole, or the Devils Ditch, 
Lyes buried many a curſed Witch. 

I faint, 1 beg your pardon for the Stich, . 
- Pm forc'r to fit upon; my Britch. 


I'm troubled with the Itch, .I mean. 

In my fingers ends, that are never clean, 
Yet I ,waſh Diſhes and'lick Trenchers, BY 
Hug cloſe and kiſs among, the. Wenchers, - 
And quaff among the Sack-Poſſit Drenchers. 

When I'm troubled with more Fits, 

I muſt have a Bout with ſome ugly Clits, 

That crawl, and bawl about me, at my Diet, 

For Scratching and Tearing I -can ne're be at quiet: 


I am reſolv'd, before I ſquat, | 

To ſhew 'um a Trick, by laying them flat, . g 
And play with *um Tit for Tat. | 
Nane can handle *um, they ſhall ſee, 
Without Mittins too, like me, 


I intend to eret no Schemes, 

Nor practiſe Philoſophick Themes, . 
Nor invent Platonick Dreams, » 
Nor drown *um in S;ygian Streams ;_ f $ | 
Bat poyſon um up with deadly Steams. 

That's the quickeſt cloſeſt Trick, 

To kill them down right, before they be ſick.- 


Vie go a new. way to Work, 

Diverſe from Scythian or Turk, 

I'le walk in unknown paths, and glide -. 

Softly, unſeen, o're the World ſo wide, 
Conquering, Levelling, all along, 

Wiſe and Fools, Rich and Poor, Weak and Strong.: 
When -: 
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When I reſolve tg gg to Play, 
Nothing ſhall Hel my Way- 


Youl ſay, Whence have I this Power and Skill, 
Thus to ſay and do what I will? © 

I ſay, 'Tis all without Book, 

And for it, for me, you may £0 look. 

I have had Maſters and Tutors, 

That have been no leſs than Hells Prolocutors. 
Thoſe are all my Co-adjutors, 

The reſt are no more than Cobling Sutors. 


I have had Husbands with Honeſty bedeckt, 
Cuckolds, and damnably Hen-peckt : 

As for Devils, one, two and three, 

All of them ſerve for Stallions to me, 

So well do Witches and Devils agree, 

If you-won't believe, Come and See, 
Broods of young Cubs, wrapt up in Cotton, 


By Incubs and Succubs are daily begotten. 


Maubs, Afnego s, and African Meonfeers, 
Slyva's, Fawns, and Satyrical Youngſters : 
They be ugly dull Clowns ; 

Weare fairer, and wittier than Gowns, 

For which we have the Lawyers Frowns. 


Zhe Witches. 


CANTO I 


A Poor man's Suit you muſt deny, 
With a Rich man's Requeſt comply ; 

Viſit him at his ſick Bed, 

Pray for him, and wiſh him dead. Z 
Send daily to know how he does do, 

Hoping he will ne're come too ; | c 
After the Meſſenger throw an old Shoe, 

By all means you mult be civil, 

And hold a Candleto the Devil. 


Complement him-while he has breath, 

And Careſs him after Death, 

Carry the Pall, and wear the Black, 

And privately, for Joy, drink Sack, 

The verieſt Leave in all the Pack, 

Entertain the Man you hate, | 
If he be great, do it in State ;. A 
Always keep a proud Gate. 


But the Woman, you muſt know, 
Muſt be brought unto your Bow, 
Juſtas I us'd tobe, 

With a Female Charity, 

The beſt thing a Man caa give, 

Is to pleaſe a Woman while you live, 
She'l accept it from a Flale, 

In Fee-Simple, or Fee-Tail.. 

For a Voyage ſet Sayl, 

Honeſt men never fail, 


O this Rare obliging Se, . 
Like the $##s Beams on all RefleR. 
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'A Dunghil they will not negle@, 

To Dirty Whores give your reſped, 
Annyſeed-Robin, or Pudding- Pye-Doll, 
You have them all in your Scroll, 

He that bears a Flattering Face, 

Obliges all the Populace. 


Theſe are the Men that proſper fair, 
"Command in the Saddle, and Rule in the Chair. 
It you wont ſtoop to his ſtrain, 
'Oa the Dunghill compaain. NY 
The Coaſt was clear, the World ſhew'd you the 

way, | | 
If _ won't follow, behind for ever ſtay, 
Slaves in the World muſt be kept low, 
Oa their Dunghils the Cocks crow. 
But Flatterers wiſely Aſpire, | 
Like Eagles, bravely to mount higher. 


Fools are content to be honeſt and poor, 
Slaves to every rich Rogue and Whore: 
For want of a few broad Cheats and Lyes, 
The honeſt Aſs pines and dyes. 

Is it not better to be rich and brave, _ 
(Thoa Man be, and be counted a Knave, ) 
Than to be ragged, torn, and true, 

And never riſe to get his Due ? 


Muſt reſolve to be cruſht and kept low, 
All Aﬀronts and Wrongs undergo: 
And 'tis well if they can *(cape ſo. | 
'Sometimes they're hang'd for't, Ple tell you but ſo. 
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They that won't the'way of the Worid go, ? 
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1 know not what I lack, tho I ere had a brazen- 
Yet I could never endure to be baſe: (ace 
For I cameof a more generous Race, 

A Noble Tyrant I never knew, 

But ſcorn'd to flatter the ignoble Crew, 

And for this give the Devil his due, 

He is always a brave Fellow, (low, 
| That loves a brisk Bowl, and will ſometimes be Mel- 


It is of Baſeneſs, the loweſt degree, 

To court the Rabble by Flattery. 

Like the Spaniel and the Fox, 

Of all Knaves they moſt deſerve the Stocks. 
Or the Whip rather, and the Strap 

*Till the Pox at laſt gives them a Clap. : 
Any thing for ſuch Mongrel Curs, 

That pretend Conſcience Demurs, | 
And dare not by Falſhood make Friends, 
Tocompaſs all unlawful Ends. 


We fit at good Cheer, and warm Fires, 
Enjoy all our Luſt requires ; 

And laugh at honeſt hungry Fryars, 

That durſt not bring about their Deſires, 
For fear of being counted Knaves and Lyars, 
Or, if you pleaſe, Spirit Tryars, 


Let 'um ſtarve if they will, for my Part, 

I count my ſelf a man of Art, | jo 
When by baſe means I get the ſtart? 
As for tender Conſciences, tho by Birth 

And Learning, of Infinite worth, 

To their wilful Wills I leave 'um, 

They need no Witches todeceive *um:; 
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If theſe Rare men want Meat, Drink,and Clothing, 
As'this World goes, I wonderat Nothing. - | : | 
They may thank their Honeſty,if they beno Richer, 
They may thank their Folly.if they carry the Pitch- 
Away with theſe dull Erra Paters, (er. 
Their higheſt Preferment is to be Tranſlators. 

So the World's well govern, as Matters doſtand,z 
When Knaves and Fools get all the Land, | 
I ſhall ne're get ſo much by my Conuring Wand. 


The falſe Obliger, I ſhall ever know 

For a Raſcal, as he is, and folet him go. 

'Tis he, at long run, ſhall feel the Wo, 

And ne're know who'tis gives him his Deaths blow. 

The Slave gets intoevery Dreſs, 

Is ready, and yare, in every Meſs, 

He is always hatching Eggs, 

Throw him ev'ry way, he falls like a Cat, on his 
Legs. x34; 90 | 


In Muſick he ſcrews up all the Pegs, 

The Slave ſeldom or never begs. 

A Pox upon him, for a Dog Rogue, - + 

He does ſo palpably Collogue, ;- Wi 11 jg 
That he carries away all the Vogue, 


Of Obliging all, the true Conſtitation, 

Is the Conſcience Proſtitution, 

Without any leaſt Diminution. made ; 

This muſt needs be a Deviliſh Trade. _ 

To pleaſe great Men, and for Preferments ſake, + 
Any thing of ſuch you may make ;|i et Lg c 
Of ſuch Knaves your choice you. may take. 
Any Promiſe, Vow or Oath, : + 
Upon occaſion break your Troth, 


hy 
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To ſpare none be loth, - 
All Equity1s but Froth, 


See you there an honeſt-Man, . 
Strive to undo him, all you can, | 
Such an one did but ſteal a Cow, 


Who look't o're CO __ Such a Rogue as 


OU, , 
Hang ye, Dam ye, curſed Dog, 
You leapt over a Frog, 

To take him that ſtole but a Hog, 
And now you're fallen into a Bog, 
You'deſc rve a Chain and Clog. 


Where there's gain or honour coming, 
Thither in haſte ye muſt be running ; 
We know this is all your cunniog. 
Haunt their Ghoſts, coming and going, 
Be importunately Woing, 

Tho it be to manys Undoing; 

There's no State, Warlike or Civil, 


But many ſometimes lack help of the Devil. 


Rifle the Living, Ranſack the.Dead, 

A good Conſcience is fled. 

Rather than not to have your ends ſped, 
Leapover another Mans head. 

Then, if you can, quietly ſleep in your Bed, 
This it is to bewell Bred. 

Your Bed is ſtrown with Lillies and Roſes, 
Your Table furniſhed with Qze/que Choſes. 


Rail Juſtily at a Thief that's poor, 


Becauſe like a Rogue he got behind the door - 
Dd 
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Or at him that gota Whore; © +. 
Or a Drunkard that had not paid his Score, 
Tho he ne're did ſo ſince or before. 

You may raviſh an Eſtate 
From Orphans and Widows, it is a good Bait, 
They were born to be poer by Fate, 


He that is under a Threepeny*Manet born 
To be a Cuckold, muſt wear a Horn ; 

If by a Lord, let him not take itin ſcorn, 
Such a-Slave muſt have no Entry, 

To climb up into the Gentry, 

.Tis enough for a poor Rogue to live, 

To the Rich, you can't too much give, 
He may he!pyouata dead Lift, 

Seaſon him well with a woundy good Gift, 
And he may leave you for your ſelf to ſhift, 
And yet ſay, 'twas well beftown, 

To preaze a fat Sow, overgrown, 

Tho your Cauſe be overthrown, 


For a poor Rogue to aſpire, 
Does he think to be a Squire ? 
Lay him over the Fire, 
Give him a Toſs let him ne*ce grow higher, 
' The way of the World I don't admire, 
To hinder an honeſt Defire,  * 
Poor Rogues muſt not look for their due, 
'Tis in vain for them to Sue. 
Send 'um packing among the Crew, 
Starve him, beat him black and blew. 


Tf he but offer to ſtand in your way, 
Take all he has, make him a Prey, 
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Send 


Send him packing to the Gang, | 

The Poor are fit for nothing, but to hang. 

Stand not upon Terms of Charity, 

Such a Cockscomb is a Rarity ; : 
Levellers aim at a Parity. 

Charity and Juſtice begin at home, - 

For an honeſt Man there can be no room, : 
Let him not fpeak a word, for 'tis his Doom. 


Have a care of your ſelf, or ye deſerve to be ſham'd, 

The Rich care not if you be all hang'd and damn'd, 

What, tell a Rich man of his Fault ? 

He'l not leave you worth a Groat- 

You're a Rogue all to Nought, | 

'Tisa ſign you're better fed than taught, (ſpoke, 

Not a word for your life, the Truth muſt not be 

The Weight's fell down, becauſe the Jack Line 
; (broke. 

Now this is your Obliging man, 

That will do for you all he can : 

He means for his own gain, 

*Tis a folly to complain, 

Tf you will, he'l put you out of pan, 

Atlaſt come upon you freſh again. - 

But if a poor Rogue he find you, 

Then be ſure he never minds you, c 

Turns you going with your hands behind you, 


Muſt make uſe of the Black art ; 
But let not your Conſcience ſtart. 
You may put on a Diſguiſe, 

And make a ſhew of Sacrifice, 


You that wou'd act the Diſſemblers part, 
To hide all your Rogueries : $ 


And 
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And wink with both Eyes; 
To ſhed Tears is Woman-wiſe. 


He's not a Man now-a-days, 
That can't put on a brazen-Face. . 

Be bold my Boy, be bold, ther'es all good feeding, 
Shrink nor, when itcomes to bleeding, | 
To get your Ends make all the way, : 


Put by all Rubs without ſtop or ſtay, 
All the poor Rogues are run away. 

The honeſt Fool is Tender-hearted, 
For which he deſerves to be Carted, 


I have ſeen a Fool play faſt and looſe, 
That was not able to ſay Boh to a Gooſe, 
' A Petty-Fogger's a great Poſleſlor, 
Or a Dupendzo Profeſſor, | C 
More than a famous Anteceſſor, + 
A dull Mountebank,or Quack, 
Wealthy Patients never lack, | 
To deal in mens precious Lives, for Gains, 
He's a ſawcy Jack for his pains. 


You ſay, I'm a bare Brazen-face-Witch, 
Becauſe with my Work I go through ſich, 
I know and believe all Truth in my Mind, 
But 1 never lov'd to practiſe it in kind. 


 Throvgh thick and thinrun, 

*Till he hath many a Man undone, 
He ſhall haunt ye Weſtminſter-Hall, 
With his Black- Box before'um all. 
Such a freez Thred-bare Coar, 
Shall leave you not worth a Groat. 


I have ſeen a Clouted-Shun, | 
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He fneaks, like a ſimple Jack, 20 
Try him, he's Mettle to the Back. 


To ſue for a Horſe or a Cow, 

Turn up her Tail, and her Arſe kiſs you, 

Shun him, for he's a more dangerous Knave, 
Than they that —_ and go brave, ; 
He ſhall turn ye Eaſt, Weft, North and South, 
You'd think Butter wou'd not melt in his Mouth. 
His property is never to give out, | 

For grubbing and rubbing he has a Hog's Snour. 


He ſhall in Term time leeve the Plow, | 


This Freez-Coat, this Clouted-Shun, 

As very a Knave as is under the Sun, 

The Calling's Honeſt, but the Slaves 

Plow up honeſt mens Graves. 

At this my Jatyr Frets and Raves, 

They follow him, with Clubs and Staves. 

But *tis the ſharp and falſe Pen, 

That undoes all forts of Men. 

«Therefore I have thus laid about, 

* Labouring to reform the Rour, C 
**Till by ore heating, Pve got the Gout. 


Take a handſom Shee-Solliciter, 

She ſhall oblige Multipliciter, 

She's an admirable Vi/zter, 

You may ſend her to my Lord Inquiſitor; 
She bewitches with her Looks, 7A 
Mea that uſe to write in Books, | 
And with a Silver-Tongue beſides, 
Every amarous Hop Rides. 

She conſtantly keeps her Tides, 

From Weſtminfler- Hall to St, Brides. 


Bring 


is The Witches. 


Bring her to a Lawyers Bar, 
She opens the Case for Peace or War. 


If by her Tears ſhe melt your Heart, 
Take her and comfort her apart, 


She has all her Leſſon perſefly by Heart, 
As very a Whore ase*'re rode in a Cart, 


Nothing like her is ſo ſmart, 


Ile warrant your Cauſe ſhall never ſtart, 


If ſhe bur offers to plead her Parr. 


Take a graceful comly Wench, 

She ſhall dazle all the Bench ; 

"Tis better than our giving a Drench, 
A fair-Face under a Love-black-Hood, 
Your Cauſe for her ſake muſt be good. 
Her amiable looks ſhall win ye, 

Better than many a golden G#:ny ; 
Uſe her well, 'tis pretty Jenny. 

A Lawyers Heart ſhall quienly melt, 
After he has her Pulſe felt ; 

But he muſt be no Eunuch Gelt. 


What a ſly ſubtil Witch am I, 

Such new faſhion Witchcrafts to ſpy : 
Which no honeſt Body can deny, 

If they will but venture to try ? 

When the World comes once to hear it, 
They'l ne're be able to bear it. | 
Go on brisk, and never fear it, 

Win it, brave Lads, and wear it ; 

To be ſure the Cauſe will bear it. 


I may lye a Bed till Noon, 


You'd as good throw your Caps at the Moon. 
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The Dog- Stay at the Moon does Bark, 
You have got Venus in the Dark. 

The roguing Cur ſmells ſomething, Hark, 
He finds you area very Shark. 

A Blood-Hound will ne're leave hunting ; 
A fat Hog willne're leave grunting. . 


You may be ſure, all is not right, 

. When Rogues run abroad to iteal in the Night, 
When drunken Sots make troublefom Stirs, S 

This cauſes the Barking of the Curs, jo 

Even amongſt them that wear Furs. 

Als not well, when we ring ſo many a Knell, 

Where can we in ſafety dwell? we 

The-World 4s the worſer Kell, 

You underſtand this very well, . - 

3 nothing but the Truth'tell. 

The Blood-Hounds have a very ſtrong ſmel!, 

And I like my Humor well, 


I do't to find out Rogues and Whores, | 
That turn all Honeſty out a doors, jo 
Not ſparing Rich or Poors. 

I've loſt my Wits with turning and winding, 
Knaves and Fools in all places finding, 

N:ver Honeſt Folk minding. 

Nothing I ſay, or do, is binding, 

I ſhall have a time tolcave off grinding, 


Theſe are your O5lig:ng- Mey, 
That turn about 'fore and aft, too and agen, 
There's nothing but Knaviſh ſhuMling, 
Snearing, Toping, Ranting and Scuffling. 
I heard one complain, Sir, Where ſhall I find 
A Maa that has an honeſt Mind ? 
Fr Eee I 
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T clapt him oth? Back, and ſaid, Be of good Cheer, 
If you will, you may find an honeſt Man here, 
In your own Clothes, *tis your own fault, 
If you don't, you need not be naught, 

| I am ſurc you're better Taught, 


Let Honeſty be ne're ſo much out of faſhion, 
"Tis better than Intereſt or Obligation. 
. You never heard me talk at this rate, 
s The Devil rebukes Sin, it ſeems, but of late ; ; 
'Tis ſure, by ſome Deſtiny, or Fate, 
The Pot the Kettle black Arſe calls, 
The Hypocrite ſtands, riſes or falls. 


© Asbad as I am, I am for Truth pure and neat, 

*Or any thing that will do the Fear, 

© Croſs Raſcals make me all in a Sweat, : 

* Give me ſomething todrink and ear, 

©[ hate to ſee Religion ſold by the Great, 

* My Spirits, 1 think, are ready to fail, 

© To {ce ſo many Lyes ſold by Retail, 

© [ labour againſt it Tooth and Nail, 

© By this Rule Knaves will never fail : 

* And) then TI reſolve for ſome other Land to ſet Sa1l, 
 *But whereever IL am, ne're to turn Tail. 


© I'm forc't to be tedious more and more, 

* Becauſe I ſee of Falſhood greater ſtore. 

* How I can hold our, if you ask, 

*I ſay, none bur a Witch can perform this Task, 

{© 1 wont be known, lend me my Mask.) | 

* And ſtill a Witch is more than their Match, 

©Ler _ look to themſelves, Harm watch,. Harm 
catch, 
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*I'm ſure, I'm quite condemn'd by the Letter, 

* Becauſe I do worſe, and know better. 

*And beſides, I do miſchief my ſelf, - 

*More than an ordinary Elf. 

*I never lov'd to halt before a Cripple, 

* To kill, not cheat the Common Pcoplc, 

*Nor am I of the Prieſt's Trade, 

* Toride the Hackny Vulgar to a Jade. 


You may find of Knaves good ſtore, 

If you go down to Graveſend or the Buoy in the 
Nore. | 

And if you'l further launch out to the Main, 

Youl ſee Pirates and Pickeroons ranſack for Gain. 

From Dunkirk, Algier, Tripoly and Sallies, 

To furniſh Slaves to run in the Gallies. 


I find there's another great Flaiw, 

Neceſſity bas no Law. 

Neceſlity, I fay, not forc't, but made, 

Is now become a moſt damnable Trade. 

It hides all Villany from Whelps, 

That never could invent better Helps. 

A Complement's one thing, Neceſlity's another, 
With both theſeCloaks they'l cozen cheirBrother, 
And plead,'tis lawful to undo each other. 


They could not help't, they muſt comply ; 
I beg your Pardon, I tell you no Lye, C 
I was forc*t to yield to Neceſſity, 

So they Bafle among the Throng, 

Cheating and Lying for a Song. 

In caſe of Compliance, Correſpondence I love. 

In caſe of Neceſlity, my Valour I prove, 


Ecez2 Myſtical 
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Myſtical Rites, Prieſts keep cloſe-to-themlelves, 
And ſend the Laity to be:taught by Elves; 
Oracles, and $ybil[s Books, are coneeal'd, | 
Becauſe all Truth, forſfooth, muſt not be reveal'd. 
Prophecies and Miracles, are moſt of 'um Cheats, 
Pretended by them that would feem to do Feats. 


Conſtantinople, Tur ks call the Red Apple, 

And for it Chri$tians ſhall one day grapple: 

Let Naples, as well, be call'd, the Horſe Dapple, 
The Homage of Jp 1in, led to the Pope's Chappel, , 
My Flying- Horſe 'Pegaſ#s, lacks a Snaffle. 

Omnia Gladii Pearſſequa, 

It makes all Cowards run aways 


CANTO IH 


An old Ape has an old Eye, 

Cheat all you can come nigh, 

Do it under the Canopy. | 

Siy nothing to the Standers by, 

They'l make a fearful Outcry, 

Slip aſtde the Rout among, | | 

*Tis clear gains, if you can hold'your Tongue, 
Let *um call'you Rogue and Knave, 

So you but the Profit have, 


Laugh at them that call you Fools, | - 
For ſuffering. you to work with their Tools, e 
And tor it hiſs *um outof the Schools, c 
Ouod deferiur,non auferturyis a very goodClench, 
Claim Poſſeſſion a thouſand' year hence, [: | 
' And from-that time a Fool Commence, | 
Abanadaba cur at Febrim, 
Starve no Caule, Pone Leger. 
bw Every 


The Witches: - 21 
Every day, Pro Hic & Nunc, | 
Now and anon too, You may have a Punk; : 
If you want Ciſh, your Cauſe is ſunk. 

In forms Panperss your Suir commence, 

Pie warrant you the Day, a Thouſand year hence, 


O ſweet Czw1lity, thou'rt a meer Saint, 

A pure Beauty does never Paint, 

Alas, alas, we mutt be Civil, 

Tho we go all to the Devil, 

We cou'd not help it, ,I, nor No, 

Our Maſters wou'd have it ſo. 

*With-the World Um well acquainted, 
«With all Vice, in my time, Pve been tainted. 
CI have been as, good as ever twang'd, ; 
*I have ſeen many an honeſter Body hang'd, 


Steal, Rogue and Whore, in the way of Civility, 

Flatter and Lye in the way of Gentility, | 

Kill all Nations in point of Honour, 

Be as bloody as Biſhop Bonner, 

In a mad Mood kill all you meet, 

 Ortake the Wall in the Street, | 
Tle tell you a Trick, if you have been to blame, 

And find it hard to cover the ſhame, 

Feaſt and Careſs in the Devils Name, 


Be ſure put on a Brazen Face, 
And ſpeak Big to the Man with a Mace. 
Court all you can the Populace, 
This will cover your Diſgrace. 
He's a brave Man to the Poor and Ric!, 
But he's hated worfe than a Witch: . 
They'l taſte of his Cup, and lick in his Diſh, 
Andjeer him as much as his heavt cou's wiſh. 
_ But 
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But this 15 a way to hide for a Time, 
The Malignity of any Crime, 

"Til you come to your Prime. 


Do ſome kindneſs to ſome poor Boys, 

This will ſtop ſome part of the Noiſe. | 
They that you have took by the Teeth well, 
Won't ſlick to proclaim you a Fool and a Rake-hell. | 
They that to do honeſtly dare be able, — | 
Will ſcorn x0 fit down at your counterfeit Table, c 
Or {et their Horſes in your Stable, | 
A wiſe Man will certainly try him, 
And an lioneſt Man will never come nigh him, C 
And a Man of Courage will defie him. 
Lec'um keep company with their own Scholars, 
Like to like, quoth the Devil to the Colliers, 


*I'mgotintoa ſtrange Vein, 

© You ſee I havea working Brain, 

* And how ſhall I get out of this ſtrain, 
© 1 havelaboured a long Time, 

* Toleave this way of Vulgar Rhime. 
*I am ſocrowed among the Rour, 

*{ mult ſwear before I can get out: 

* And then I ſhall have another Bout, 

£ But ſtill m refolv*d to be ſtout. 


Courteſy, Kindneſs, Civility, 

Ingredients to make up Gentility. 

But to Cozen, Lye and Flatter, 

* Makes all the Teethot my Head chatter ; 
* What if I've none, that's no matter, 
Ladies virtuous and fair, 

Of Counterfeits have a care, 
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They are of a Difſembling Hue, 


Yet you may diſtinguiſh the Falſe from the True, 


Great Ones flatter one another, 
Every Intereſted Brother. 

By mean Men they mult be courted, 
They love to hear all Lyes rcported. 
Prefer that to be the bell, 
Which makes for Private Intereſt, 
Have a care to fill up your Cheſt, 
That 1s, to feather your Nelt. 


There 1s a Grand Devil, that flyes 
Round about all the World in a Diſguiſe 
*'Tis Bee/Zebus, the God of Flies, 
Purpoſely to dazle Mens Eyes. 
Puts a Mask of Virtue upon Vice, 
And circumvents you in a Trice. 
A perfeca Crocadzle, 
A Cockatrice to beguile. 
A glaſs-Eye, and a Silver- Tongue, 
Fair and foul, old and young ; 
Above all take heed of a Falſe Tongue, 


I dare not own my Friend, if I know, 
He has a Great Man for his Foe. 

I dare not ſay, I, or No, 

| dare neither ſtop nor go. 

* Rogues, I'le make you all whiſt, 

* And ſtand ſlill, tho you're all to be piſt, 
© Ie do with you what I litt, 

* Rogues, | haveyeall at Command, 

© It 1 dobut wink, or wag my hand. 
*Fle make you tremble, it I Nod, 


* Down on your knees, if I ſhake my Rod. 
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He that complies againſt his will in Evil, 
Goes down Hill more and moreto the Devil. 
Aﬀter he has loſt the right way, 

He finds he can neither ſtop nor ſtay. 

No matter for a Conſcrence Biter, 

Per ſcelera ad ſcelus tutum eſt lter. 


He that like a Fool ſhall ſay he's frail, 
Deſerves to be tied to the Devil's Tall, 

If his Boat to fail be flow, 

The Devils may give him a Tow. 

*Tis a favour he does uſe to beſtow, 

And then you know whither ye-muſt go. 
But what if the Devil pronounces a Curſe ? 
Stand, ſays the Thief, deiiver your Purſe, 
Send him to Proſerpine to Nurſe. 

He that's clothed in Scarlet and Silk,.. 
Shall ſuck a Witches or the Devils beſt M.]k, 


He and We, like Doves, ſhall be Billing, 

That does bad, when to do good he is willing. 
For this le help him to many a Shilling, 
And Pounds too, if it comes once to killing. 
There will be old hugging, 

At laſt it may come to tugging. | 

© Fle give him many a golden Wedge, 

* Toſet his greedy Tooth on edge. 

* And alter all, I'le be his Pledge, . 
*And leave him to ſtarve under an Hedge, 


' Oat of a Durghill pain ſmells well, 
Scum the Devil and rake Hell, 
When your Conſcieneg you ſell. 
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Intuſe a Lye, or a daminable Oath, - 
Such. as to taſte Old Nzc& wou'd beloth, ;- 
As Gqod eat the Divel as his Broth, 
Tis ſcalding hot by my Troth.” ”* ' 
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* Axgpn#s Ayer in their dogged dumps, 
Often put us to our Trumps. Rn 
But wereturn them as many Frumps,... 
And ſett cloſe upon all their Rumps, © 
Logarithm, - Algebra, Coſa © 
Frighted Frederick Barbaroſſa,  .. 
Syſtole and Diaftole (put a good face on): b 
Strike like a double Diapaſon.,  _. : 
Find me a Green for my Gooſe to graze on, 


Yo” > _- 


If a Knave,of ſome ſmall good by chance,be anActor, 
He's cry'd up, by Fools, for a great Benefator. 
He's forc'd to chooſe beſt, and leavethe worſe. . 
For which he's branded with. noleſs curſe, |, 
Truſt him not twice, for once well doing, 

A Suiter''s forc'd to go oft a Woing, | d 
And perhaps to his own undoing. 

After many repulſes are paſt, . | 
Tis hazard if he ſpeed not atlaft,” 
Who dares build 'opon the Lord's Waſte? _ 


To turn him out of Rouſe and "1197 Gag | 
He feeds the Spendthrift Gallant with Coyn, 


Maſter 


_—. The Witches. 
Maſter Scrivener, thig:is. your. drift,: i: 12 


Fo ger all he has, andtegve.him $0 "AIG | 
By this way Ju give: Debtors ( Lin, 


He's never counted n righthoneſt man,. 

That do's not, at all times, do all the Good he can. 
The Divel ſomtimes is good. when he's pleas'd, 

He that has an Inrermfſion, is 9 diſcas'd. | 
From him that ruffles 1n ſtorms of Or, "Re 
Ina Calmexpe@ rhe eate(t Ian | -F 
For ſtill there ſixeps a gin the ger. Teh 


The man that is rarely in dſtemper,- \ 

|= the = x "ae even oper l * 
we acary 0 tae n tha 8te /empere 

Night and day you'mu Ars ſion ward, ? 

Caontinually ſtand upog your Guard, - 

Ptcad ne're fo much reaſon, ou can h: be heard, 


Theman of go Prindples, never ſear hiw, 
You may oblige him ang engear him-:.. . 

To himſelf and its Fricnd he's always true, 

T hat gives to every one lis due. - 

The man that eats _—_ m Bread, 
Devours the Living.an be Dead. 

That Friend will, ne're hoy 08. from, "EEEY 
That lends Money to Gy, d eaands 1 it to morrow. 


He that re-enters upon a 6 


Or takes a' Forfeiture 4s [1 Ive, lay. 


Your Pawn isloſt, for it js #crime, | 
You did not exaQty keep-your time. | 
To ſell you the worſt of my Wares: I am- willing, 
But truſt, 1 oſt a Frau the Rivling: <q 95 


_ 
* 0% T*S I 
; ; < # BY - af ® s - S7 TA 
e * - 
- P_—_ 


Ile break on wpoke to compound 
With my Creditors) :bbe Five-Shillings i ih the Pound, 
A Soph, a Poet, 

Slubbers a Caufe” Ide Pro, oY __ 

To colour over a rottep. Pal, wi 
Folly, Porpaties. a. T ah n5104 of 
Fally. Pre ua, 21 | 
Diſ TS ney true ea 1,every. hd = : _ yy, 
After Extortions tq, | - _ 


7 bel go! 


Build a School, creep ta 342 qa 
When Sin has left ye, Faſt and Pray, 


t Creditors for ever if 23 JE Irons 

th Goal Drink, Reoariadd Wlrons;? & v!duow? - 

Tenants be for evenpad? itn > 1 goo, 
_ no SatisfaQion, makeino Reſtitution, a 'F 
our Honours Diminutipn. | oft o7 
Undo Famiiorneoct coy ey: 4; "194 5, i bg 319 
rag till you di”: © 93 51) 24 C2 25, 900 If; pj't6s 


Then let them their hearts 6 out! curſe; ** 24140 
But never open your rang 4 1 
No matter for cnny te” - Name, 


Be ſure to play your 6 hr FRG 
P2y.nothing tha you xj46s-1 FER FP - 
PS, Fatt tu phe Ste. © 


Let your a Crean _ -——"_i your Table, 
Whe you! 
h 4 "Em, "nakts le Friends, | 


Drunk 'em 


You are ring are Siding, 


You ace » FREY. & Bah nit | 
Deal ce Ge the Poor, w 2 bong dear, 


And cheat them of ther Means by the year, 


Mumble your,Mattins,. Jumble your Brads, * 


innocent Heads, 
When you have hope - | * nocen Relig _ 


- The' Witthes.” 
Religoa i 1s avery good Paint... ; bnq1Hh «3 1 
All's s well; if; you cat-but ga-fpr FANS "= WOT; 


A 


You ave ſafe among Friarvand! "way T 8 gg f 


$, E 3 BS 
fy = 9 2 g 7; 4 
by 


A Cloyſter ſecutes tfom af Dus, -* 


A Court a Camp will do the Feat,” * ; 
An ilt Conſcience is ſpruce, and peat; - + 

When y* have done th Va Corkorins owe 
The poor Rogues Wi 2>46hawe de 


If they black you they are to mes” INONTS 2357 
You are fill a man of Fame. TE OTE 3 $04 

F.7 S-IITTEL ; 314 AN 
if you grumble in the Gizard) 192 101210116370 12 
Ne're trouble a Wirchiovd Wizard; ,: 11G [roG) - 1 
But keep on a ſanified Vi _  »Jermons7 5 
Reaſon ſhan't be under eFOIOnI2TNER O 
In Paſſion, be it ne*re fo good; il! ©: nb di 
Plead Mercy andEquity, They! mocks. \ſ1s LP bf 
*Tis all one, as to ſpeals to a Rok; - | 4 
Ne're truſt the man.ing, Frock, . —_ 
Ne're take a wolnan i in er Smock."" Bog 
By your leave and fayour, © Ire ; 
Lay, ſomething has ſor ood fayouy, , w. rafqo 
I: won't be mea zack; 9, the Truth ts Gang I 
Eet'a + Be Bring her Meat, drink and Fe HE 

with her, 


Ef you be aCuekglg, Sie juſt ich anpiter . 

Invite Debtors to Chriſtmas Cheer, oh 

And then all's diſcharg'd, all's clear, 

Shear arreat are -. t, t dark 57 Ig 
epopulation 1s.cajl:d a very Peace, ' 

When all your Vaſſals arc at = 


; 3 


of ' u 
, 7 # 
TY « y 
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And the Lords may do what they pleate 


þ * on 


The. 
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The Witches: 29 
Fhe Indians Countrey is invaded,  .  ' _ I 
live Slaves they ar perſaded,;/ tits 3 all; ,$ 
$© the Greeks by the Turks are Jadede.., j Þ 
Poor conquer'd Slaves muſt not thrive: - / 
'Tis well if they be ſav'd alive. 5k 
The whole World runs upon Wheels, 
Tung oppſotin on feels,” .' : 


But enory one that feels wrong or 

; Muſt not be ſo ſawcy as to —— | 
If hed, he's held down by Might and Maiy, 
Andgag'd by the Inquiſition of Spain. $ 

Sent to jo Gallies, of the Mines,: ' 1 t 

If he cannot pay his Fines. 

I don't like this dealing underhand, ' 

When men above board may fairly command. 


Get to bed toa Citjzens Wife, 4 

The Husband leads a' Cuckold'slifec-: ro 

She ſhall enrich the Cuckold-maker, | 

Be he Ranter or Quaker. ! - -; TIE 4 

The Merchant deals in Forreign. Wares, T3. 

But underſtands not his Home-Afairs, | 
'Tis no part of /hiecaves,, 4 

He truſts abroad, and he truſts at Home; 

Rich Goods and. Baſtardstake up Room, ..::;:. 

Alas, ſaies the Bawd,. it was.his doom, - | +1] 

Poor man, let him hang out the Broom. 2; 


If it were not ſo, you muſt underſtand, 
He ſhould have none to inherit his Land. 
The Wife at home, and the Husband abroad, 

Both drive a ſubtile trade, * + : 
So you may ride your! Horſe to a Jade; 


Alas, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Alas, his head never rey 
For all the care his Wife tak 


| A horned Pate found fleep we' cbreaks. oo 2 5 


"Tis ever a contented life, '/ 
To be a Cuckold without flvife. 


Fellows of Houſes take the kaſteare, / Mi: : 

When they lack, they may borrow a Townſmans 

The beſt in the Stabke 10a Friend they-canſpare,' | 

And are beholden tothem for thei care. 

Their P upilseufiom ſhall make them amends, 

So Scholars and: Townſmen gre. very geod Eriends. x 

And both ſerve for-theirown Ends. E 

He that drinks hard, and Whores,” tis an even n ley,” 

If he don't ſhortly break and run away, 

A Mis, a Lacquay,a Countrey Houle, and a Coach, 

Are the fore-runners of « Brogeh,' , 1 35.9 

_ . _ run hisRange,'-: _— LDR OAT 
roclaim'd Bankrupt: ppes-the-C: nga. 

It may be this man was a TERMS, | LC 

Qr a oaracda AE-5 wee: f [eff 


The Brotherhood, while he'vin Spain, 7h 

Joyn to make him whole again; FU 5 : 
This courſe every-SanQifiet Brothir: © 
Takes, by compounding for one nnother. 

The Siſters wilbddomany« fob;' ': 

*Tis no Sin the Wicked to rob. 

The Egyptians, moſt odly; 

Are bound to- enviels "no Godly, | 


Becauſe they havethe tru& Merit; 


All is theirs to inherit, = ar; Ea Eb of ? 
And doall by the Spirit. : 


| The Witthes. 
If the Wicked be ſaved from Slaughter, 
Dub them Slaves to the Godly. ever after, 
eak Rogues are fit tolive no longer, 

- Then they cari be drudges to the ſtronger. 

But ſpecially the Godly Breed, _ 
Muſt be enriched by Prophatie Seed. 
If an honeſt good Fellow break his Crupper, 
He may as foon behang'd as get his Supper, 
If a Lady of pleaſure fall in two pieces, 
Her Gallants preſent her with Golden pieces. 
There's Nurſes and Midwifes provided ready. 
For She kept her reckoning ſteddy. 
Poor Whores, when old, rott and die, 
You need not ask the reaſon why. 
Rich Whores, when old, Stallions Maintain, 
The Moon lacks help when ſhe's in the Wain. 


Letchery in Fratribue © Sororibw 
Lipps notum eſt, 6 Tonſoribus, 
Mariners are —_— gen, __ 
For the Seas ſake, Friends to Venus. 
With Vulcan therefore She, 

Like Fire and Water can't agree. 


. The Fucws of vain Eloquence, . 

To ſolid Laws gives great Offence. 

A Golden Tongue ſhivers a Cauſe, 
Baffles all Equity and Laws, 

When Lives and Fortunes lie at ſiake, . 
It makes the Peoples hearts ake. 
What Brain's left in the Judges skull, 
Whom the Advocate ſhall gull. 


Daunts 
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'Daunts Witneſſes, like Boys, _ 
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By the Horror of a thundriog Noiſe, __ 
By the fair Tongues, Froth and —_——..:: 
A Golden Plaiſter to a Wall of Loam. IE £ 
By Fraud.was'taken Bergen ap Soars. 
Bars of Gu/es, *Azure,. Or and Argent, 
Stab a fair Tex! by a foul Gloſs in Margent. 
So the Conqueror comes on rident, 2 
As did the Pope in the Council of Trident, 


Mahomet is for an Armed Law, | 

As fitreſt to keep'the World in Aw, © 
Fuſtinian aim'd at Right, and Eaſe, RE: 
The better to keep the World in Peace : | 
But the Sword gets the Goldes Fleece. 4 
Juſtice counts her felf ne're the worſe, =P 
Defended by the Sword and Purſe, _ : 
Of theſe Religion ſhould be the Nurſe. 


When Oratory ſhall be baniſh'd, 
Controverſies will ſoon be vaniſh'd: 
This Harlot has advanced Gowns, 
And overwhelmed Righteous Crowns. 
'Tis the Tongue and the Pex, 

Than the Sword has kill'd more men. 


The Court of rare Venetian Sazes, 

For pure Juſtice moſt engages. 

They ſcorn to ſtoop to Flattery or Fears, 
To be took by the Teeth or Ears,. 
This Caſe Vegeliu5 to them applied, 
For Reformation, and was, tiot denied. 


Venice isno Witch, T dare ſwear; for'cis ſaid, 
A thouſand Years ſhe has continued a Mazd. 
She's 


The-Witches, \ 33: 
She's plaguy cunfiigiin al tr wo mo | 
To fave trom being rgviſhdÞy'li 


If I had a##thouſend'\ ' 
I ſhould have loſt thee! Found ih 


fo're, ©9430 OD 0? 


AS they do, thatſo ates behind this door. tht 


'Tis a curſed thin be an od Maid'®*3 10370 5 495 
Patience upon fi ay peo decals, 50 | 322 Oy 
The men are-hard* ys 84 1% ma raid,” iu mn 

'Tis not for want of Will-in the RN 

To have a good Stomach, and wan Sh. 


I would not wiſh'more itt lu _ mh: $i 
This YVeniat is the Pheyy 7 bat! 29 0h ons 
She may Well bear #'Ph#5; Zo WO eva? wy 

The Arabian Phenix but a ]+ = 2.3 


I have heard it often ſaid,” NETS i id alt  1IV IT TON 
Very few good Workmen 'of a —_— TT 
The Vintners art, as now We Ieeg'©t 47 8G? 
Quere if Poyſning it may not be ?*' . ** 
A man that hath'of Honour GENT cs | 
His Name is 0n'a ſudden os 6g - 
The Talleſt Cedars have the jon: tg v2 watt (e665 
Ang ſturdy Oakes tobe Phone Tl: TL 20-28 | 
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Infprivate Intereſt the Buſineſs lies, © 

Togo gobd eovur Families. 7) oO 

But in publick the — Red)” ; 47 

Is to promote the Com Wealth, 

And todonothing at all by fiealth.. | 

A Publick Spirit is the Chen 'of all Dames, 

Her Subjeds get everlaſting N g Names. = 

So a Laurel freſh and ol olfoagit 

Burnt, Red and Wirkerty' f have ſeen. Ns 
onal Gge Schools, 
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Schools, ers] 
Merit _— — 


Inalli SELL (5 lacludeds, bed 1 2 
p 33 316 i WYTTY SY; 1 l 
hat have you ” 0 here? 9408 


And all 
vels w 
By Right you qught. OREts to come nere, 3 | 
ere there's no Wine, nor ftrong Beer, 


ug a Bit of EN ;E 5 QB4G 20195 Bott: 


cre you £9126), FO Fol, y ” w _ $5 » fi. 
gs run away, with whole. WM 218 114171 0 
As youdo wi = 0 16ew 1c) 200 417 


a8 : 
There's a young Opperianiing, m—_ 
Much 4 2 FOG + SY 3 21 win S "_ 
That takes Fung bei CY ET” 
To give bk nemy's re knock. LA at 
Not like old Time, w o runs on a main. 
But never, like blah re LANs et ered 1 


Cupid, the blind "Archer f o- oyloatd Dares 
*Tis his luck to hit the w 
His Bow and Quivex dilturh, more People 
Than all the Guns a Fe Lig 's SMeple, | 
—_— the Scholar to his Trumps,,.. ' 


makes him og 


Your Queſtion, when ever 

Whocandeny a Prergi Wenen "yy 

Sirrah, watch well js our þ tet —EE .f. 4 ow ” wn hr . 
Do as he does, 1a or.cry,c+ Bat, Ani; 

Andif he bid you, live. or die.. ; "* RE” T4 . »Y 


In company frown' or ſmile, ins than? I91u4c]T 8 0? 
As your Lord doggy al) che vile,” ek: 
"Parifite 


The Witches, 
Paraſite you may be'bold; ©! -55- -i- ©; #7 


With your Maſter torail or feold, 2 41 Top 15 


For a good Dinner, -hot or cold; ©- 


# 2 


Obligation and Complianeehis mate; :- i 27 


Never meddle with matters of State. 


Obligation takes too tiuch upon ker,' + | ht: 


' In point of Honeſty and'Honour : > >: - -*: 


Put Honeſty and Civility-c ſher WE) 
Shake'm and hoof young 1 G49 WW + = 
Ceffation;”!! I 1364 L171, 


5 F 
"IT 2. 


If of Honeſty therebe'a 

. Within the Lines of -Cemmunication. 
'Twill breed a Conſcience Vaſtition, - - * 

"Which is a Knaves Demonſirorion, 


If youcan get to be Conſcience proof, 
Steal an Ox and leave the Hoof, - 

And believe you were honeſt enough ; 

- Let no Juſtice come under your Root; 
But from Equity'/keep aloofy;t -- £ 


" Too much Honeſty as wellas Civility; til 


The Heralds ſay doesextinguiſh Gontility; | 


By Honeſty too much invaded, 


F 


Nobility and Gentry are: raded.:- nd 1: 37 wu | 
To take heed by'all meansof Reftitution, >! 


Is a Courtiers Conftitutian.. 
Never give to a Contribution, 
For fear of. a Purſes Diminition,” 


'Tis an Honour for'the Pootito ſerve fem. 


. _ - » 


'Tis « Favour for the Rich to ſtarve *em;. 


They that diſſemble with Kings, 
Emperors and Ruling things, ''* 


Gege _ 


Hope 


wY The-Waxches: 
Hope to avoid all deadly Ning. 1 
Of ſuch Paraſites ih .World Kings. 


Every Rebellious "opbroation, on; 
Endangers no leſs than Danmation; 


*T was never a rn amoogn $9t....;' 

e toe 01% elbba. 29% 
Yet ſtill, all the cry agaial} us hes, .: 
*Tis we are the common Sarrifice- | 
»All hate 'gaioſt us 45 dixeced: Gith + ob 4:9 
Cauſe we keep Ea how irmgaliail 4213 
And.than others woe Lo anol 4 27 
1'le appeal to.che,God of. Flies, |- | EP SENET 
Whether we evertold fo. many Lyes," act [1-271 
Only they count us for. Golli ips and. FApies.- 7b 
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Penſioners tg FRAFRS States, 21235 931 

Undo Kingdoms, mor8 than the, Fates5: 53 

That tell Lies atcoſtly.rates., :.-/! 31 1 

They are taken:for Knaves in Grain, 

That offer of Knaves tocomplain, 

Be content, the Song.is-well ſung, 

Can't you be data op nd holdyour Tongue: 
* Theſe are t9:me. mol. Muſical al Notes; .-- IBS 
© But I long tobe cuttings. 'Throats.-- 


A Paraſite loves the ſinelko# voult.. Beef: 
Or a hot Veniſon;Paſtyiochieh,-! 1 | * 


He makes Roſt-haſte through Wind and Weather; 
AS good as e're trod Upon ſhoe of Leather. 


A Trencher-Chaptain, ; I; hate to; behold,.. ; 
RE_ if he be Learned and Old, 


3 Teendure. 


T* endure to ſee him, I am nat able,. - 4 
Before the ſecond Courſe, to-riſe from the Table. 
'To ſee him, take away bis Plate, | 
And make a Leg to the company, I hate. 

Scrape to his Maſter, for his good Fare, 

And baſely ſtand behind his Chair; 

And beg to borrow his old blind Mare, 
 To.ride to a Countrey Fair : | 
Maſter Parſon, have a care, . _ 
There's'a Waiting, Woman ſits.next you Fair, 
If ſhe chance tg be Coy, and you be'gain-ſaid, 
My Lady has a finer Chamber. Maid,  _. 
Court her, though She be a little demure, 

To win her, in time, you ſhall be ſure... . 


- The poor Soul waits every Evening Tide, 

| Witha Warming Pan, at your Beds ſide; 
In ſo doing, ſhe takes. a Pride, 
Hoping, one day, to be your Bride, - 
Give her a Kiſs, and a.Hug; now and tan, 
As you are a Gentleman, 6 
She's ever willing to lye by a man,. YM 


Yow'l get your Lords and Ladies Favour. 

And truly ſomething has ſome Savour, 

You ſhall have her by degrees, 

And with her,. a Vicarage of the Childrens Threes. 
' Beſides a pair of Gloyes next Fair, c 


For this kind Behaviour,. 


Therefore to pleaſe her, have a care, 
' Marry her, and you' pleaſe *em.toa Hair. 


What, if ſhe be a little crackt, or ſo, | 
"To London, for anew Maiden head,. let her go. 


The Wide 


Never: 
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39 The Witches. 
Never ſtick at this Lock, | oy 
Of being guilty of Simony, by the. Smock, C 
Marry her quickly, ne're ask what's a Clock. 
'Twont be long e&'re the Cradle you rock ; 
Go, fetcha dry Nurſe, upon old Brock. 


My Lord, and my Lady, welcome in their Charity, 
To eat up your Tithe Pigs, and Geeſe, for a Rarity. 
You muſt always provide *em good Cheer, - 
Nordown Ale, or ſtrong, ſtale Beer.” 7 
You muſt Preſent *em now and then, 
With a Cock of the Game, and a good fat Hen, 


At Term time, mark what I fay, © 
Coach your Patron and Matron to a Play, C 
And wait upon 'em every day. 

Theſe are Lay Patrons pitiful tricks, 

To eat up the poor Vicars Pigs and Chicks. 

But there is ſomething more than Fle char, 

If your preſented toa Rectory Fat. 


Set him next the Pulpit when you preach, 

Take heed of makiog a Breach, | 
You muſt go a Courſing with your young Maſter, 
Have a care he'come tono Diſaſter. 

Be with him at every Running, 

Wait on him while he goes a gunning, C 
And on my Lady when She a walks Sunning. 

To keep in with the Servants you muſt be Cunniog, 
It they ow you Money, take heed of Dunning, 


The Young Squire Gy ati you mult teach, þ 


When your Wife lyes in, . for Joy, 
The Lady will be Godmother to your Boy. 
She? 


The Witches. 
She'l ſend her many a dainty Bit, 
From the Oven or the Spit. E 

All this you may do, if you have wit. 


Scholars, when T perceive you muddy, 
And melancholy in a brawa Study, 

Ile ſend you a Laſs of excellent parts, 
Able to teach the beſt Maſter of Arts, 
And withall to cheer your Hearts, 
She Hall put you all to your Trumps, 
And tickle you out of your Dumps, 
Hang the Myfes, they never kiſs 

Half ſo well, as young dainty Crs. 


Nothing can be like fuch.a Witeh,as this is, | 


That furniſhes you with the ſweeteſt Kiſſes, 
And at your needs She never miſſes ; 
Preſently leaves waſhing a Diſhes. 

Afid makes you ll driok like Fiſhes, 
Toevery Scholars beſt Wiſhes, 


She'l furniſh you with new Notions, 

Of the beſt .P3:Joſopbick Motions, 
Metaphyſical Speculations, 

Moſt Tranſcendent Ejaculations.. 
Whores are Pocky, but a fair Wite,. 

Pleaſes a Scholar to the life : | 
She's at your Service all the year Grats,. 


Dainty Covert, and money. Jatzs, 


When you upon Preferment pitch, 

Feaſt and Bribe the Doegna Witch, 

She has Patron and Patroneſs all at a Bay,. - 
Make ſure of her, and' you ſhall get the day. 


Spend. 


: b* 


For ſo you-read itof old 7n Fatise ,,.  i-; | 
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40 The Witches. CY 
Spend all upon *em; and when you come to lack, _ 
Ple ingage they ſhall write fool on your back, . ... 
To recruit all it may fall to your Lot, OO 
To marry the. rich old damnable, Trott, -... 


If they give you what they ca'tkeep, - _ + 
Slave, you muft never cringe.and creep. | 
Be commanded at every tyrn, III 
If need be, you may hangandburg:* 
Ride and run, be calfd all'the Rogues and Slaves, y 
You and your Bratts, till you come to your Graves. 
Can you hold baſting and railing,  . ©, 
As well as curſing without failing, - 

Look to't, for your Children muſt inherit, . - 
The Plague of their Fathers Merit. © _ _ 
They and you ſhall have enough,l tell you no Lye;, - 
And when ye will, you may all hang and die. .. ſo X 


1 


But never ask the reaſon why. 7; 
Are you Back, Belly, and Conſcience proof, - 
Then Rogues you may come under their Roof, . -©-- 
If not, at your peril, ſtand aloof... ., . 
If a place of profit fall, .'. 1 4 0; 
You muſt not only go, andecome at their Cal}, * . &.,, 
But for Gain play the Diveland all, *. 
The Timber is theirs, yours are the Chips, © ...-_. 
And this they call going Snips.  .  __...:_- 
O this Greaſe is an endeſlcgt Barter” ES 
Forever to have and hold your Charter, © 


There's a Son to put out, and a Deugh 


ter to.marry, /- 
For fear both theſe ſhould miſcarry.  __  .. 
Vaſſals all provide your Purſes, | Ot 
Or clſe look for a Landlords Curſes 


It 


It muſt for certain, be your Doom, 

To be ture'd out of houſe and home, 

Do you not underſtand obliging yet, | 
To wade through thick and thin dry and wet? 


There's a Duel to be ſped, 
Provide your ſelf to be knock'd oth' Head, 
' Seconds or Thirds, by Foot or Horſe, 

You muſt follow your Maſters Courſe. 
Dam, Rob, Murder, Whore and Drab. 
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Pimp and be drunk with your Maſter, you cab. | 


Defend him Rogue in every Quarrell, 
And ſee the laſt drop of every Barrel. 


If you can ſcape with the lick of a Cane, -. 


Inſteadof a Rapier, you may brag of 'your Gain, 


Be ſure you thank him for every Blow, 


.,  OrPot that at your Head he ſhall throw, 


Inſtead of Piſtol, or ſtab of a Dagger, 

' A thruſt or ſo, if he begin to ſwagger. 
Dog, beſure you thank your Maſter, 
For ſaving your Life, for going no faſter. 


There are moreobliging Readings, 

Better than Enditments or Impleadings, 
Reſpe@ not your Fair, Chaſt Wife, 

Whom you ſhould love more than your Life. 
Prefer a Mis her far before, 

Tho a foul or rotten Whore. 

Let her be a keeper of all your Store, 

And turn your honeſt Wife out of Door, 

That brought you of: Paunds ſo many a Score, 


I'le be hang'd if the Miſſes 'don't make ye all poor. 


Hhh. 


Be 
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* Snatch your SubjeRts from their Paws, | | 


The Witches. 


| Befure never be ſeen with Wife or Mather, 


Or walk with Father, Uncle or Brother, .. 
Never regard their Good or Gain, .. . 
And then y* are of the right Obliging ſtrain. 
Curſe, ſwear, dam, through Stecl or Braſs, 
Carry all before ye, orelſe you 're an Als, 
But remember to frequent Maſs, 

So for a Saint the Devil may paſs. 


I hear of a Grievance every DIY; | 

Of poor Labourers, - that want their pay, 

It makes my heart ake to hear their crying, |, 
And ſee for want their Children lye a dying» 
Maſters topay Debts take no care, 

Servants to ask 'em muſt not dare. 

Unjuſt Stewards, Clenks.and Scribes, 

Drain poor Souls with Fees and Bribes.. . 


Theſe from nothing heap up Riches, 

Are they not far worſe than Witches ? 
The Plagues of Families. and Towns, 
The Ruin of M:ters and Crowns, 
Princes and Priefts, look to your ſelves, 
You harbour Serpents, Vipers, Elves ; 


That conſume them by the help of Laws. 

Deliver them out of their Jaws, 

That ſend poor Creatures to pick Straws: | 
Burn all theſe Crocad:les Neſts, 

That hurt more than Divels or Wild Beaſts. 


The Divels will one day crack their Crowns, 
Pickled Knaves, as ere wore Gowns. : ..- +, 


That can do more miſchief with the daſhof a Pen, 
Tin a Thouſand poor labouring men, 
| That 
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That ſteal a few Naibor Chips, 
And ſuffer the Stocks or Whips. - 
Thoſe thatcan Scribere cum Daſho, 
Deſerve the Halrer more than the S/4/bo : 
oy the World were well rid of this ugly Tra- 
0. 


An old decay*d Gentleman EE 

We count him but a pitiful Gainer, 

He ſtretches his Guts, and crams his Skin, 

And chops the Chamber Maid under the Chin ; * 
Or the Cook Maid in a corner, he counts it no Sin : 
She can remember bim from the Spit, 

Or the great Pot, ,with a warm Bitt ; K 
This he reckons a piece of Witt. 


But the Steward takes double Fine, 

And the Tenant ſends his Lord Veniſon and Wine; 
So they grow rich, . and the Lord grows poor, 
Bifides his Hounds, his Hawk, and his Whore, 

His Ale houſe and his Tavern Score. 

Tis pity he ſhould-ſpend an-Eſtate more. 

Let him ſell his Coach and go a foor, 

. He's undone between a Rogue and a Slut: 

For long Leaſes, take large Fines ; 

Make Hay, whtle the Sun ſhines. 

Down with the Timber without Aſper _ 

Let the Heir ſtarve; orfell his Rever/ion 


CANTO 


Hhh 2 
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Mortals, ® have found out an Hermaphrodite Beaſt, 
\ The Devourer of all the reſt, 

Intereſt and Obligation, | 

The great I4c/ ot every Nation, c 

It never had my Approbatzon, | 

All the cry hath been againſt us Hags, 

To conquer us, 1s all their Brags. | 

Tle prove it by At of Parliament, 
The Hollanders ſhall give their Conſent, 
That all the Hounds haye loſt their Sent, 


Willingly, willingly, I fay, 

Really they bunt for their Prey ; 

All their God is their Pays 

There ran the Hare away. 

Relations all are Nothing, \ ... 

They aim at more than Meat, Drink and Cloathiog, 
Not for need, ſo much as State, | 
This is the true meaning of Fate, .., : 
This is Witchcraft of the high ood ' 


This is the Miſtreſs they court, .. by pe 
For her they fight, labour and -__ 
To her they all in Troops flock, 

But not to take her in her Smock.. 

At her rich Dowry they aim, 

To this they lay their chiefeſt claim. 
Oblige by all means every man, 
Witch, Divel or Dam, 
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Catch, that catch can, 
Though this Life be buta Span, 
They would live eyer, every man, 
So all our Trade is done, 

To Madam Intereſt they all run, 


The plodding Student pretends Art, 

But he Acts the Gaining Parr. 

Let him profeſs what he will, 

This is his greateſt Skill, 

Mortification, Self-Denyal, 

Is but a counterfeit, Trial. f 

He that moſt Sanity pretends, / == 


When all comes toall, is for his own Ends. 


For this he his Brain ſpends, 

This only makes him amends, 

All elſe are but ſeeming Freinds. - 
The trueſt Friend, is Self, ! 
For Rule, Honour, Power and Pelf. 
How the great diſlembler ſmiles, 
When his Confident he beguiles 3 
For this he travel ſo many Miles, 
'And leaps over ſo many Styles. 


Right or Wrong, ſoit be but Gain, 
He counts all worth his Pain. 

Then, of Witches.thiak no more, 
Worſhip this great-whore ; - | 
We'l all ftand behind the Door, 
Rake together Golden Dirt, | 
Of us you 'r more afraid than hurt, 
See how they laugh in their Sleeves, 
Are afraid of none but Theeves, 
This 1s that my Heart grieves. 


This 
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' This is the only Plot, 
For this, all others are forgot. 

For this all We muſt go to tir Pot, 
Except the beaſtly drunken Sor, 
Bur ſuch as are wellin their wits, 
Will have a care of ſuch mad Fits. 


Theſe are the My ſterious Intreagues, 
Theſe are the cloſe Bargains'and Leagues. 
Theſe are the Politick Colleagues, 

For this they drop all their Beads. 
All Preach and Plead for this Caufe, 
The true Conſtruction of 'all Laws ; 
They that deny this are: Jack- Daws./ 


Mark well how deadly Foes combine, 

And fall out about M:ze aud Thine. 

Caw me, and I'le Caw: thee; : 

Goes over all the World we ſee, 

Tho they ne'reſo.much diſapree. 

For th:s, Rogues hangone another, 

For this each others Faules ſmother. WF 0,4 $59] 
Feaſt together, drink and whore,” F9EYT oft Nt? 1 
Turn each other out a door. ' ITO QTd, 4 


No Witches, or Devils do any ſuch things, 

Weall Reign together, like Lords and Vt "1 
This not Gain, but Pleaſere-brings;* a; Ws 
Far better than ſich greed ehings., A 
Certainly they can ne*f& bt 2600 wy; Abe 
Whoſe Souls are made of ne and Mid; IS OF o4 jo 
As ours are of Spirits and Blood. 7g 


3 J "7 
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T can'cbut laugh at ehe Poor Sehiblar/” | n! * 
That for his Books loſes miny-a Dollar: £1 2 2 
* Alas, 
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Alas, poor hungry Sinner, . 
He knows not where to get his Dinner, 
And when he is old, | | 
He's fain toſtudy in the Cold, 

He was ne're made of my Mold, 

If I han't my-Will, IT rail and ſcold. 
He keeps neither Whore nor Mis, 
But his old Bed-maker C@&, 


The Gentile Scholar I admire, 
He's fit to be a Lordor Squire ; 


» F 


He's Honeſt, therefore he ſhall riſe no higher. 


'Tis pity, for he has a gallant Soul, 

Yet give him leave totrowl the Bowl, 

But he ſcorns Baſeneſs, never grutches, 

x he can keep out of our Clutches, .. . 
It all were of my mind,-T'de ſpare him,., 
But they are not able'to bear him. _ 


For he has more Honeſty and Wit, 

Than the brave Gallants could ever hit. 

I know none can have a more generous Mind, 
Than the true Scholar in his kind ; 

But how few of theſe ſhall you find ?. 

I don't value the Mongrel Brood, 


Of ſmattering Scepricks, they want pood Blood. 


} 


They ne're took enough of the Caballine Fountary, 


Nor climb'4 to the Top of Parnaſſus Mountain. 


The States are given to underſtand, 

That Witches deal under-hand, 

And get into great Command.  .. | 
But they regard not thoſe that ſlit Caſes, 
And force their Clients with brazen Faces, 
In Equity to run Ten years Races. 
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When they are once got into.their. Tracts, - 
To their Everlaſting Diſgraces. 


When they are once got warm in their Geer, 

To the North Foreland they will carry you cleer, 
Andleave you under the Great Bear, _. | 
In Freſt and Sriow ta take the Air, , s 
And yet you muſt ſay, they dealfair : 

But be ſure of Witches ye have a Care, 

All the dangerlies there. - - 

It makes every honeſt Man flare; , : 

Bur if ye be wiſe, Come uo more there, 


The burit Child dreads the Fire, i oY 
If ycu won't break your Neck, climb no higher. - 
Leap over Steeples and Spires, . ney af 
And ſing Anthems in the (ur Bee © or io 106k 
And you ſhall have all your'deſires. .-. - | 
When. you are far off from danger,come no nigher, 
When you're all a cold, cling cloſe to the Fire, & 
Save the King, and hang vp the Cryer.. 

Never truft your Self-dengers... : 

Tho they be Nuns, Monks or;Friars, 
Have a care of Brambles and Briars, 
Eſpecially of Spirit Triars. . . ..... 

Sit not too long at other Folks Fires, . -,.- '-- 
* Fis a Mercy we are not all Squires, . , +, 


Thou relieveſt Great and Small, arty: 


Intereſt, thou'rt a God to all, _ "TOY 


Every one comes and goes atthy.Call.. . 
Intereſt, thourt a God to me, — 
I am ſecured from Fate by thee. 


Thou 
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Thou art thatgreat Zeviarhan, 

That turns as quick 8s Cat 1'th' Pan. 

Intereſt for Wealth and State, 

Takes O#4/igation for her Mate, 


If Intereſt comes by Pains'or Blood, 
Virtue or Friends, 'tis very good, 
Obligation will never Fail, 
Continually wags his Tail : 
Evermore crouches and cringes, 

Is never clear off o'the Hinges, 
Looks fair upon all, and ſmiles, 
And every Mothers Son beguiles. 


O041:g8tion gets all, ſpends all, 
Keeps all, hurts all, mends all., 
Is, and is not of all ſhapes, 
Imitates, mocks, like Apes. 
Welcomes, and Curſes all Vifitors; 
Curſes, and Complements the Lords Inqui/itors, 
_ Dam ye Rogues, I cannever bequiet, | 
You come to conſume alt my Diet, ' 


Dear Sirs, you're the laſt Friends I thought on, 
To greater Friends you hope to be brought on. 
Makes 'um drunk, and ſends 'um going, af 
Always fawning, always woing, hg” 
And yet always undoing; a. | 

Flattery Cmooths and grinds, 

Is of Ten thouſand hundred Minds, 

Ads Villanies of every kind, 


All his work-is to Teatter and bind, 


She ſpreads and turns herhands, if you mind her, 
Looks before her, and behind her. b 
Iii You 


_ 
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You ſhall never han where tofind.hery 
Tho you ſet her looſe, or bind hen,. 
This is your obliging Man, 

That loves and hates.all, he can, 
Nunquam Idem, Wild or Tame, 

Is never ln a right Erame. A, 


Sometimes 'tis calm akid ſmooth hes, (then 
Then bluſters, asif Heav'n and Earth came toge- 
Be made, or marr*d, chooſe you whither, | 
Your Shoes are made of. runningLeather,.. 

This cannot be an hone Spirit, Hay Ao! fo 
Diſobligation and Merit, . ra fight wigs | | 
At this rate, who ſhall inherit ? ? 

The Falſifying Art is all, 

We can good or evil call. , 

Lye and ſwear upon the Stall, b: $14 
Hang out Rel:gion's Sign for ally =o 


ry 


Intereſt for a pics of Bread, 

Will knock the hogeſteſt Man 1h" "=" 
Wherever you 00d Feed 21 

Take it, *tis a ſign of go Bree ing. 

But whereſoever-all-is $2112 48-50 
All.is nothing but Rogue, and Whore... 1 
Eat'um outof houſe and home,and come: there ng 
But wherever there.is. good ſtore, - ...,;-__ = 
Put *um to't, ſing old Roſe, make the Welkin roar. 


Intereſt leaves all in the lurch, 
Goes to Meetings, goes to Church. 


O thou great Witch, both cruel and king t 
The Ludibrium of Mankind ! 


From the Vatican tothe Plow, 
We're beholden to fuch as You, 
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Play faſt and looſe, In and4n,/In and Onl 
Cut Capers when you have the Gour, : 
Never Truſt, never Doubt, - 


Never be weary, never give out, 
Run all the Points of 'the*Compalſs about, 


Set in, and ſet out, asnimbleias Dogs 

Keep Company with Toda Ben, Frags 

Dance over the Mountains, and over ws Bogs. 
Such Diſobligations are baſe, - 

That never dareto-come Face to d Face 

Into all Companies ith, 

Never beYaunted,'never —— 

And for no man care aruſh. - 


| Brazen it out ſtoutly, ſwell, look big; 
Fear no man, Tory nor 'Whi | 

Cry up Honeſty, ery:down ies, 

That man that dares ſay, Black's my Eyes, 

Tle make him Hell's Sacrifice: 

I'de fain ſee that Son of a Whore, 

That dares tax me leſs or more, 

The Noble Moon, that utes inoflir;-! 


*A\ 1x { i 


Hath the Fate to be barks; by every Ca: bo 


Was there ever ſuch an vely'Drab, 
Such a damn'd Hypoeritical'Scab ? 
Have a careof-4'KiſsandaiStab, - 

| Juſt ſuch another as Queen Mas. 
Therefore to yourſelf look,  ”: 
She'l cheat you by hook'or: by crook, 
You ſhall be taken in a Nook, 

Either with, ur without Book. 

For all Palats ſhe's a rare Cook, 

- Who ſuch damn'd Falſities can brook ?. 
Itiz 
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We run or go, ſtop. or ſtand,, 
Wedo all at your Command ;. 
To deſiroy you under-hand, 
Except you mean ta be ſoundly bang'd. 
When Intereſt has broke a Banker, 

He muſt kiſs her Hand, and thank her. 

| If ſhe hath brought him to beg, | 
Bow your Body, make a Leg, 


'Tis a Favour, you muſt thank her, 

Sent her ſweet , when ſhe ſmells ranker, 

Let her drink up the Tears of the Tanker. 

When ſhe ſmiles or frowns, you muſt Blink, 

When ſhe betrays, you muſt wink.- 

Call her Patroneſs and BenefaQor, 

When you are Rews or Atfor, TO 

If ſhe make you a Cuckold, over and over, - | 

470 muſt moſt of all bribe her, hug her, and love } 
her | | 


- Preſent ker with Salmon, Duck , Partridge and 


Plover; 


She ſhall cloath you fine and.gay,. 

And ſhe ſhall carry, all away... . 

Still for her you muſt pray, 

And wait upon her every day. 

Do what ſhe will, you-muſt not gain-ſfay,. 
Or elſe you muſt be, forc't to run quite away. 


Thou poor Rogue, for good and all, 

Muſt be kick'd up and down like a Tennis-Ball.. 

Sirrah, you muſt collogue with all Nations, 

And imitate all Faſhions ; /. oy : 

And bear all Brunts , 

And take all Aﬀronts,. | | 
| : Cour, 
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Court every Raſcal and Trull,. | 
Let *amdo with you what they wult : 

Orelſe I'le ſwear y*'have an empty Skull, : 
And-deſerve to be jeer'd up and down for a Gull, 


Wink, ye baſe O#/:gers, ſtroke one another, 
Call your Foe, Friend or Brother, C 
Each others Knaveries ſmother. | 

Hug your falſe Friends like Apes in your Arms, 
Raviſh 'um by your canting Charms, 

When they do you the moſt harms, 

And rob you ct all your richeſt Farms. 


Then laugh, Slaves, in your Sleeves, 

But don't ye call *um Rogues nor Thieves. 

That the eye ne're ſees the heart ne're grizves, 

The Rogues are grown all as fat as Beeves. 

They know they re all hated like Dogs, 

Men long for their Deaths, as for fatted Hogs. 

They'd as good be quite and clear hang'd out of the 
way, 

For there's no body can give'um a good word. I dare 


ſays | | 
And therefore. I reckon thoſe Verſes of . Homers, 
As good as ever I learnt at St, Owers, 
T1 Guia hp Spas Aid\efo Tiara, 
'Os do wy xwY} 64 CT anon, EMs o\i Pick 
I hate the Hypocrite to the Pit of Hell, 
"That thinks evil, and ſpeaks well. 


A Hypocrite's of diverſe Natures, 

. He appears in different Statures.. 

A Hypocrite's never of one mind, 
Bur.is always falſe and kind: - 
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A true bred Witch , rether than turn, 
Martyr like, will choofeto burn, 


# 


When y'have done their Bus'neſs they'l deny ye, 


Scorn ye, Plague ye, and defic ye. 

You muſt make'um a1.eg, before 'um all, 
When they turn ybu from Parlour to Hall. 
And farther uſe you like a W.idgeon, - 
Among the Skullions in the'Kitchen. 

You muſt be chowſt, you-muſt be ridden, 
You muſt be coak*ſt, you muſt be chidden, 
And ſtill do as you're bidden. * 

Never queſtion Right og Wrong, 

To pleaſe or profit, that 


'Tis the braveſt Trade that e*re was driven, 
To blend together Hell and Heaven. 


To make your Bredd with IſtsorLeavens, : 
a 


To leaveall at Sixes'and' Sevens, 


' 


5 the” ſhort and the long. 


You inuſt be ready'to come or gb, ſpeak Truth or 


And on every bodies Errant flye. 
Fools!:and Knavesiall-do ſo, 
. Tis all for Intereſt you know. 


You muſt pleaſe, and you muſt be croſt, | 
In a Blanket you muſt be Toſt, - 

You muſt cry, Thank'ye, when all's loſt. 
You're the budi/brevwn} of 'Ntture, X 
You change toeveryſizecarid/ſtature. 

In Earneſt, or in Jeſt, | 

Richor Poor, what likes you beſt: 

That's the Cream of al rhe Jeſt, Gio 
To be forſworn, whenbrovght to the Teſt, 


- 
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' You muſt be contented to be rub'd, | 


-Can'd about, and handſomly drub'd, 

© And when they pleaſe, to be ſtew'd and:tub'd, 
In a word, you mult be content to be hang'd, 
And after all be content to be damn'd, 
'Thank*um-Rogues, againtit your will, 
Admire, praiſe, and honour *um Rtill,- 2G 
But never dare to tcll-Doxns of their Faults, 
The great Commanders of the Argonguts. 
When y*have molt reafon to hate and fear *um, 
By all means Careſs and Endear 'um. | 
Kecp a good word for a Knave, 'tis a Charm, 
An honeſt Man ſhall do you no harm, | 


Crawl, if you can, out of your Neſt, 

They'l worſt you, you ſhall ne're be art reſt, 

. Set a Knave upon theirs, and your Creſts, '- * 
Write Knave and Fool on-your-own Brefts; : 
All together you'l find the Devils Neſt. 

*T was for Wealth you thought to be ſped, 

You'l be found a poor Rogue, when dead.. 


Whenever you are pleas'd or croſt, 
Perplexed, tumbled aad toſt : 6 

Afterall, they'l rule the Roſt, 

And it ſhall be at your own coſt : 

And make you glad toskip at a Pot and a Toſt, 

And ſend you to the Whipping-Poſt, f 
Even when you Careſs them moſt, 

Still, for fear, doalfto pleaſe*'um, 
Never trouble, or Diſeaſe 'um. 

For a good Turn, Greaz um, 

For a bad Turn, you can't Squeez *um, 


When y'have flatter'd all you can, or will, | 
You have ſhown the beſt of your skill, C 
You ſhall be a poor, or a rich Knave ſtill. 
think of CORY you'l have your fill, 

There needs, for this bout,no more Griſt to the Mill. 
The rich Rogues are the braveſt Undertakers, 

The greateſt O4/zgers and Imiereft makers, 6 
Eſpecially ſuch as are Renters and Quakers, . 


And to-do all Contra- Bandum, 

No body dares withſtand 'um. 

Tho ne're fo bad, there muſt be no chiding, 
For fear; forſooth, of Diſobliging, 

From the South to the North Riding, 
Without this, there's no living nor abiding. 
And truly, toknock the Nail o'th' Head, - 
This it is to be well Bred. | | 


They have the power to command 'um, | 


Theſe Hypocrites, how they ook ? | 

You may diſcern them without Book, _ _. 
How much better are we, I'de have the World 
Kill a Chick, a Pig, a Child, or ſo. (know, 
But never falſife a Vow, O no, . | | 
Never hot and cold blow. | 

Endure ail hardſhip, Froſt and Snow, 

Cocks-cn their own Dunghills crow. 


Knaves from Beggars heap up Riches, 

Still then there's lomething worſe than Witches, + 
Something, they fay, has fome ſavour, | 
Bind all Rogues,if you can.to their good Behayour, ( 

Gocd Wine has always a good flavour. . 


While 
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While Riches laſt, there's your God Mammor, 3 
When loſt, you may play at Back-Gammon ; c 
Then fare well Veniſon, Roſt Beef, and Salmon. 


While health and wealth laſt, indulge your Pleaſure, 
When they're gone, Repent-at lieſure. 

Mumble your Maſſes, and Jumble your Beads, 

And tumble o're one anothers Heads, 

Travel in Caravans to Hell, 

You know your Habitation well, c 
When you'reall gone, Fle ring out the Bell. 

] ſhall be right glad, when you're ſtow'd in hold, 
Where there's nothing but Fire, Snow and Cold : - 
And then we Witches may be the more bold, 

In the mean while, to no purpoſe we ſcold. 


One thing more I had like t' have quite forgotten, ! 
For you to remember, when 1 am dead and rotten,> 
Beware of eating Herrings after they be ſhotten. 4 
You muſt believe, as Hz Gall believe, 

Tho you laugh privately in your Sleeve, | 
You muſt reſign up your Wit and Will like a Slave, 
For your Patron to carry to his Grave, C 
And then you may ſay,there lies a ſtinking Knave, 
This at laſt will be your Lot, ; 
Be content, and take tother Pot. 


Cuder thu Stone, as black as et, 

A Kaave and a Fool are both very well met. 
We'l ſecure you for telling more Tales, 
Eſpecially your Heirs Males, 

Eſpecially ſuch as are lawfully begotten, 
After they be dead and forgotten. 


_ Kkk There 


On both your Tombs this Epitaph ſhall be ſet, _. 2 
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'There is a fad Curmudgeon Elf, © - 

A Raker together of Worldly Pelf, 

He is lately arriv'd irom De/ph, 

Call'd Don Amarado- Hurtado-Self, 
Near Cofin G-rman, or married at beſt,, 
To the great Witch, Lady Intereſt, 
Who hath well feather'd her Neſt. 

Her Gentleman Uſher, Os/zger, 
Conſtantly attends teſide her ; 

For fear any Hl ſhould betide her, 

Eor none of the Company can abide her. 


If a Client want any relief, 

Of Money, Porridge, or Roſt-Beef, 

He is her Controller in Chief. 'V 

If any for Lands prefer a Petition, (dition, 

He anſwers, His Lord and Lady are in a poor con 

And he can do nothing without their Commiſſion. 

If they be never ſopoor or lame, 

They may go away, if they can, as well as they 
Came. 


1 challenge Borough-Moots and Corporations, 
And all unlawful Congregations, jo 
In all Rebellious Aſſoc: ations. 
A few canting Tribune Makers, 
Independents and Quakers, 
All FaQtious Underrakers, 
That would all be Law-Makers. 
For dreyning the Ocean, Fountains and Streams, 
More than the ſoaking Ju Beams. 
Under the ſpecious Pretences, 
Of (elf Preſervations, and ſelf Defences, 


-' And when yhave done ye ran away? 
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Tsnot this true, that'I ſay, 
Did ye ever get the.Day ; 

But by Money, and foul Play ? 


- 
; LI.) 
\ . 
A 


All the Devils in Hell cou'd not make you ſtay, E7 
This is true by Tea and Nay. 


CANTO. VL 


Of the Soul, what's the true Feature, 

Whether ſhe be a Winged Creature ? 

Maſculine, Feminine Powers endite \ 
The Soul, tor an Hermaphroaite ; p 
Is not this for pure Spite ? I 
Platonick IITepopuners, the Fancy tickles, 

Becauſe the Soul hath her Vehzcles, 


We flee from Witches, Hees and Shees, 

More need for Lice, Hornets and Bees. 

But of true Platonick Love, 

We Witches yet cou'd ne're approve, . 

Vehicles are Verſatil Fires, 
That make ſtrange Labyrinths and Gyres, | 
Tripping and skipping, like Puppets on Wires, 


Planets are all Worlds, but the Moor, 

1s the neareſt "ArTiyfay, [ 

Terra Htheria, Aye mypw ds, we often ſee, 
Demons Vehicles, and none but we. 

The Ape that mocks the Wit of Man, | 
Let him encounter a Snail if he can, 

He runs, for fear the Worm ſhould follow him, 
Often looks back, leſt it ſhould ſwallow him, 

SLEIOL) Kkkz . Cornelius, 


So  ThelWriiches. 
Cornelius, of Padua, had the full ſight, 
. ArTheſ ily, of Ceſar and Pompey's Fight. 
The Weaſel that craw!'d out of the Souldiers Snour, 
Tt was his Soul, no doubt, 
 Catochames, luſttul in their lives, | 
When dead,crept to bed to their own,and other mens 
Wives, | 


Cuntius*'s Ghoftl made heavy Routs, 

*Till Body was burnt with ragged Clouts. 
The Devil of Maſcon, in a Bravado, 
Uſed Witches to Carbonado. 

When they marcht in Cavalcado, 

For which he deſery'd the $trapado. 
Aru©' 'A Y Mes, or the Fortunate Tſes, 
Celum Empyreum, appear like Wiles, 
They are both diſtant ſo many Miles. 


My poor Brains I ſhall never more vex, 

It Eels or Frogs have no Sex, 

The Pred Piper was a Roguith Clown, 

For lofing all the poor Boys in Hammel Town. 
The Maid of Jaxony uttered Greek, 

Others from between their Legs did ſpeak, 
And at many a Haggitſh Feat. 


Who are KAud\20: of Cabbala's, 

Tetrads and Decads, now-a-days ? 

Theſe are prety Puppet-Plays. . 

Leliths, Sybvanus, Satyrs, Fawns, 

Spirtts juſt like Crabs, Lobſters, and Prawns. 

eMagaalena Crucia, 

Nun, Abbeſs, Propheteſs of Corduba, 

Underſtood all the Worlds.Zranſattions, 

How, but by Devil's firong CompatFions? | 
| Melioring 
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Meliorinafincied her [elf a Queen, 


And her Husband a King, the like was ne're ſeen. 
Glaſſes and Shells, were her Cabinet Gems, 

Rich, as'it deſcended from Princely Stems. 
Tetrads, Fentads, Senads Pythogorick Numbers, 
This puts me into Melancholy flumbers, : 
Which my poor Brain too oft encombers. 


We ſteal off into Autrum Nympharum, 
And bring Hebgo4blin Ghoſts toſcare 'um; 


We ſteal into the Fair Nuns Den, 


So the Woers cou'd not, to Ithacan Pen. 


How Ens Rationale Potentionale, 
Differs from Rationzs, or Ens Reale, 
How many Myriads of Spirits joynt, 
Can ſit upon a Needles Point ? 


Tix Ju TOW iGo) U7D;4,u400 wz, 
Mean] © gov, @ Zivs. 

Under the Wind, in darkſom Shade, 
Black winged Night her firſt Egg laid; 
There an hidden Root doth lye, 
Which is the Tetrads Myſtery. - 
Juſt ſo'did I, when I was a Maid, 


So does a Cock, that Venerous Blade, 


Into a Milſtone none can ſee, 
Without Spectacles fo far as we, 
Tho of ne're ſo high Degree. 
Witchcraft's the deepeſt Myſtery, 
OF all Arts, it beſt deſerves a Fee. 


OG Father Adam may ſay what he can, 


Phoreneus Writes the firſt Man, 
Tf fo, Eve, where is ſhe, 
That would the Firſt Woman be 2 


G1 


*% 
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Old Ariſtotle I'm ſure you dote on, 
What is his KaJav TIpomy, = 
That P[endodamon, wou'd TI cou'd cateh him, 
1 don't tear but I cou'd out- match him, 
Where e&'re I meet him, I'c have at him. 
Puarca Arbor, 1 long to ſee, | k 
The Chaſlity of ſuch a Tree, | 
To be ſure it ſhall ne're bear me, 


When States would know good Succeſs to come) 
After the beating of a Drum, 

We are the Finger next the Thumb, 

When Ambaſladors are ſent for Spyes, 

We uſe to prompt them many Lyes. 

Spains great Counſel ſeldom Retuſe, 

Our cunning $ratagems to uſe, 

To kearn all the Worlds News, 

Private Cabals and cloſe Committees, 

Regulate Commonwealths and Cities. 


Arcana Impetii, Publicum Jus, 

There in her Majeſty fits Puſs, | 
They that come forth when the Moons at the Full, 
Are Topers and Soakers of all forts of good'Lull. 
They are 8ll Cuckolds, that hap to be Born'd 
Unluckily, when the Mooz is Horn'd, 


For ſaying, Quzes eft Finis Motus, 

The Philoſophers will promote us. 

But for ſaying, Primo Primum, 

Pythagoras reſolves to Fine'um. 

With firſt and ſecond Courſe I ſhan't Dine 'um, ) 

I'de rather tye their hands behind 'um, , 
O 


If I knew at Dinner time when to find "um. 


T he Witches: 
O brave Purchaſe, Repetundarum, 
When Bribes come, reſolve to ſhare 'um, ” | 
For my part, l cant forbear "um. 


The famous Do@rina Rhomborum, 

"Logarithms, Wy 5 fs carry all atore'em. 

I made Great Bellizarixs Beg, 

How did I handle Scanderbeg ? 

I think I took him down a Peg, 

What can't I do, Old Meg ? 

Watch a Hatcht Egg at the Fortieth hour, 

You'l find a Heart in the Yelk,with a panting pow'r, 
This was the Dodtrine of the Orrens, 

Cor eft Primam Vivens, © aliimum moriens. 


What's the Cauſe of SeiniiNation? 

Or of Stars dropping from their ſtation ? 

What's the World's Right or Left ſide, 

Ebbing and flowing of the Tide ? 

Where is Zucifey in all his Pride ? 

Who got to Venus Bed ſide ? C 
Whither ſhe ever was deny'd ? 

If Mars ſtole her from her Groom Bride, 

Why Cuckold Vu/can ſhould not Ride ? 


Juſtices of Peace and Coram, 

Look to carry all afore *um : 

But the Bayliffs, if you mind 'um, ' | 
Ule to carry all behind um, jo 
Specially Debtors, when they'find *um, 

And the Jaylor kaows how to bind 'um, _ 
And if they have Money, how to grind *um, 


64 The Witches. 

The Snail is ſafeſt in her Shell, 

S:1is a Monk 1n his Cell. 

Empire and Liberty were unſociable things, 

* [ill Nerva and Traj.an made them meet in Kings, 
Weuld you think it a Gooſe Quill, MEE h 
Should giveLaws to Princes againſt their will ? 
To get a Kingdom, and to Hold, . 

Is better done by Iron, than Gold. 


Colours ere diverſe, but mark, 

They all agree in the dark, 

Yo fair Venus ſacrifice a Hog, 

For ſoul Cerberus provide a Clog, 

| can do many things in my mind, 

Which I can never ain kind, . ; 

Every one frames his own Fortune and State, 

But I rather think he might frame his own Wit at 
an eaſier Rate, 


The Moons Beams won't ripen Plants, 
Learn Providence from the Ants. 

A Hawk can't fly, while ty'd to a Fiſt, 

'Till the Money comes, the Lawyer is whilſt. 
In Venice and Rome, Licentiat Whores, 
Invite Paſſengers ſtanding at their Doors, ] 
Porta Anguſta, or Porta Lata, | 

You have your choice, Ratio del Stata, 


eMahomet's Tomb hangs in the Air, 
The Pi]grims at Mecha itare. 


* 


Find me the Julick Law, 'gainſt a Womans Domi- 

nation, - A | 
And I'le find you Conftaniine's Donation, 
Ot both, I have read much of the Gloſs, 
But for the Text, I am at a Loſs, 


Mooting 
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Mooting Lawyers put blind Caſes, 
Attorneys harraſled in their Traces, 
Drive the Law in all its Paces. 

Clients to Catch-Poles carry Maces. 

Find me Egyptian Hieroglyphicks, 

And Vle find ye Indzan Specificks, 
You're ſo cloſe, I don'tlike your Tricks, 


You come with your Lambdaciſms, : 
I come with my Gataclyſms, | 
Come all with your Hard words, 


I come with Strawberries, Cream and Curde, 


Come you with your Cheating Tables, 
Play the Fox in /&ſop's Fables. 

Play you at Cheſs and Back Gammon, 
While I eat up all the Salmon, 

Come you with your falſe Cards Fine, 
And I'le drink up all the Wine. 


Nero, methinks, ſpake like an Aſs, 
CUtinam neſcirem Literas, 

Dunce he would be, and ever was, 

Turn a decay'd Hackney to Graſs. - 
Eternity is Nunc ſtans, CY 

*'Tis time that practiſes toe Dance. 
Menius, the Month of a hundred years] 


Such Months wou'd turn us all out of our Fears, & 


_ Liveſolong, till we fall together by the Ears. 


. . . 1 | 
Begin Demonſirations with. To Ors, 


March on in ſtate to your Aw. 
After Prioys (6 Poſteriorr, 
Ple rout ye all 2 Fortiorz, 


I hope, in haſte, I ſhall hear no more on ye. 
- | LE Jloaue- 
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TlowGurroas Fallacia, 
It is the Witches Arudacra, 
Let *um all be damn'd in Al/ati 2. 


Eons abroad lise Atoms fly, 
The dwarf Daughter of Ererniſy. 


CANTO VI, 


© Methinks, Reader, [ have Fits, 

* And ramble, as if not well inmy Wits, 

* (Try, if my Gorget there right ſits, 

* Burn all the Pigs upon the Spits. 

© 'Tis Midſomer Moon, but in the Month of Ofoter, 
©] always uſed to be ſober, 

© And I very well remember,  _- 

©T loy'd Roſt-meat and Wine in December, 


©T was a Maid once, I can't call to mind when, 

* Since rockt in my Cradle, and courted by Men. 
* Since that, my Maidenhead ran too and agen, 

©I was never ſochaſte, as Ichacan Pen, 

*Ramme Boys, Damme Boys, I lack no Courting, 
© Come whowill, I'm ready for ſporting, 
*I courted Men to ſave *um the trouble, C 
*Virginity is 8 meer Bubble, DP 

<It makes their Eyes that keep it look double. 


When the Moon ſtands at a ſtay, 

Women are ever brisk and gay. 

When poor P:igmallions run away, 

Freſh He&ors muſt come in and play. 

*I remember always I have a good Will, 
© But I could never have my fill, 
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fInLuft I delight, andalſo in Blood, 
*(You cannot think me very good.) 
*And I am conſtantly in a good Mood, 
*I love both, as I do my daily Food, 


©[ have my choice of Men and Devils, 
* Which makes me Miſtreſs of the Revels. 
*CT pive a CharatFer of my (elf, 
cT am betwixt a Woman and an EZ/f. 
*Yet I can juſtifie my ſelf, 
*T wasnever giv'n to Worldly Pelf, 
Catullus and Tibullus deſerve the Sirapado, 
For Ego te Peditabo atque Juramado. 
For crying Omnia Bene, 
When they do Heftern# occarrere Cene. 
Dyeted Garſons, how fare ye, 
While kept Seme/ iu Anno cacare t 


Thus ſays the old Spaniſh Volpore, 
Neiente beflie, neiente Bugeronie, 
Tho he have choice of Landabrides, 
He hates forbidden Sexes and Degrees. 


To th' :aliay, he counts Self a pure Saint, | 


Of whom he juſtly makes complaint, . 


We better Principles underſtand, 
When we obey our Command. 
O ye learned Clerks and States, 
We diſdain to be your Mates. 
We are company for Sprights, 
Hell, not Earth is our delights. 


Would you believe how true *cis, 
Jenetim eft Kitas Virtutis. ay 
Lil z 


When 
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When the Body moſt decays, TP C 


The Mind all goodneſs molt obeys, 
So our Philoſopher ſays. | 
Young Men are the worſt always, 
Eſpecially now-a-days. 


O, ſaying moſt Erroneous, 

Fuvenis non eſt Ethice Auditor Idonens, 

Young men, you're naught, your naught, 

And moſt unfit then to be taught. 

Say you ſo, Stagyrite, ſay you ſo, 

Tle not ſend my Boy to your School for this, I tro, 

Ile come my ſelf, cauſe I am Old, 

It ſeems a young Cask no Liquor can hold, 

Socrates and you both play'd the Knaves, 

To keep old men to School, when they're going to 
their Graves. oy 

is this the way to Reform a Nation, | 

To leave young men todebauch their Generation ? 


You ſay too, there are no Demonſtrations, 

But in Mathematical Operations. 

This Rule has cheated Learned Nations, 

But now, we'l have no more Patience. 

Always truſt toa Lye, 

For Apodyicks only by the Eye, 

. When Moral Truths, who dare deny ? 
Have more abſolute Certainty. 

I may fay Infallibility, 

Becauſe they have Ecernity. 


* Virtue her ſelf in us diſcloſes, + 
© So ſweet, if you will, you may hold your Noſes, 
:.Tis 


 ©Crown the old Hags with Bays and Roſes, C , 
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©Tis not ſo Fm ſure with us, 
© For we, th'older we grow, the worſe. 


* And every day adds Curſe to Curſe, 
* But we never took a Purle, 


© While our younger Blood was warm, 
*We never lov'd todo much harm; 

© Only our Beauty was our Charm, 

* And we couldlet it out to Farm, 

© And it did not take much harm. 

© Like Novices we had then ſome pity, 
* Which is that that ſpoilsa City. . -« 
© But now, tho not altogether ſo pretty, 
*Yet we're far more cunning aad witty. 


© Others make their Fortune in time, 
*©Gather their Roſe-buds 1a their Prime. 
© But we are all old, for the moſt part, 

© Before we underſtand our Deviliſh Art. 


* By this time we're hardned, ſoftned before, 


* All we did then, was to play the Whore. 
© But now of Malice we have great ſtore, 
© Tobe revenged o're and ore, 
.© Every way behind and before. 


*Still we aim at the Rich, more than the Poor, 
*Tho we and our Brats are fed at their door, 
© Not all ſo bad, as to play both Thief and Whore," 


* Asif we had never done ſo before. 
© Nor never intended to do'ſo no more, 


For theſe Trades are never to be giv'n o'ce. 


© Andof all this, without any Evaſion, 
©*Or Mental Reſervation, - ' 
© Or the leaſt Equivecation, 
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* We do make a perfet Demeyſiration, 
* For all Ariftotles blind Proteſtation. 


*If I had heard th'old Fool prate, . 
I ſhou'd have giv'n him a broken Pate, 
© Teach him ſo boldly to contradida, 

* This great and more tranſcendent Wit. 
* What Philoſophers arrive to the pitch 
© Of Reaptures, as I that ama Witch? 


Here's ſo many Tag:-Rag Jacks flye about, 
'Tis hard for us Witches to find *um all out. 
After Woing comes Wedding, 

After Marriage comes Bedding. 

After full view comes chooſing, 

After lending comes loſing. 

Sometimes before, ſometimes behind, 
Always ſure bind, ſure find, . 

Never to us Witches be kind, 

Goodneſs ne*re comes into my mind, 
Weather: Cocks all turn with the Wind, 


All Honeſty's quite laid aſide, 

We give our ſelves'to Blood and Pride, 
Pitiful Youth never begins 

With ſuch ſtately, coſily Sins, 
Drunkards, Swearers, Whoremongers, or ſo, 

Seem to make inthe World a great ſhow, f | 
| Bur, alas, they truckle under us below, 


*A thouſand Tricks I have forgotten, | 
© Which will be thought on, when Pm dead and 


rotten, 
*Toev'ry idle vapouring Brag, 
©I tang out the Defiance Flag, 
©Gainſt 
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©Gainſt. Buffle-heads Tag and Rag, 
le fight, as long as I can wag, 

*I fear nocolours, nor yetno blows, 
©Tho I may get a bloody Noſe? 
Tho I all bewray my Hoſe, 

C1 keep for ev*ry one-a Doſe. 


©My Nature prompts.me ne're to yicld, 

*Tho I chance to loſe the Field. 

* Each Cacodemoen for us gapes, 

* But from*um all we make Eſcapes, : 
* Acompany of ugly Trapes, * 

© Beaſtly, dirty Spaterlaſhes, 

© Take um aad burn'um all to Aſhes. 


*I think the Devil does me ride, 

© I am ſofull poſleſt with Pride, 

*That I can ſcarcely be deny'd, 

« Lucifer I can't abide. 

* Away away, leave me alone, 

© Toſit upon my Imperial Throne, 

© 'm the Daughter of King Priam, 
There's none in Hell ſo proud as I am- 


© Bedlams, Beldames, Heldames all, 
© Muſt goand come at my Call. 
©I have had ſo many Brats, | 
* As there are ſwarms of Mice and Rats. 
© They have had all ſorts of Sires, | 
© They are all Ladies and Squires, 6 
© They ſit by other meas Fires. 


* All my Notions are Myſterious, 


*I begin now to be ſerious, . 
© As&'re was Nero or Tiberim. 


Licen- 
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© Licentiats, Doffors, paſs your Votes,? 
* At my Lectures take Notes. - 
*I long togo to cutting a Throats, - 
*Scullers and Oars bring your Boats. 

*I muſt toSea in all haſte, 

* The Weather's already overcaſt. 


© foreſee Storms coming down, 

© Old Neptune begins to frown. 

* While 1 am now juſt a thinking) 
.* The Sailors are all a drinking, 

* And therr Ships are all aſinking, 
 * And their Breeches all a ſtinking. 

© /E,olus the Bragadocean, 

*Bluſters, and ſcowrs the Ocean. 


* To Shoar I go, at ſpare hours, 
© To overthrow the ſtately Towers, 
'* And ſmother Ladies in their Bowers. 
* Break up the Depths, ſet open Fountains, 
*Overturn the tops of Mountains, 
© Shake the Earth, and-rent the Sky, 
* And mount up to the Gods on high. 
© You ſhall ſee we are no ſtarters, 
* *I'mcome to beat up all your Quarters. 


© Therefore for me, make room, make room, 
© I intend to hang out the bony Broom, 

© I havea mind, this long Vacation, 

* With you to take my Recreation. 

© After my tedious Reſtrainment, 

©I look for higher Entertainmeatr. 

© Make me dy an all ye Gods, 


Or le ſet you all at odds, 
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© For I have power, you all know, | 
 *Tad6; 45-1: have done below. 

«© Nay, ngver mope; nor mow, 
«I can bit you all at a blow, 


© What do I make of my ſel{? Stand, 2» D 
+ Be you all ready at hand, 6 
*To obey my Command, 


CANTO -VIL.. 


The way of obliging all, muſt needs 

Obtain a good Report for falſe Deeds.. 

For ſome will be obliged no other way, 

But by ſuch as under them play foul Play, 

When by them they have gain'd.their baſe Ends, 

They'l count *um no longer Friends. 

They ever counted them Knaves,.: 

| _ they have done their work ,. hang 'um up 
aves, 


The Devil, they ſay, is good, when he is plezs'd, 
So are Lawyers, as long as they're.greas'd.. . 

Tf all be oblig'd, then the Devil at laſt. 

And to be ſure'thon you're Caſt, , 

This is a very cunning Trick, . | 

To oblige all, is to oblige Old Nick, ' 


The nearer Antiquity, the nearer the Truth, 
Rather the World was a Fool in her youth... . 
Truth proves to be the Daughter of Time,., 
Experience finds out every Crime. . 

Errors have paſt for Truths of old,., h x 
Antiquaries do not ſcold, 6 
Never deny when the Truth is told, 

M m m Ycu 
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You took all before too much upon Truſt, 
Now ſee with your own eyes, 'tis ne're theworſt, 
Is not this the ſurer way, 

To prove all you do or ſay ? 

From their Fathers Children gain, 

And their Children come on amain. 

No diſparagement to firſt Intentions, 

To find out more and better Inventions. 

The older the World, the wiſer it grow's, 

Wit comes by Experience every body knows. 


Are not we Witches moſt of us old, 

And ſo grow more crafty and bold? 

The World grows worſe, according tothe Letter, 
But it might as well grow better and better. 
Galen was a pitiful Quack, 

Paracelſus was the Nobler Jack. 
Pythagoras, Ariſtotle, wore dull Pads, 
Hobs, Caries, Gaſſenaus were nimble Lads. 
Of all which, the true Gainſayers, 

Are Augurs, Sybils, and Southſayers, 
Roman Fencers, and Stage-Players, 


An Hypoecritical Generation, - 

Is all Intereft, and all Obligation. 

All Complement, all Faſhion, 

All Complicate, all Subornation. 

All Extortion, all Poaching, 

All Devouring, all Encroaching. 

All Siints, and all Imps, 

Watches are ne're ſo ſtarcht inthe Crimps, 


When 
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When you're moſt guilty, Cry Whore firſt, d) 
Let the Accuſer do his worſt, 0 
All theſe kind of Rogues are Curlt. 

What, T:x a Lord of Perjury ? 

Upon his Honour, you muſt dye. 

Therefore be very ſhy, 

You know well the Reaſon whys | 

Honour, Power and Riches, never fin, 

They need not be held up by the Chin,! 

But poor Rogues to the Gallows bring. . 


None but poor Sinners go to Hell, 

None but rich Rcgues do all well. 

'Tis my Greatneſs muſt defend me, 

'Tis my Honour muſt commend me: 

But my Honeſty may chance to end me, 

When my Money can't Befriend me. : 
I cannot be a rich Roguetill I die, q 
I need not tell you the reaſon, why ? 

Every Body's in a good mood, I dare ſay, 

For me, live or dead, the clean contrary way. 


A Prince, be he ne're ſo good, 

He's a Tyrant, a ſhedder of Blood? 

But a falſe Courtof Juſtice, a wrong Parliament, 
Always have a good Intent; | 

Becauſe they are Omnipotent. 

If the People make Outcries, 3 
Tf he be a King, or a Prieſt, he dyes, £ 
They ſpeak Truth, all others ſpeak Lyes. 

Lyes from the People, are ever believ'd, 

So ſtrongly, as never tobe retriev?d. F 


Thus the World runs all upon Wheels, 
Took by the Tail, as we uſe to catch Eels. 
Mmm 2 They 
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They that hunt her, ſhall ne're overtake'her, 
Yet they that uſe her will never forſake her, 


T know this to be true, Cuds, Duds, 
She'l leave'um ar laſt all in the Suds, 
Oblige them all Mankind, 

Knaves and Fools you ſhall be ſure to find. 


* I ha*no more of this counterfeit Corn to grind, 


. © Verbum Sapienis, you know. my. mind. 
It us'd to be Ver bums Sacerdots, 


”Tis as true, tho a Witch ſpeaks, you know 'tis, 


The Caſe is foul, you't fay, by Law, 
Hang it, *tis not worth a Straw. 

A truſty Blade, if it be longer, 

'Will make the Title the ſtronger, 
View it well, it is a Donger. 

By it I get, and keep my own, 

Tle quickly take my long Sword down, 
And recover without the long Gown. 


That's counted ever the beſt Right, _ 
That conquers and maintains by Might: 
So, you may bid all Laws good Night, 


And when you're gone, play Leaſt in ſight. 


You know all this is very Tight, 

No difference *tween black and white, 
It variance riſe among, poor Wig'ts, 
The Sword is that ſets all to rights, 


eMadona Eloquentia Canina, 
* Sits in her Barge upon the Rivers Durna, 
. Maze, Elve, Loir, Oder, Danow, Rhine, 
She's heard Bark, as far as Tyne. 

The Guinnyes 'fly beyond Charing Croſs, 
' When Ator and Rews are both at a Loſs. 


»” 
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From Doto malo, to Bona Fide,. 
The Lawyer and the Devil ride ye, 
I care not what 11] betide ye, 


*I fancy, I am ſome great Queen 
*Of Fairies, clothed all in green. 
*T wonder Words, Figures, and Charms, 
«Should operate ſuch mighty Harms, 
© And deſtroy ſo many Farms. 
© Thundring Spells and brazen Faces, 
*Do nothing till we come to Maces. 

© AVenus for a time may Charm, 
*With a Smile, but does little harm. 
Note it, forthwith we feel 
© Moſt virtue from Gold or Steel. 


©] wonder why I ſhou'd do ſo, 


©Tis Reaſon, I muſt, whither I will or nv, 


Come with your gifts, and never fear, 

The Golden Borf: 1s the better Mare. 2 
The way to overcome, you know, 

'Tis by a Word and a Blow. 

For all your Tricks, for all. your Plots, 

The Sword is the beſt to cut Knots. 


You may Vapor o're your Pots, 

You are but Cowards ang. Sots. 

*Tis the Sword that hits all the Blots, 
And conquers all upon the Spots, 
'Tis to no purpoſe to caſt Lots. 
Clodins accuſat Mzchos, Faith we'l Feague 'um, 
When we come to Catil;na Celhegum. 


; 


Forfeiture 


Forfeiture deſtroys all Right, 
But I ſay, *tis wantof Might, | 
The Law ſhall fink you our of ſight. 
Take it for true, upon my Word, 
He has the beſt Right, that has the beſt Sword, 
Forfeiture is a meer Aſs, | 
We're are all mortal, Hy and Graſs, 
Te make it good, what e're it was, 
Your Boor was a Sow-Baſs, 
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Tell me of Titles to Houſe and Land, - 
My Sword is ready at my hand, 

Tell me of Law, the Fool do's you ride, 
I have my Cutter by my (ide, 

This is Law, and this is all 

Youcan Right or Wrong call, 


If to the Schools you won't yield, 

Tle beat you quite out of the Field. 

If. you won't ttoop, allthe World knows, . 
You ſhall be made to ſtoop by Blows. 

If the Sword will defend the Law, 

The ſame Sword muſt keep all in Awe, 
*Tis juſt ſo, in a Word, 

All Strife is ended by the Sword, 


If you'l have my Approbation, 

The Sword's the ſtrength of every Nation. 
Therefore Princes keep your ſtation, | 
Of Peace and War, yeu are the Foundation, 
What are Subje@s, for all their Words, 

If they have leave to uſe their Swords ? 
Farewel to a Monarch his good skill, 

Money and Arms muſt have their will, 
They'l not ſpare Princes Blood to ſpill. 
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©I never knew a Witches or Madmans heart, 

* Or Ideots with Rebels took part, 
I ſpeak plainly, under Correction, 

©I ever was for a lawful SubjzeRion z 

* And ſatcty in a Kings ProteQtion, 

*] ever hated Rebellious Intetion, 


* Ina Free State, Memento, 

*Every Rogue cries, Mzo 10x conſento; 

© Do their beſt, ſtill *tis Mo 20x contento. 

*No thanks to the beſt Kings, or the beſt Parlia- 
ments, = 

© Hamper ſuch Slaves at the Council of Trento, 

© There are in the World no ſafer Charms, 

© Than to be embrac'd in a Princes Arms. 


Scatter your golden Mice, and fat a Cauſe, 

A luſty Bribe will baffle all Laws, 

Elſe, in vain you may plead your heart out, 
Andloſe the day, be ye never ſo ſtout. 

With a Silver Dagger ſtab a good Cauſe, 
That ſhall get you all Applauſe, 

Knock off quick, it y* have no money to pay, 
That's enough tor a Body to ſay. 

Bur if you'l come to me to Confeſlions, 

PI'le teach you a thouſand better Leſſons, 


Princes Supreme are Zeg:/[ators, | 
Pleaders arc [nterpretators, c 
Judges are Arbiirators. 

Both are very great Tranſlators, 

And of theſe we are no Admirators, 
So the Reſult is, the Law ſhall reſt, | 

In the Juries or 'PY#7ovrs Breſt, £ 
Of Right or Wrong there lies the Neſt. 
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And there lies the Cream of the Jeſt, 
"Tis not in your power to chooſe the Beſt. - 


If your Cauſe be out of Socket, - 
The Remedy is, Money in your Pocket, 
That's that, that fits the Docket, 

The richeſt Jewel in the Locket. 

Or if Rigor won't diſcharge ye, 

I cannot tell low to enlarge ye: 

You may have the ben: fit of Clergy, 
That's more than Hell will award ye: 


© But we Witches to be ſure are deluded, 

* From this, and all other favours excluded, 
*Tho we cannere fo well rehearſe, 

© Weare not allowed our Neck Verſe ; 

© But yet, we can a!low them a Hearſe. 

© A Dram or fo, let 'um look ro; 

© Teach 'um todeny us the Book, 

* When we need no Prompter to-overiook, 


* And which of all will prove the worſe, 

* There's for them many an endleſs Curſe. 
*S:me of us ſhall betheir Nurſes, -: 

"In vain thento draw their Purſes. 

* When they coine into ſuch Conditions, 

* Let them come out with their Prohibitions, 
* Wecan hear no Propoſitions, | 

* Nor make any Compoſitions. 

* A Hubeas Corpus ſhall not remove ir, 

* A Capias Animamn will diſprove it. 


* Athouſand ways we have to fit 'um, - 
-* HclI confound 'um, Devils ſplit *um. + | 
| *The 
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« The greateſt ſafety in Law lies, 
© The greateſt dangers from them riſe, 
©*Tis time for all to open their Eyes, 
© Before they be made a Sacrifice ; 
© We know where the Miſchief lies. 


For a baſe Raſcal's Luſt, 

In no Mortal put your Truſt. 

We never into Purſes dive, 

Either to kill or ſave alive. 

And your Poſterity ſhall never thrive, 
Smother all the Waſps i'th' Hive, 

So we our Vengeance contrive, 


Now adays'tis all the Note, 

- Young men are wiſe, and Old men dote. 
Experience is nothing now, 

Old men want ſtrength to hold the Plow. 
At the Stern they cannot ſtand, 

Young Wits are fitteſt for Command, 

They can do nothing, that moſt underſtand. 
So the World thrives backward underhand, 
This puts all Learning to a ſtand. 


Judges, you know, damn all Commiſſions, 
Lords anſwer no Petitions, 

Make 'um for green Heads and hot Spurs, 
Not for Sages clad in Furs, 

Parents muſt not be Lords or Maſters, 

The youngeſt Doors cure all Diſaſters, 
Old Counſellers are paſt their Prime, 

Take young Dupondias at half her Time. 
Old Lyte, you may burn your Books, 
Give place to young Rooks, 

You ſhall know them by their Looks. 


* 
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Mongrel Philoſophers be gone, 
Fle have a fling at you ere Jong. 
Pety Foggers, Fidlers, Khimers, 
Ye are no better than Chimers. 
We value not your Power or State, 

Give us the D:vil and his Mate, 

Poet and Orator goprate, 

To work Hags, never ſtand ſtill, 24 
Bring us more Griſts to our Mall, 

We reſolve to have our will. 


The Watry Nymphs Primordia, 

Are the Univerſe Precordia, 

Theſe are accounted Genztat, | 
Virgins them you may not call, (4 
For they're deflowr'd, as we are all. : 
The Nine Muſes are no better, 

By Apollo, that true Bone-ſetter. 


Rationes Seminales, 


- Nunguam adbuc invent Tales, OY wo 


Spermatick Forms, or Arches, 

Area kind of Semi-Dex, 

eMagnetick Particles are hurl'd, 

By the Spirit of Natare and Soul 'of the World," 
tal Congruity, Pliſtick Parts, 7 

Puzle Philoſophick Aris. 


Bur Mortaſs Have much more vexr, © 
We preach much vp1n'that Tex, 

Old men, line and blind open their Lids, 
Caper with their legs, like Lambs or Kids, 


Our Spclls arenothing ſo perplexe, vl | 


When 
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When by a Taratantula Bit, | 
They arrive to more ſtrength and Wit, C 
This is the Nail on the head to Hits > 

Senertus a-la-mode de France, 

'Calls this St./ im his Dance, 


 AnlIron Trevet on the Shelf, (Delph. 
Gives as good 'Oracles , as the golden Tripos at 

Satyricus, Cmibilicus Veneris, | 

Provoke to-luft, wreuſque Generis. 

Yet the Rogue Wierge, | 

Is not afraid to on 

Wallnuts bear the S:gnature of the Head, - 

(*Tis time for me to go to Bed, ) 

The green Cortex anſwers the Pericrane, 

-The Kernel] reſembles the Brain, 

The Sair of both cures the Head Pain, 

Ye need never offer to open a Vein, 


—_—_— Herod proſpered in Wars and Peace, 

At home could find bur lict]e Eaſe. | 

Murd'ring Children, killing Wives, 

Were forc't to lend Cuckolds Lives, 

Q«:ntilius Varro and his Legions,I remember well, 

In Germany we're fain to.lead Apes in Hell, | © 
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CANTO IX. 


A Pſeudo-Demon haunts the Town. 

Beats poor Folk, and throws 'um down ; 
Wou'd I could light on this cheating Lown, 
Wou'd I cou'd find this unlucky Sot, 

I'de chop him as ſmall as Herbs to the Pot. 
I'de hang him, and roſt kim like a Dog, 


Or ſmoak him for a Bacon Ho3, : 


Alſo, there's a Cant of Bitches, 

That paſs for counterfeit Witches, 
Gypſies all, and Ballad Sellers, 

Juglers, Smuglers, Fortune-Tellers, 
Palmeſtry and Lottery Spellers, 

Spirits, Sharks, and Kidaappers, 

And ſuch like nimble Snipper-Snappers; 
Of Girls and Boys, Dye-Dappers, 
Men and Women Entrappers, 


Cutpurſes, all ſorts of Trepanners, 
Without all Honeſty, Wit or Mangers. 
Stargazers, Pedlars, [nterlopers, 
Tinkers, Tumblers, Dancing Ropers, 
Rat-catchers, Relique-Mongers, 
Bully-Rocks, HeRorean Dongers. 
Figure Flingers, Circulators, 
Almanack Prognoſticators. 

Nativity Calculators, . - 
Fantaftick, Emthuſfaftick Quakers. 
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Eanting, Pretending Bewitchers, 
For Beer and Porridge carry Pitchers. 
They cram good Lug into their Laps, c 


Rake Dretlſers tor'Marrow-Bones and Scraps, 

With large hanging down Paps. | 

Indeed, Vie have you by the Lugs, Pt. | 
For ſelling, frothing unconſcionable Juge, & 
To feaſt your hungry Imps and Pugs. 


Charwomen, Whores, the Houſe command, 
Filching all that comes to hand. | 
Sharking Drabs, Kennel Rakers, 

Ingroſſers, Forcſtallers, Impropriators, 

Inlignificant Falfificators, 

Counterfeit Rings and Jewels ſhining, 

Gold Lace, Money clipping and coyning, : 
Ends of Gold and Silver purloyning, 

All kind of Honeſty reſigning, 

And all Roguery refining, 

Cutpurſes live by their Fingers, 

Hobby Horſes, and Ballad Singers, 


Fencers, Pipers, Horoſcopers, 

Poachers, Broom-men, Kentftreet-Brokers. 

Tom a Bedlams, Jack a Dandies, - 

Jack Puddings, Mountebanks, Merry Andr*es.  - 
Of all Trades, Jacks and Fills, 

Thar ſerve with, or againſt their wills. 

Madam Nurſes, Madam Waſbers, 

Madam Dreſſers, Cutters and'Slaſhers. 


All ſorts of Wet and Dry Nurſes, 

Ladies, look ro your Purſes. 

Quarter Waiters, Quarter Recckers; 

Chymiſts, ConteRionary Dockers. 

Madams 
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Madams Goſſips, Madams Tirers, 
Madams what you will Requirers, 

"Madams unſeaſonable Defirers, . 
Madams £kullions and Waſh-diſhes, 
Madams Kings and Queens: Fiſhers, - 
And allforts of Court Well-wiſhers, 


A Ribble Rabble of old Jades, 

That trade in Wenches for young Blades, 
And Miſles for 01d Cuckolades. 

Stillers of Puppydog-Waters, 

Black Patches and Beauty Spot makers; 
Waſhes, Paintings, Cordial Drops, 
Eſſences, and Elixars for Fops. :-. 
ProQors, Undertakers, Projectors, 
 Bumbayliffs, Exciſe' ColleQors. 


Horſefeeches, Quacks, Farriers, 
News, Gazets, and Letter Carriers. 
Scurvy-Graſs, CN Drugfters, 
Monopolizers, Huckſters, 
Gameſters, Deer-ſtealers, Pickeroons. 
Tripo's, Jeſters and Buffoons, 
Thieviſh Hoſtlers and Grooms, 
Catamits, Bardaſhes, QOrgheau Boys, 
LuſtfuF Trinkets.am! Toys. — * 


Amulets, Pictures, Pilgrims Ware, 
To be ſold at every:;Fare- 
Beads, Roſes; Swords, Banners, Rings, 
Puppets, Bells, Conſecratzd Things. 
Conyuring Preſtigiators; | 
Legerdemain Operators. }. 
Fack in a Lanthorn, Whipping Tom, 
Willot the Wiſp, and Tom'Thumb. 
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Women Dancers, Puppet Players, 

At Bartholomew and Sturbridge Fairs, 
Or,if you light among the Furies, 
They ſhall be Ignoramus Juries, 

Take in rank-Caſuiſts and Schooler; 
Reſolving Cafes to befoo| men, 
Pox-Curators and Red Noſes, 

Cooks and Caterers for Que/que Choſes. 
Secret Myſteries Diſcloſers, | 

Of other mens Eſtates diſpoſers, 


Aſſurancers, ProjeQors, Stare Engagers, 
Dy-Coggers, Betters and Wagers. 
Fallacious Sophiſticators, 

 Abominable Adulterators. 
 Pragmatical Agitators, 

Buſie-body Innovators. 


| LM Hacknies, and Tale-Bearers. 


zurſers, Blaſphemers, Dammers and SWearers, 


Ranting- Rory- Tory-Ground-Tearers.- 


Counterfeits of Bonds and Indentures, 

S:llers of Publick- Faith and Debentur's, 

To Knaves and Fools at all aventures, 
Prophets, Contingencies Revealers, 

Men and Women and Horſe-Stealers. 
Parafites, Poor Robins, Carvers, a- 
Strangers, Or phans and Widow-Starvers. 


*Pardon, Reader, this long digreſſion; 

* To ſhew tir Abuſe of my Profeſſion. 
*By them that ne*re had true Poſſeſſion, 
© Nor were never brought to Confeſſion, 


Poar, - 


| 
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Pocr, pitiful Pretenders, 
Scrape-Trenchers and Table Tenders, 
All miſerable Otfenders. . 


Inconſiderable Raſcalado's, 

That ſtrut, and make great Bravado's,' 

Lye perducin Ambuſcado's, 

Goa begging in Maſquerado's, 

Illiterate Rogues and Whores, 

Creep under the Stairs and behind the Doors. 
Sollicitors in Camp and Court, 

Off ring at Bus'neſs of Import, 

Do miſchicf and make ſport. 


At filent Meetings Witches are Spies, 
For ſmirking Girls with rowling Eyes. 
To pick up young, freſh dainty Laſles, 
Tender and brittle as Venice Glaſles, 
Send *um about with Tickets and Paſles. 
We do for our Gatllants many a Job, 
Hungry, and ready the Spittle to rob. 
And truly we give them many a bob, 
And make the poor Fools cry and ſob. 


They ſhall play them mad Pranks, 

*Till they crimple in the Shanks, 

Here they ſtand in Rank and File, 

She's yours, to whom you lend a Smile. 

She ſhall come to your Relief, 

To whom you givea Handkerchief, 

Q Dear Sir, you're the ſweeteſt Man, 

Fledo you Service the beſt I can, 6 
But ſhew your ſelf a Gentleman. 


Bedlam, 


"i 
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Bedlam, Newgate, Bridewel Brat, | 
Swear and tear like | and Cats, - WP 
See how theſe Varlets fly all ia Sholess © 
For fear into their Skulking Holes. _ | 
See how they watch and play Bo-peep, $ | 


At faſt and looſe, ar hold and keep, 
Ile ſhortly lull the Rogues aſleep. 


CANTO K%. 


There's a rich Curmudgeon, lies privately lurking 
In a Hole, for fear of « Sa!yrical Jerking. 
My Satyr has took a Scent, by good hap, 
And rowzes him up with a gentle Slap. 
He'l not part with a Penny, at any Rate, . _ 
To eaſe thecharge of Church or State, C 
This Man's an Enemy to Fate, — 

| That rakes all for his own Fleſh and' Blood, 
And gives nothing to the Common Good. 


It I had my wiſhes, this Miſer's Seed, 
Should be all a Baſtard breed. 6” 
I'de ſet all the Whoremaſters a work, 

To make him-a Cuckold and aſlave to the Turk, | 
Or the Grand Sigeror,ſhould ſend him a black Box, 
Toftrangle, or cut his Throat like an Ox. 

And ſeize upon all, by Law, not ſtealth, 

Becauſe he would do no good to the Common- 

_ _ wealth. | 
A Rogue with a Vengeance, every body knows, | 
That deſerves nothing but Bangs and Blows. 


He ſits under Hatches, down in the Hold, 
Hoveriog o're his Bags of Gold. 
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Wak't out of his ſteep with the noife of the Guns, 
Tothe Deck, for fear, in all baſte he runs © ©< 
As if it were at the coming of the Hans.” | 

There he rubs his Eyes, half--waken, * 

Asks, Do we take, or are we taken ? 

But puts no hand toSteerage or Tacklin, 

Capſton, Sails, Maintop or Jackline. 

When Boatſwain cries, All hands to the Pump, 

He fits (till upon his rotten Rump. 


Every honeſt Saylor could afford, 

To heave ſuch a Whoreſon over-board, 

In a Veſſel that-will have no Command, - 
Nor offer to put the leaſt helping hand. -* * '' 
'Tis all one, let the Commons ſmk or fwim, 
So it be well enough with him, © ©» 
Heneither Cures, nor Preaches, nor Pleads 
Nor Philoſophy, nor Hiſtory, nor Law reads, 
Nor much regards to ufe his Beads. © eg 
Nor troubles himſelf 'to:obey or controll, © ? i - + 
As if, indeed, he had no Soul. | £3 
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A Hog in a Sty, a Lion in-his Den, - 
Both Devourers.of Beaſts and Men. - ' 
When gone, no body wiſhes him here agen, 
So are they, that are fitter for Beaſts than Men, 
*Tis a lamentable thing, to have Meat, Drink, and 
Clothing, - 92" © TG hat PR E195 
Plenty of all things, and'be good forinothing, 
Others ſtudy, Plead,Preach, Heal, and Fight, © 
Trade:and work for others Proftirand Delight. 
Do themſelves and others all:good and right, 
And this Drone, all the while, plays leaſt in ſight; 
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He muſt be a burden to the grounds + 
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Tn whom n6Þublick Love is found, , _ ..... .. 
He that deſerves no good Name, live nor dead, 
Wo mey well take the Beetle and knock him i'th? 
Head. 
If he were but left to braye Sea-Boys, - 
His buſigeſs would. quickly be done, without noiſe, 
That has neither parts of Body or Mind, 
A great Eſtate, and to Nothiog kind. 


Tf it were to be hang, lethim. go, + > 

If jr, were$0 be damn'd, no body will ſay No. | 

Him-that no body can endure, - 

No body will oblige be ſure. _ 

So he lives in the World neglected, | 

oye p proteQing, nor deſerves to be protected, 
"ll men hated and ſuſpected, _* 

And by all the World rejeted, 


He pleaſes himſelf, like a Sow in the Mud, 
No body can love him, bad nor good, 
He's not worthy of his daily Food, 
That isof ſuch a Selfſh Mood, - |. 
His Name and his Carkaſs alike ſhall rot, 
And be evermore forgot. 
Nay more, he lives and dyes with Curſes, 
| For robbing Orphans,Strangers,and Widows Purſes; 
Robbinthe Devil's a better good Fellow, 
Than a dry Sullen Cur, that will never be Mellow. 


There's another Bulie-body, Dandiprat-Devil. 

Runs _—_— Fawns upon all Companies, good and 
evil, | Wy 

Inſinuates into every mans Humors; _ 

Fetches and carries all Tales and Rumors, 

oy” Ooo 2 One 
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One of Mercury and Ganymed's Gang, © 
As fit as ever they were to hang, © 

_ , Hebe and Cupid were of the ſame Tribes, - 


Of Lacquays and Pages, that live upon Bribes. + | 


To ſet Lords and Eadies at ſtrife, . 
As far as to part Friends, tho Manand Wife, 


No body can lead a quiet life. | 
Thſſes and Sinon were damnable Lyars;. 
As good as e*re were Jpirit Tryars, 

Or the old Saint Self-Denyars. 


y . 


Look to-yourTongues then, more than your Ed 


Have a care of Talc-bearing-Doegraa-Narſes, 
That - more hurt by Lyes, than Witches by e- 
Curſes, A | J 


The Trojav Horſe: was not ſtufft. with more Spikes 
and Nails, CT EEE MTS 0” 7 

Than an old Doegya with Lyes and Tales; Ds, 

They carry Fire-brands in their Clags, | ; 


'The Inſtrument that ever wags, 

Bemoans and Howls.and makes great Brags. 
Families, Cities and — flame, | 
By the tipof a Tongue in the Devils Name. 
. Stufft with Lyes, and falſe Oaths of all ſizes, 
Enough to furniſh-a whole Aſſizes, 


Toe every mans Tail, and kiſs every man 

ritch, | | 

What think ye, is he not worſe than a Witch ?- 

He muſt be found out, and perfealy hated, 

And from all honeſt men quite ſeparated. 

None but a Fool and a Knave is able to bear him, 

The Boys ia the Streets will be ready —_— 
| (- 


For Favour and Gain, he hath a plaguy Itch, 
$ 


He has infeted all that come near him * 
The Coblers and Tinkers fall to Jeer him. 
Every one ſhall be Rogue, an@#be Jack him, 
Whea they find there is no body to back him. 


P.. 


Theſe, I ſuppoſe; are moſt obſcure men, 

| But what think yeof the Suitors of 1nf{r iow Pen ? 
That cat up the Eſtate, whor'd the Waiting Maids, 
Hang'd up by their Maſter T/lyſes, for Jades, 
What was Mercury, but a Lyar and a Thief? 

And Simon the GreeF bur a Traytor in chief? 

Who, like Cupid the blind Boy, | 
Wrought by his Lyes the Deſtruction of Troy 7 
Catamites, Hebe and Ganymede,. 

Were Paraſites of a baſer Breed,, | 
Yet their Lords and Ladies could make uſe of them 


- 


for a need. | 
Take heed of theſe lofty dangerous Sirs, 
Thoſe Sctting-Dogs and Blood: hound Curs, | 
Thoſe Foxes that devour in counterfeit Furs. 
Hyena's, Crocodiles, Allegators, 
Sharks, Polypragmans, Agitators. 
Vertumnus, Changling Tranſlators, 
Intolerable Make-bates, everlaſting Praters. 


Keep all ſach Rogues and Whores; | 'J 

From ever coming within your doors, 8 

Or treading qn your Clofet Floors, | 

'Tis they will make your Bed and Table a Snare,. 

Bring you to ſhame, want, and care. 

They are ſhameleſs, diſguiſed Mummers, 

Trepanners of all in and out Comers, 

They ſound Trumpets, Fifes, and Drums, 

| Beat up your Quarters, and lick up your Crums: 
| Away: 
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"Away with theſe Raſcals tothe Pit of: Hell, q at 
Without them the World would do all ſo well. 
Send *um all full ang faſting, 

Into Tormeats everlaſting. 


Theſe are your Jugling Lads and Laſſes, 
That taſte in al] your Pots and Glaſſes, 

| Theſe drop Poyſon into your Cup, RON 
Which they and their Imps muſt grink all up. 
W1ſe mens Wits are not decay'd, 
But Fools and Aſſes will be betray'd,.., | 
Bur if ye have Spirits rough and enough, | 
You ſhall ſhake them off, be they ne're ſo tough, ; 
And turn them zoing, with a Kick and a Puff, 
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A Crotchet comes newly into my Crown, 

Concerning the Bumkin Country- SC abbs | 
The Shop's a cheat, the Court's a Charmer, 

| Butno Knave's like to the Country Farmer. 
His Landlord and his Parſon he rides, 

| Spite of their Wl avles and Wit beſides, ... . 
His blundering clung Pate plods,, _.;, 
To undo both, or ſet.them at odds. + \* : 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


NoRezſon or Religion can perſwade, 

To drive him from his ſharking Trade, 
He is of ſuch tough deviliſh Mettal made, 
Mettal to th' back, a Bi/4ao Blade. -. .. 
But all won't do, he never thrives, 

Tho he bury ne're ſo many Wives. 

The Plow is an honeſt Calling, 
But cannot keep the Knave from falling. _ 


He that deals in Graſs and Hay, 
For Debt is ready to run away, 
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The Buteher for him is too cunning, - 

Cheats him, for all his Dunning. 9131 
The Grafiers and Plow- Joggers, - 

Are both turn'd, Jockies, and Petyfoggers. 

They'l be toocrafty, if they can, 

For the Prieſt, and the Geatleman. 


But the rugged rough-heivn Swain, | 3» 
Is the greater Rogue o'th' twain, C 
Hel ſell his Soul to the Devil for Gain. 

He'l ſhave his Landlords Woods and Groves, 

Cut down all the Trees in his Hedge-Rows. 

Poach his Game, by Water and Land, 

Veniſon is at his command. | 


Without and beyond all Reaſon, 

- Drives the fatteſt Land out of Seaſon, 

Leaves all barren and bare, | 

To ſtarve a Cony, or-a Hare. 2 
Ruines his Houſes, Orchards and Gardens, - 
-Leaves his Children to the Churchwardens. 
Curſes and damns all his Betters; © | 
Till the Jaylor keeps him-in Fetters, 


* Juſt now another Whimfy comes into my head, © |. 
"_ the firſt time I've been found with a Lord-in' ' 
©In thoſe days I was wo'd and courted, 

 *By as many Blades, as to Penelope reforted, 

*Only I entertain'd all, and bid 'um ſtay, 

© But ſhe, like a Fool, fent *am all away, 


Thais and Las, and Helen 1 ſcorn'd, 
And Venw, by whomVulcan was Horn'd, 


Cle 
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Cleopatra had the Fame, ; |... of 
Of a moſt delicate, charming Dame. | Tp 
* But if I had come in. Mark Anthony's way, 

*I wou'd have made him more mad, I dare ſay, 
*For I ſhou'd have giv'd him fairer Play, | 


*Ia thoſe days, when I was brisk and gay, 
*My Beauty and Wit would Czſar betray. 

© But I have ſtudied hard, ſince-then, 

* And notleft tokeep company with Men. 

© And have traverſt the Worldtoo and agen, 

* And got more Experience, than T//yſſes's ren. 


* eMark Antony did ſhamefully dote, 

* Upon a rank Tawny ſhe Goat, 

*Srill I gave my mindtoſtudy, 

* And held out bravely, both comly and ruddy. 
© [ have got 8nd bred up many a Hag, C 


* And will, as long as 1 can wag, - 
* And for this,” I have great cauſe to brag, 


© By long Travel through Sea and Land, 
*I gainto praftiſe by Hand, 

© And thereby it hath been my Lot, 

* To ſend thouſands to-thie Pot, 

* Revenge is ſweeter than Honey, 

* Better than Power, Honour, or Money. 


© To Learning this hath me invited, 

* By which this Satyy is endired,. | + - 
* At which Honeſt men muſt be delighted, 
* But Rogues and Raſcals may be frighted, 
* For which by them 1 ſhall be ſpighted, 

* My buſineſs is, Baſeneſs to reveal, - 
* Nat to teach men to kill or teal. 
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©*7n their Colours: F have pourtray'd, 
*Baſeneſs, e're ſince I was a Maid. 

- *Pye many Brats, as bad as my ſelf, 

© But, like me, none are giv'n to Pelf, 
The Hollander I do bewitch, 

The Few is troubled with the Ttch. + 
What do the French and Spaniards ail ? 
The [talian's always wagging his Tail, 
The German loves a Pot ot Ale, 

Tis Wine, pure Wine revives ſad Souls, 
The Scholar loves the Cheering Bowls. 


CANTO XxX, 


You'l ſay there's neither good nor bad, 
Then Sozck be neither merry nor ſad, 
There is no Judgment to be had, 


Ot any thing, therefore by the ſame intent, 


There's no Reward nor Puniſhment, 
There's no need of Parliaments, 
All is frolick, all is free, , 

You may be all as bold as we. 


All is ſecure, all is well, 

There's no Heaven nor Hell. 

There's no Lawgiver, no Command, 
No body can underſtand. 

There is neither Wind nor Water, 
Hot or-Cold, no ſuch matter, 

Nothing need to be lookt after. 

'Tis the' moſt damnable Propoſition, 
That e'redeſerv'd a Prohibition. - 


; 


The 
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The Law of all things is moſt croſt, 

All Labour, all Reward is loſt. | 
There ſhould be no hanging nor burning by right, 
If Vertue and Vice be extinguiſh'd quite, 

I have no more Will than a Horſe or a Cow, 

I have no more Wit than a Dog or a Sow, 

Nor ſo much neither, for they may be taught, 

In their kind, what is good or naught. 


By this there's neither Poverty.nor Riches, 
By the ſame Resſon there*s no Witches. 
There is neither Black nor White, 

There is neither Day nor Night, 

- Nothing is in,or out of ſight, 

No pain, nor no delight, 

No love, nor no deſpight. 

No wrong, nor right, | 

Senſe and Reaſon, Good Night ! 


Then there can be no Accuſing, 

No Choofing, nor no refuſing. 

You can neither ſleep nor wake, 

You can neither give nor take. 

Nor you cannot merry make, 

But you may your Wit forſake. 

When there's no ſorrow nor laughter, | 

How can good or bad luck go afore or after? a 
Take no care for Son or Daughter, 


You can wrong none, nor none ca wrong yau, 

*Tis a fine World tolive in, if we knew how. 

A ſhort life and a pleaſant, | 

There can be no Damage Feaſant. 

Burn your Books, there's naneed of Reading, | © 
Cut out your Tongues, there's no.cqulc of Pirediog. 
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Who'l endure to the Terms to trudge ? 
What Fools are we to ſuffer a Judge 2 


You can neither live nor dye, 

Tell me the reaſon why: ? 

I can neither affirm'nor deny, 

I amneither True man, nor Spy. 
There is neither Fool nor Wiſe, 
Reality, nor Falſe diſguiſe. 

Never fear Truth nor Lyes,* 

You ſhall be troubled with no Flies. 
You have no Friends nor Enemies, 
You may go in any Diſguiſe, 


There is neither Toad nor Frog, 

At this rate, neither Hog nor Dog. 

Nothing's finiſht, nothing's began, 

Nothing's either Horſe or Man. 

The World is utterly undone, . Ss | 
All things fly to confuſion, $ 
Ard there will be no conclufion. 

There is neither Eaſt nor Weſt, 

Neither Labour nor Reſt : 

But every thing what likes you beſt, 

And the Devil take all the reſt. 


Find me out the Phenix Neſt, 

In ſober Sadneſs, or in Jeſt. 

Youcan neither faſt nor feaſt, 

You are neither Man nor Beaſt, 

There is neither Senſe nor Reaſon, 

Neither Felony, nor Treaſon, 

Nothing is in, or out of Seaſon. 

There's no fair, nor foul Pretences, 

' No body Maſter, nor Do@or commences. | 
Ppp z There 
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There is neither Dog nor Bitch, ' 
Spirit, Hobgoblin-or Witch. - 
There is neither Scab nor Itch, 
Who dug the Devils Ditch ? 
Nothing's falſe, nothing's true, 
Need never give the Devil his due. 
Nothing's loſt, nothing's found, * 
Nothing's above or under ground, 


Theres ncither Plant nor Tree, 
Down goes all Philoſophy. 

And the Devil take all for me,, 
We're never likely to agree. 
This moſt damnable Poſition, 
Damns the Spaniſh Inquiſition, 


Nothing's foul, nor nothing's clean, 


No body knows what you mean. 
Foan licks up the Platter clean, 
Let her go, ſhe's a naſty Quean, 
Any thing you may door ſay, 
Either ſtop, or run away, 

Need neither preach nor pray. 
Neither Nakedneſs, nor Clothing, 
All are Shadows, all or Nothing. 


We nothing ſee, nor nothing know, 
All things are above or below, 

Or where they can themſelves beſtow, 
They go neither too faſt, nor to ſlow. 
All is bak'd, or all.is dough, 

I feel no pain upon a blow, 

It is neither Froſt nor Snow, 

All are SpefFrums, all are Fictions, 

No Harmony nor ContradiQions, 
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Fxtatickh, empty Chimera's, 


Neither go from us, nor come near us, 

They neither fright nor fear us. 

There needs no Trade, nor Occupation, 

Nor Buſineſs with any Nation, 

None need keep or forgo his ſtation, 

It was never ſeen in this faſhion, $ 
(IF there were any ſince the Creation,) 


"Tis neither out Nettle, nor in Doek,. 

Put on neither Shirt nor Smock. 

Neither wear Gown nor Frock, | 
Keep neither Hen nor Cock, 

Not ſo much as ask me, what's a Clock ? 
Nothing has a Witat will, - 

B-cauſe nothing can ſave or kill. 

No going down, nor up Hill, 

Eat all the Meat, and let all the Drink ſpill, 


If all things be common, then nothing's my own,. 
Wherefore is the Sword then, or the Gown ? 

*Tis very ſtrange News that's come to Town, 

It won't ſink into my empty Crown. 


Nothing can empty or fill, 

Nothing can run over or ſpill; 

Bring me, I ſay't, no Tailor's Bill; 

Do nothing with, or againſt your Will, 

Commit nothing to Truſt, 

Try to undo m-, and do your worſt, 

I ſhall be neither bleſt nor curſt; p 
Nothing can decay or laſt, | 
Nothing's preſent, to come or paſt; | 
All have their Doom, from firſt to laſt. 


Nothing 
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Nothing is in, or out of Date, 

All things are nothing, at this rate, 

I can't poſlibly an Ace abate, 

I can neither laugh nor cry, 

At this paſs, I can neither live nor dye, 
Slaves tell me the Reaſon why ? 

Orelſe I will you all defie. 


Ye make me mad, and yet not wild, 
I'm neither without, or with Child. 

I neither conquer, nor am-l foyl'd, 
But of all my ſeven ſenſes I'm beguil'd. 
I'm as very an Aſs ag ever Bray'd, 

To believe all that's done or faid, 

I may as well ſay, I was never a Maid. 


I have neither Spouſe nor Bride, 

Nor nothing in the 'verſal World beſide, 

I can neither commend nor chide, 

. I can neither appear nor hide. 

"Tis neither Ebb water, nor high Tide, 

I can ſcarce my felf abide. 

Ger, if you can, on the Honeſteſt ſide, 

And ſtay there, *cill I come to call you aſide. 


You that take upon ye to-be all Kings, 
I tell you, I know better things. | 


Come hang't, le put my ſelf our of the baſe fit, 

To ſtrive with them that have neither Honeſty nor 
Wit. | . | 

I'le crowd through the fooliſh Throog, 

And ſing over again my old Song. 


**Monegſt all thoſe precious. Juicesy 
* That are provided for mens uſes, 


7 
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© The principal of all is Sack, 

*Metheglin, Uſquebaugh, Pontack. 

© At Revels lands Hezdelberg's Tub, 
*Fiends in a Circle fit down at their Club. 

© The Slaves fing Dub-a- Dub-a-Dub, 

£1 wiſh ſome body wou'd give 'uma Rub, 


They fit at it cloſe ſoaking, 
Roaring, Yelling and croaking. 
*'Tis a damnable grovoking, 
Damming, Ramming, and Toping, | 
In the Suds vomiting and choaking. 
Old ghaſtly Hags cling by their ſide, 
Each Imp has his ugly Bride. 
Every one has his Jade to ride, 
Such ugly Tricks I can't abide, 


Witches crow'd among the Fray, 
Turning Night into Day, 

Nothing the while but cheat and play, 
All Civility is run away, 

Roaring Boys from hence took Pattern 
Every Gull with his Slattern, ] 
Every Jack with his J:11, 

All's Griſt that comes to Mill, 

Every Raſcal takes his fill, 

Every Varlet has his Will. 


All our Gallants, Lords and Sages, ve 
Attended bravely with their Pages, j 
According to their States and Sages. 
"Till every one is paid his Wages, 

This is that my Heart enrages. 
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Witches, like Antipodes walk on their Heads, 
Sleeping they lye croſs on their Beds. 
Take in behind, let out before, 
They have all a croſs Boar; 
Thus we make the Welkin roar. | 
Witches backward have ſaid their Prayers, 
Witches upward go down Stairs. 
They tune and ſing all kind of Airs, 
Play all Tricks in Markets and Fairs, 
Witches, by Flattery and Lyes, *® 
Creep into Noble Families. 
Do more miſchief, as Scouts and Spyes, 
Than all their deadlieſt Enemies, 
When th&ylook out ſharp, they Wink, 
They write without Pen and Ink, 


When they're cut off cloſe by the Stumps, 
They uſe to dance without Pumps. . 
Play at Croſs Ruff without Trumps, 

Cut Capers, and fall flat on their Rumps. 
By this they get their meat and drink, 
Make the Tanker and Cannikin clink, 

By this I feel my Pocket chink. 

Now I've to'd you all, I think, 

I muſt haſten to be gone before I ſtink, 


Hypocrite Nimi#m Garrs, nimiam Rides, 
Linguz 6 Fronts nulla Fides. i. 
* [t tyres me ſadly to rehearſe, | 

© Steddy Matter, in capering Verſe. 

Both ways unpleaſant, Vice to oppoſe, 

In fly ing Meeter, or creeping Proſe. 

*Tis hard holding the Devil by the Noſe, 
Beſides, he will ſeldom bear Blows, 
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To deal with A:hz:/ts, that are mad, 

That deny Good or Bad. 

' What Mortals or Demons are able ? 

That count all things but a Fable. 

* Bring me my Mare out of the Stable, 

© I'le fit no longer at the Councsl Table. 

*When all things gothus at random, 

© Contra negantes Principia, non efl Diſputandam. 


*[ doconfeſs I've loſt my Wits, 

*Tt'have put me into Convulfion Fits. 

©I muſt needs fay, I've loſt my labour, 

* When there's neither good, nor bad Behavour. 
©'Tis better to play upon Tabor and Drum, 

© To ſing Ballads, or cry, Come Pudding, Come, c 
© Tell a Tale of Ro44b:in Hood or Toy Thumb, 

* My Jatyr's skill and labour's loſt, 

© There areno Vices to be croſt. 


* This has made me Rhime ſo ſadly, 

©This cauſes me to Verſifie ſo madly, 6 
© I'de better ſing, O &rave Arthur of Bradly. 

« Any thing rather than be ſerious, 

* When Scepiicks and Srpicks are fo Imperious. 

* As tocall all things in queſtion, 

*Of any thing there can be no digeſtion. 

© Then Fle ſet me down, and take no pains, 

* And condemn all my idle Strains. - 
CFor at this rate, no body ſhall loſe or get gains. 


© It ſeems my Wits do me beguile, 

cT have fought with the Air all this while. 

© le no more a hunting go, 

© There's nought to be took by Spear or Bow; 
Qqq But 
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© But muſt I my Witehing Trade forgo 
* You don't hear me yet ſay. ſo, = 
*T muſt have a bout with theſe All-Denyars, 
* By making them feel my Racks and Fires. 


* When theſe Rogues once have their due, 2 
* They may confeſs-ſomething; to; be true, Q 
© Til then I bid*um all Aden. | \ 
*I've been all this while at Fools Fare, 

©I have fought with Shadows, and beat the Air, C 


*Fle take a Nap,after it, Boy, fetch me my Chair. 


©I muſt confeſs, in this wild Canto, 

©[ have been too much upon the Ranto : 

* And haveſaid more than I canſtand to, 

* For lack of a good Warrant. | 

*Yet good enough may be Womens Reaſons, 
©2Gainſt thoſe that deny Felonies or Treaſons, 4 
* Soall things may be goed in their Seaſons, \ 
© But I no more of this Subxe will ſing, 

* Fle play upon a better ſtring, c 


* And ſing to pleaſe O/d Simon #he' King, 


CANTO 
\ ” » 
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CANTO KXIlL. 


If Prevogatives be meaſur'd by the Plough, 

qc" by the Scepter,we ſhall have Priviledges 
enough. | 

When the King and SubjeAs meet, c 


 TheScepter ſhall the Spade greet, 

But not juſsle for the Wall in the Street. - 
Truſt a brave Princes Word. 

More than the Pummel of S$canderveg's Sword, 


Fetch a Cup of Alum Stalum, _ 
The Schoolmens Wits uſe to fail 'ums 
An Old man ſhall ne're be an Aſs, 

S) long as Non ſeneſcit Veritas. 


How's tliis ? Malum eft Poſſe malum ? 


The King ne're dies, that's Reaſon, 
The Crown extinguiſhes Treaſon, 
Nullum Tempus occurrit Regt, 
Omne malum contrarium Legi, 


nerabils, 6 $5 
_— _ Epitaph, or who'made firſt Agya Mira- 
ZLES £ | 
I was cut out for a Witch' ab \Incunabilh, © 
'T was not born torake Dung 7» Sr2buliy. 
*Twas I that taught: Beribol/us: Swart, - 
The Invention of Gunners Art, © 
For which all Souldiers ſhould take my part, 
It was by letting of a Rowzing Fart. *- 
It.made'the Coward Stholar tare, US -- 
Wheni his Lamp was cout, it frighted him to the 
_ Heart. " Qqq2 'Tis 


Who prompted the dull Monk with the. Epithite Fe- 
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:Tis uſual with great Wits, - 

When they fall into Melancholy Fits, 
Or don't look well to their Hits. 

*I think theſe were gameſom Tricks, 
©[ uſeto ſteal Wood and gather Sticks. 
*{Oh, I am troubled with the Stitch, 
© Alas, I cannot hold my Britch.) 

The Witches among Saxons and Huns, 
Taught this Devilih Invention of Guns. 
The Nolife frighted all the Nuns, 

Pur the poor Ladies tothe Runs, 

The Fryars in a Gambol-Freak, 

Put them ſadly to the Squeak, 


Of Printing; (the virtue of a Cup of good Sack, 
Fir'd the Buſh at the Man oth* Moons back) 
I ſet the Tartars upon their backs, t 


The Chineſes had the knack, ? 


To put the Slaves upon the Racks, 

Before ever they could make up their Packs. 
They drowned them in the Sea in Sacks, 

A Company of Envious Facks. 


They kept all their Arts cloſely Fur'ld, 
From all the Learn'd People of the World. 
The fiery Tariars make 'um all ſtink, 

And now they complain in Pen and Ink, $ 
To ſolve their Spirits they ſhan't want drink, 
And now with us they are glad to Trade and Barter, 
That before kept their Monopoly Charter. 


No Body, forſooth; might break up their Quarters, 
As very Rogues as ever wore Garters. 

We taught them at the long run tocarry Coals, 
That till then, had lain hid in their skulking _— 
| O 
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To ſhew 'tis not fit for any Nation, 


To refuſe Commerce after that faſhion; jo 
A proud, unmannerly Generation, | 


After all this, pray and ſay what you wull, 

A Man- Witch has an empry thick. Skull. 

I found 'um always moſt damnable dull, 

All their delights are in good Lull, 

To tell Fales of a Cock and a Bu!l, 

So does every drunken Gull. * 

Women Witches tell Goſſipping Stories, 

The high flown Blades are Tory-Rories. k 


 Anold Ape hath an old Eye, 
I think y'have drawn me pretty dry, 
If *twere not for my Witching Trade, 
I ſhould be as honeſt as e're 1 was, when F was a 

Maid. | 

You may perceive I take great care,. p 
When I nokind of Baſeneſs ſpare, C 
And Above-board you ſee L play fair, 


'Therefore. let Kings have a care,. 

F hope I ſhall deſerve the Chair: 

For I know more than Apollo, oe 

In the Streets after us all. the Boys Hollow.. 

I put fair for a Princeſs in; this Caſe, 
I value not the World's Diſgrace,. £ 
Becauſe I have a brazen Face. 

So many ſuch Sots don't daunt me, 

Ile make my Party good, let 'um all haunt mes 


So—_ gave his dull Hearers a Rub, 
By Waking um to hear a Tale of a Tub. 


The: 
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'The rare Luteniſt is ſlighted for his pains, 
The ſcraping Fidler gets Credit and Gains. 
'O dull Ears, O dull Underſtanding, 

No Judgment the Will commanding, 


Stand cf, Heard among the Rout, 
I ſcorn ye, for Scholars, worſe than come out, 


What are ye, but Arts Superficial Scummers, 
No Scholars, but Learning's Ludibrious = 


mers, | | | 
No Sculdiers, but Arm's Terriferow Drummers ? 


Good young Wits, but ſad lazy Drones, 

If my Pupils, I'de ha'ye by the Bones. 

To make'ye ſtudy, I would try, 

Or elſe, I'de know a Reafon why, C 
Blockheads diſgrace the T/#iver/iry. 


*Tis the baſe Pot and Pipe, 

Makes 'um Rotten before they're Ripe. 
Or leave Apollo and the chaſte Muſes, 
Tochuſe Friurs and Nuns Recluſes. 
Theſe Nurſeries Dunces abuſe, 

For which, my Dames their Cells refuſe. 


A Ruſlicate Parſon in Habit and Mind, 

Is a Scorn-to the Learned kind. 

He can Threlh, and for a need ſerve the Hogs, 

Bur his chiefeſt delight is to follow the Dogs. 

Harpen and Tarpen, and Teardog and Marten, 
Thy Dog and my Dog, there's the Gzme tor certain. 

De Vau, de Vau, So ho, S >ho, | 

Ofce the Hills, o're the Dales, they go, they go. ' 

Plays ye at Trap-Ball, Cudgels and Leap-Frog, 

Now and then k:ils a Calf or a Hog. | 


'Tis 
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'Tis impoſſible, but this Amphibiow Wight, 

With Learned Men ſhould play leaſt in ſight. 
Fitter in a blind Ale- Houſe for a Game ar Cheſs, 
Or All Fours with Tinkers, than a Scitolar's Meſs, 
Theſe Partiperpale Mongrel-Shab-Scholars, 
Smatterers, Scepticks, have too many Followers. 
For Divinity. he falls aboard of Dod and Clever, 
For Logich, Jack Seaton gives him a Lever, 


He dares look Bel[armine in the Face, 

And anſwer himin the hardeſt Caſe, 

Solus cum Sola, Nudms cum Nudi, ſays the Learned 
Gloſler, 

| Nunquanm preſumuntur dicere, Pater Noſter. 

'Twas a wiſe Negative Aniwer in cutting a Twine, 


'Tis dangerous to Define. 


He's an Oracleamong the Petty-Foggers, 

Hedgers, Ditchers, Thatchers and Plow- Joggers. 

Reward him but with a Half Crown Pledge, 

He'l marry ye a Brother and Siſter,under a Hedge, 

A fair Bride ſets his Teeth on Edge. 

He bears a ſpecial hatred againſt all Quakers, 

And all Rebellious Undertakers,' . 

And all FaRtious Parliament Makers. 

He's a ſtrong Friend to the Crown, 

They may Preach and Pray him, but. he ſhall drink 
them down. | 


His Religion never ſtands at a ſtay, ' 
For he will be always Vicar of Bray. 

What, do-you think him ſuch a Widgeon, 
As not to'be of the'Kings Religion ? 

In all Changes, come what will, 

He was a Vicar before, and is a Vicar ſtill. 
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A Papiſt or Proteſtant, cbuſe you whether, 


The Pot Trade and the Prieſt Trade with him goes 
rogether, | | | 


The Folk need not fear whatever betide, 
'Tis ſafe to be on the Parſons ſide, 

Be heſober, or be he mad, | 

To joyn with the Parſon all are glad. 


 Atevery Puppet Play, Market and Fare, 
The Curate 1s ſure tc be there. 

At Wakes, Ale- Helps, Seſſions and Sizes, 

There flock Black Coats of all prizes, 

In Term time Parſons naturally fall, 

Into the Cheguer-Chamber, or Weſtminſter- Hall, 

And all the Year long great Buyneſs, Froſt and 
Snow, | 

Every Week the Parſon muſt to London go. 


I obſerve this Mongrel Generation, 

The greateſt Debauchees in a Nation. 

Play baſer Tricks than Coblers and Tinkers, 
The moſt ſordid Gameſters and Drinkers. 
Others are modeſt with them compar'd, 

By them the honeſt People are ſcar'd, 

They can Beg, Cheat, Rogue and Whore, 
HeQtors and Ranters can't do more. 


All Mankind they trouble and vex, 

Yet they chiefly fall in with the Female Sex; 

To them they have the neereſt approaches, 

At home and abroad.in their Cloſets and Coaches, 
They haunt them about by Sea and Land, 
Their Bodies and Purſes they have at Command ; 
This puts Religion to a ſtand. © 

| The 
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The Stool of Repentance and Chair of Confeſſions, 
Advances the growth of all ſorts of Tranſgreſſions- 
They can enjoyn what Penance they pleaſe, 

And of all men live moſt in Plenty and Eaſe, 

They prove the greateſt Cheats in Nature, 
Overtopall Villains in ſtature. 

It was ever true, as men ſay, 

Corruptio opt imi, eſt Peſſima. 


* My Invention is ſpacious, | 

* Short Verſe confinement is vexatious, 

* My Fancy 1s high and various, 

* Scorns to borrow words Precarious. 

© More Things and Words we all find, 

© To Matter, Pogtry is moſt unkind. 

* Becauſe thereby ſhe's moſt confin'd, 

* Liberty beſt ſuits with my vaſt Mind. 

* Pm fallen upon a SubjeR large, 


 CStufft with Luggage more than a Graveſend- 
Barge, 
*I have not finiſht my Parſons Charge. 


A courſe Felt ne're aſpires to a Bever, 

Raiſe him from the Rout you ſhall never. 
Tender Conſciences he relieves, 

Shakes hard Caſes out of his Sleeves. 

He's fitter to take the cure of Beeves, 

'Tis well if he Believes as the Church Believes, 
A Pot of good Ale will better go down, 

Than all the Learned Books in the Town, 

Yet he wears the Livery, a Cloak and a Gown. 


. *Tis danger and charges to plow the Seas, 
For Learning, he'l ſtay at home agd take his Eaſe, 
Rrr Get 
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Get into his Study, take a Catalogue there, 

He is drunk*ning at the Razn-Deer, 

Get him to his Book, ro him 'tis no good Cheer, 
You may as ſoon bring a ſtake to the Bear. NT 
There's a Geneva Bible, and the Whole Duty of ; 


Man, 
Prattiſe Piety, it he can, 
All won't make him an Honeft man, 


Yet he ſhall preach ye, for Life and Death, 

Beſide the Cufhion, Dagger out of the Sheath: 

A Concordance, a Common Place Book, 

For Fathers and Schoolmen you miay go look, 

No crabbed Critzcks, abſtruſe Annotators, 

Ouodlibets, Poſtillers, Comment atoy x, 

Greek nor Latin Tranſlators. 

Mark him, he never took a Hint, - 

From the Vu/gar Latin or Greek Septuagint, 

He hates to ſee's Self a Fool in Print, 

Upon all true Scholars he looks a ſquint. 

He's a Lord among the goot Datitics and good Fel- 
lows, CS 

His Courſe Wife's troubled with the Yellows. 


There's Boxes, Rowls, and Pipes of Tobacco, 
There's Bottles of Ale, Cyder, and. Sacco, 
There's Ovid*s Red Naſo, and Floratius Flatco, 
What more does a Country Curate Lacko ? 

The Ruſtic Folk count him a great Schollard,. 
As big as an overgrown Pollard, 

There's Ariſtotles Problems, and Cato, 

Upon this ſtock he may Preach at any Rato. 
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But that his Wits may be more refin'd, 
He reads P/ay-Books of the beſt kind : 
And all ſorts of Romances, . 

Leads all Jiggs and Country-Dances. 
At merry Meetings, O brave Garſox, 
They're nothing without the Parſor. | 
They fuddle with him Night and Day, © . 
Still the Bonny Curate carries the Bell away, 


W1ll theſe ſad Wretches, think ye, overlook 
Libraries, or ſtudy a good Book ? 

If they do they have good Luck, 

A good fat Hen you may ſooner pluck. 

They hunt ye, and hawk ye, and courle ye a'l day, 
And fuddle.ye all the Night away. 

This is all the Care they take, 

Yet they ſhall a rare Preachment make. 


He's a found Church-man, he ſha!l never look, 

All the Week long, nor Sundays on a Book: 

For Ten Pounds fer Annum, and a Country- 
Pudding, 

He ſhall confute ye the Pope without ſtudying. 

They ſay, we're Heretic&s, marry Gap, how ? | 

But we ſay they're Hereticks,where are they now ? 

As good Divinity as e*re came from the Plough, / 

The Man in the Mooz at his Back bears a Bough, c 

The Scholar with his Hackaey falls into a Slough. 


I believe he's a Conjurer, if the truth were well 
known, 
By preaching Sermons that are none of his own, 
And this is plainly ſhewn, 
As Cuckolds that are overgrown, | 
Rrr 2 " 'Tis 
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'Tis well'tis ſo, if you're minded to try, 

He tells you, by his Troth, they're the ox 
could buy, : 

And this no body can deny, 

He's a right Linſey-Wolſey Prieft, 

Half on:, half rother, ar the Beſt. 


N:it, 
Of what I can ſay of him this is the beſt, 
You may go look, 1f you will for all the reſt. 
While I am thus Cater: walling, 
I find. ere and anon, I am Creſt falling. 
I'm beſt, while Fm dandling of my Dalling, 


Half callow, and half fledg'd, like a Crow in £ 


At other times,like to be choak'd with his Spitting 
and Spalling, | 

I never love to be out of my Calling. 

I muſt be took juſt in the Nick, 

I'de beſt leave off quickly, before I be ſick, 


F find theſe Parſons on my Stomach ride, 

I can't digeſt Ignorance, Scandal and Pride. 

(I was never yet deny'd, 

So oft as I have been ſeen and tryd, ) 

But this ſort of Cattel, that drink drunk and pray, 
I wiſh I could conjure *um quite away, 

But they're ſeldom ſober by night orby day, 

And can conjure Witches and Devils they ſay. 


F've ſpent my pains upon *um in waſte, 

I'le ha'no more to do with theſe Parſons in haſte. 
Where little's ſaid, there's more amended, 

For they are ſooneſt offended : * 

And are too much Befriended, 

And ſo my F2!1yr ſhould be ended. 
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But think what Humiliation and Faſting, 


For Strife and Hatred everlaſting. 
Here's tedious Preaching and Prayirg, 


To uſher in plund'ring, killing and ſlaying, 
Beſides the plain man's Overlaying. 

All civil Honeſty betraying, 

To the Churches and States decaying. 

But when it comes to a Feaſt of Thankſgiving, 
For Honeſt men there is no living, 

Fleſh and Blood 1s not able to bear it, 

To ſee the Jpirzt thus rant and tear it. 


From a Witch you may hear Truth, 

(Surer than ſrom a Saint Forſooth. ) 

"Tis not polluted by my foul Mouth, 

I carry it round the World abour, 

Are you Back, Belly and Conſcience proof, 

Welcom then, under my Roof, c 
Elſe I charge you keep aloof, 

# 


My Pupils are of all Degrees, | 
Sexes, Apes, and Dignities, 

And I never take Fees, 

Moreover in any Feat, 

I never uſe any Deceit, C 


Bur I domy work complete. 


© Half-witted Scholars are commonly baſe, 

©] loath at my heart ſuch a Mongrel Race. 
©Wherefore I dare defie *um all, 

* When upon me ſuch Dunces fall. 

* Teach 'um to be juſt and true and be hang'd, 
©Toſave their Souls from being damn'd, | 


*When 


© Ever ſince that I counted them naught, 
* That ſo long Miſery oa us brought, 
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*When time was, ſuch as they Rebellion taught, 
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© When once I perceiv'd *um play faſt and looſe, 
I reſolv'd in time to take 'um all in a Nooſe. 


© Tho they call me Jade and Quean, 
© Fle devour *um all, Rebels, fat and lean. 
© I never rebell'd againſt my Prince, 


© As they, a Pox take 'um, ha'done long ſince. 
*I don't doubt but I know more than they, 
*Tho I have gone the clean contrary way. 


* Yet Ile be ſo honeſt Tle aſſure you, 
*To chide you, tho I can't endure you, 


©Or Ile poſt you for Rogues among all the Rabble, 


* Mend, mend for ſhame, as faſt as you're able, £ 


* Amongſt Whores they ſay you uſe to:dabble. 
* Gentlemen Scholars, and Gentlemen Lawyers, 
* Gentlemen Coblars, and Gentlemen Sawyers, . 


© Fle ſooner cruſt a Trull or a Tinker, 
© Than a Profeſſor and a Sack Drinker. 


* Give me a Doſe, Page-Skinker, 
*For 1 ever was no Shrinker, 


 *[et us ſtand to't foot to foot, 
* Wet him ſoundly to the Root, 
* Here's a Health toa Scholar,a Whore and a Slut: 


*Fle teach *um all to-be ſober and.chaſte, 


* And then they ſhall hear no more'of me in haſte» 


* (l was alway 5 good over and under the waſte, 


* But *cis no matrer what is paſt, ) 
©If not I ſhall at 'um all ſofaſt, 

© AS for Mechanicks of all Prizes, 
* Let *um leave Robbing, for fear of the 'Sizes. 


: 


$ Porters 
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© Porters and Car-men ſhall deride you, 

© Billinſgate Wenches ſhall ſcold and chide you. 
*The very Witches can't abide you, 

*Every Hackny-Boy ſhall ride you. 

*F'eſer you forth in-your proper Colours, c 
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© Give better Examples, or elfe be no Scholars, 
* And heard yourſelves among the Lollars, , 
* Univerſities and Inns of Court, 

* The Rout ſhall hiſs you to make ſport; 

* Younever was at the Jyyod of Dorr, 

© Fle get 'um to piſs upon you for't, 


*The Rabble of Fiſh and Oyſter Wenches, 

*The Water-men ſhall jeer you with their Clenches. 
© Tapſters and Drawers ſhall crack your Crowns, 

© Throw Dirt on your Robes and Scarlet Gowns, 
©You'r fa more debauch'd than Country-Clowns. 

{I don't care for your Flouts nor Frowns, 

© le baſt you out of honeſt Cities and Towns. 


© You Pleaders, you Judges, you Preachers, 

*Fy for ſhame, you Law-makers and Law-break- 
ers. , 

© Teach Honeſty, and Practiſe Cheaters, 

© You're worſe than Cannibals or Man-Eaters. 

© Fix your Studies, and your Converſations, 

To Reform-all the Nations, 

*And to bring in better Faſhions, 

How can you think the People will e*re be good, . 

© While you at Thievery, Luſt and Blood ? 


©You Philoſophers, you Teachers, 


©If you once mend, and all agree, 
* None will be Jeft ſo bad as we. 


You 
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©You ſhall be ſure to be all Ador'd, 

*When we ſhall be Witched and Whor'd, 

* Sea-men get you all Aboard, 

© And leave your Reck'nings to be ſcor'd. 

© The Gallows ſhall be haunted by none but us 
Witches, | | 

© Coſtly Wives ſhan't wear the Breeches. 

* Then in comes all Learning, Civility and Riches, 

* And all falſe Knaves ſhall dye in Ditches. 


CANTO XI. 


© To Conver/ion and Trover, 

*Let the Law paſs from Berwick to Dover, 

© Witches and Wizards none ſhall Rule *utn, 

e Fiat Juſtitia, Ruat Calum. 

*When I and my Maids are in a good Mood, 

* We confeſs our ſelves overcome with Good. 

* When we ſpeak good, and practiſe Evil, 

© Tis enough, a Conſcience to convert the Devil. 


* As for us, give us over, | | 


CI wiſh I werein your caſe, 

© would reſolve never to be ſobaſe. 

**'Tis time to Reform, when we ſhame you, 
©?Tis time to be better when we blame you, - 
©1If you won't, we muſt tame you, 

*For lack of better Miſtrefſes and Maſters, 

© We offer to be your Taſters, 

©If nor, we come to be your Taskers, 


<If this won't do, 'tis paſt my skill, 
© You may be better, if you will. 
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© Andſo, you'l ſay,may We be? | " 41 nag?! 


* What if ' ibt, are you-fo dall and fleepy 2 | | C 
© You're fit to be ſent to the Ifles of Chayy6e. - 

© We muſt hang in Wind and Weather, 

* And the Devils and We ſhall mend together. 

* Asfor you; you may live/im hopes, 
© We muſt come to the Dancing onthe Ropes, i-" ; 
© Tho pardonied by never fo many Popes, © | 


© We are Sidners of another kind, - 

f Scholars and. Artiſts, you know my mind. ' | | 
© The Devils and We'are #poftarts, you'l find, | 
© Then you'tniiſt needs Tee;1f you wort be blind, 


© And now I'le get me behind the Door, 

© To ſpy, 1 cancatch you any more.” 4 
© And then Tle not fail tofly in your Faces, 
*Betray you with killing Embraces,* ” © '  - .| 
 *But I would fain from us you ſhould be gone, 
* And leave us to deſpair all alone. ; | 
©1 have Preached, as the Devil can do, 

*For good luck, throw after me'ian Old Shoe. 
*To't agen Boys, if 'all-this wort do, _ 

© But we muſt needs have your Company too, 


You may fay very well, you may all thank your 
ſelves, , A 3 
*For you have had warning enough from us Elves. 
©T have then no more to ſay, | | 
* For we muſt all return'toour Play, | | 
©Tis Nightwith'us, and twill never be Day, | 2 


* Away ye Raſcals, goto, goto,” | 
* Muſt you needs be Sth with us whither we will 
or no? 
9$S5$ fI 
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© If Salvation it {elf -can't ſave you, * 
©*Tis your own fault if the Devil have you, 
©Damnation its ſelf muſt needs damn you, 

© Whcn Hell it ſelt can't fright you nor ſham yow, 


© For this once, Geeſe, never fear Over-reaching, 
*You ſhall be fafe, tho the Fox be a preaching. _ 
© Ile promiſe you this time,but if hereafter I catch. 


ou, 
6 bo be ſure, I ſhall bige and ſcratch you, 
© Look to't, for we'l narrowly watch you,, _ 

* When Ranters and Witches rebuke Sin,.. 

© Then, or never, Rogues and Whores will come in. 
* Capons and Turkies never fat well 'till they're 

cram'd, OG. . IF | 
* Hypocrites will ne're tyrn 'till they are daman'd, 


<The Reaſon that makes me ſo kind to forewarn 


you, R : ORE. 

© Is, becauſe I never have a mind to harm you. 

© Becauſe I have had oft good turns done by you, | 
*I have ſtill a longing delire to.try-you. \ 40510 
* As for other old beggarly Rogues, - + 

* They ſhall never have our good Vogues, 

© They have always been pitiful Shrimps, : 

* And never belov'd by us, or our Imps, | ; 
© They're good for nothing, but Panders and Pimps. 

© They might have amended long ago, 
©Tis too late now for them I know, . 
*If they had ta'ne good Counſel in time, X 
* When they were all in their Prime, 
*It might have ſav'd my pains for this 'Rhime.. - 


. © Some 
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* Some Pardon then might have been had, | 
_ © Upon Repentance, tho'rhey were never ſo bad 
* At laſt to be ſaved they would be glad: 

* But 'tis too late; it cannever be had, 

© They're rightly ſerv'd, for being fo mad. 


*Afﬀter they have had their full Play, 

© Vengeance for them will no longer ſtay. 

© To Hell, to rights, they muſt away, 

© And there they muſt tormented lay, C 
© And Fry for ever and aday. 

* One thing Ile tell you Hypocrztes, 

© You ſhall be put to the greateſt frights: 

* And be Rackt moſt of all by terrible Sprights, 
© Becauſe you have taſted of all Delights, 

© And have turn'd _ into Nights, 

© Therefore you ſhall behold ſad Sights, 


© Becauſe'you preſum'd to make Black, White, 
© And have put Darkneſs for Light, | 
© Therefore you muſt ſuffer the greateſt Spight, F. 
© Others, by frailty of Pleaſures, : 

COf Pain ſhall feel far leſſer meafures; _ | 
© But you of Grace have had the richeſt Treaſures, 

© The more of Mercies you had the ſtore, 

£ The more Judgments lay at your door, 
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©Tis you that fram'd falſe Oaths'and Lyes, 
* To undo whole Families © © 

© And would never hear their Cries, 

© Therefore you can never riſe, 

«© Such heavy loads. preſs down fo low, 
«That up to Light you open ' "nT 
<t ſinks you deeper,: all ſo we pes 627 
Into the dark Pitof Helt« " | | 
$SSS3 It 
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*{f you ſhould think allthis a Fable, 
* To diſpute you we.are able. , 

©" You believe.no Spirit; wellz . 


* Conſequenily you believe no Hell. 
But we are ſenſible of both, | 


* Which to feel you wou'd be loth, ' 

* You are right enough ſerv'd by my Troth,- 
© If there be bad, thera muſt be, goods 

*If there be War, there muſt be Blood. . 


<We feel Sprights plainly, when they ſuck, 
© How they our Teats in funder. pluck. 

© They never bring us good luck... 

© At laſt they leave us.to Tuck. 

© Weſee them often, as they riſe 

*Out of the Earth, with our own Eyes. 

© Tothem wereglad t ta $acritice,, . 

© For fear they ſhould tear out our Eyes.” 

* As they do co others. play their parts, ... 

* Plucking out their __ carts. 


J * And whether you believe, or 00, 
Vie warrant y ou, ſhall find. i itſo,. 
end tecl mhary you muſt. undergo.. . . - 
ſen brave Gallants take your pleaſure, 
©Be Jovial, aad repent at leiſure, 
* Loſe all your Ill gotten Treaſure.” 
* Your wretched Clign rp ETI_h full wile t 


*To curſe? you to 'the Pit of H 


* They have already. rung, out, your Kaall,. 
© And I have giv'n You a luſly. Spell. 


* And yet you'l veniurg/ewill bg fo, ;- in 1:1 
* Whether you believe. NO, 45020 þ Fu 
jy TAE =ES 


* The more you —_—_ are = 


«Still 
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$8till you ſleep, ſtill you ſlumber, 
© You do but:the World encumber; © {© : 
«For Hell you will be Fuel and Lumber. - 
© Cauſe no good Warning you will take, 
© The Devil will you Examples make, 


©You ſhall burnat the Stake, 

And boyl in Syx ſcalding Lake, 

© Andin Cocyi#s freeze and quake. | 

© The more weary, the more your hearts ſhall ake, 
© The more Wile, the more Fools make. 

© When the Truth of all you ſee, 

* Not till then you'l remember me. 

 * Today 'cis laughter, but to morrow, 

*It muſt end in endlefs Sorrow, 


© You taſte the Honey of the Bee, 

© The deadly Sting.you will nor fee, 

© Do we not find that Nature's Law, 

© Keeps us evermore in awe ? | | 
© And for every wilful Offence, | 
© Diſquiets tender Conſcience, 5 
* Where there is a Judgmeat Bench. 


© Tf there were not ſome kind of God, 

©Whence ſhould proceed fuch a Rod ? 

*Andif there were no higher Numer, | 

© What ſhould diftinguiſh'Rogues from True-men 2 

* But now we plainly dodiſcern, _ | 
The difference *twixt Graſs and Fearn. 

©Then-do but grind in this Quern, 

© Good from Bad you ſball diſcern, 


v 4, uy 


© 


— 
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TS all is very plain and clear, Pet = 2 


© As *twixt Wine, Water, and ſtrong Beer, 
©Betwixt bad.and.good Chear. 

*To Vertue we may now draw near, | 
* And from Vice, if you will, diſappear. 

* Here you may eſcape a Fall, 

© And (ſtand upright for good and all; 

£ Not one, but one and all. 


© So we:may avoid a Frown, 
« And ſoinherit cr I 
*So ſome go up and ſome go do 
© AsSitis - Conde Town” Wi j 
. * Some Spirits clearly upwards fly, 
* Some like Beaſts deſcend and dye. 
* Some happy ſure in Miſery, 
I tell you no Lye. 
© And I tell you the Reaſon why, 
*No man in his Wits can deny. 


wy 


© Wherefore all Arheiſm I defy, 
©The greater is my Villany, 

c The greater will be my Miſery. 

£1 know better, I do worſe, 

© I deſerve the greater Curſe, 

* Stand Slaves, deliver your Purſe, 

* No Reaſon, but for better for worſe, 
© When you're ſick, Vie be your Nurſe. 


*This is no pleaſing Subject to me, 

©*Cauſe Happineſs I ne're look to ſee, 
© But everlaſting Miſery, | 
*From this Doom you may be free, 
*W'have already too much Company. 
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*T know what Religion I like beſt, | 

© The.Devil in Hell take all the reſt, | | 

6 Mahomet, Sergiue, I ard the Devil were all at 
work, | 

To fit a Religion for the Perffan and Turk. 

© Eaſe, Pleaſure, Luxury, and Luſt, - 

© Is all the Heaven for which they truſt. 

* By the Sword, and all manner of Lies, 

* They hope to getſuch a Paradiſe, 

* As for Heathen Religions, Old and New, 

*I hold them every one untrue. | 


CANTO KXIV. 


Vle cloſe with the Maſter of Obligations, | 
Fack of all Trades and Occupations, ; 
That never keeps his Forms or Stations. 

He runs through every Compaſs Point, 

Is ne're in nor out of Joynt. 
Invents true and falſe Reports, 

With all Companies utes and ſorts; 

I ne*re obſerv'd, as I can tell, 

Any ſuch a Fe in Hell; 
Afawning Ape, a flattering Dog, 

A crafty Fox, a ſmiling Hog, 

A roaring Bear, a Lion ranting, 

A howling Wolf, a Mag-Pye canting, 
In all Habits to beguile, 

A wet and dry Saint Crockadile, 

He can whine, ſimper, cry and roar, — 3 
All this while he loves a Whore, . 
T'le ha' to-do with him.no more, 


He 
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He ſacrifices at every Altar, 

Cunningly ſcapes every Haltar, 

Turnhim to the Sirarts of -Gibraltar. 

There he hangs out all Flags, 

Catches every _ that wags. 

En all Places he makes hts Brags, 
Struts in Tiffues, Begs in Rags. 


Of Pigmy and of Gant ſtature, 

The verielt Rogue in Nature. 
Amoneſt the Tartar and Turt, 

Sets every Villain at work, 

In every Corner he does lurk, 

A perfe&t Rook, a perfe& Shirk, 

No Roguery can ſuffice him, 

'Till we Witches chaſtiſe him. 

He doesall the World infe@, PRE] 
Gets and loſes all ReſpeA, * . C 
Only Hell can him correQ. 


This, Se is true bred, and of the right kind, | 
That rides the Devil off- his Legs, and breaks his 
Sea-men and Scholars, gallop, fpur and ſwitch. 
Ss cuntioine ie , 


Raiſe a deep Duſt of Difpute, Pro 68 Cong 
Till the clear Truth be quite gone. - EY: 
Then leave the Queſt;on red hot, _ | 
To them that dare handle it over the Pot, C 
And determine atlaſt with a Why not ? 
' TaFaeft Aleae're and anon, 
They have waded over Rubicon. | 
Perit Tudicium, ſecundum meum Intelle Fan, 
Cum Res tran(is in AﬀetFum. 
— Perdi; 
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Perdit optram Ws Oleum, | | ' 
When the Bus'neſs ends in Cordol:ium. | 

As they do, that have read $yb;//e Folium, 

All Traſh and Trumpery, Palea £9 Lolium. 
Prifeipium efi Vuium, when that's divided, 

No Controverlie can be decided, _ 

What's made Duab/e or Triable, 


Is alſo Malleableand Friable, 
By Decree of the Schools Council Table, 


eMajefias Imperii, the Sword doth wield, | 
Challenges Sa/us Populi into the Field, C 
But the Rebel Rout ſcorns to yield. 

Every Princely Suavamen, 

Shall be counted a Gravames, 

To which the Vulgar Prieſts cry 4-2, 

Who with the Rout are the ſame Men. 


Indemnity and Toleration, . 

Give Stable room and Litter for every Diſputa- { 
tion, 

But hinder a true Reformation, 


At Baize, Tiberims lay cloſe in his Box, 

And with the whole Senate plaid Re:n0/d the Fox] 
Take a Lat:itat about your Neck, 
And giveevery Vice acheck, 

Lye cloſe by the Philoſopher's Stone under ground, 
And [le warrant-you, you ſhall never be found. 


Trebonian, the botching Sutor, 
Pretended to be the Laws Co- adjutor-. 
__ Whoſe Memory is therefore Curſt, 
*Cauſe he left the beſt, and kept the Worlt, 
Thoſe Fragments and Cento's, 
Hoyſted the Laws upon Tex-toes. 
Wi Tett Or, - 
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Or, being Strait with Buckrom-Baſling, 
Made them Crooked, Everlaſting. 


Fuſtinian made a good Conſtitution, 


Forbidding Comments to prevent Confuſton.. 


But they by Gloſſes have perplext, 
The pure Simplicity of the Texc, 
By which poor Clients are ſo.vext, 
You may conjeCture what 1s next.. 
All that the Law doth blame, 
Suffer Pain, Poverty, or Shame:.. 


The Judge of Common Eaw and Right,, 
Was Pretor, or Chancelor at firſt ſight. 
Theſe were the old honeſt Ways, 

To prevent Charges and-Delays. 

Now you mult leap a Communzi Banco, 
To Bill and:Anſwer in Black and Blanco, 


To hold at leaſt ſeven Tropicks in Gancro.. 


The good old Laws are Abrogated, 

The good old Lyi#, Eunuchated,. 

So, an Index Expurgatorius, 

In honeſt Authors is Notorious, 
Some honeſt Husbands are too Uxorious,. 
Geld them that are too Laborious, 

To get, for their Wives to ſpend in-waſte, 


And make them Cuckolds and Beggars at laſt; 


In nothing we can be ſecure, 

For nothing comes to our hands pure. 
By Tlagiaries, ignorant falſe Scribes,. 
Sollicitors that take Bribes. 

Corruption runs through all Tribes, 
By hunting after chem -I get Kibes. 


We're 
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We're abus'd, not only by Pen and Ink, 

But in our Clothing, Meat and Drink. WM 
- In Building, Planting and Sowing, þ 


Harveſting, Threſhing, Reaping and Mowing 
Be we never ſo well careful or knowing, 

In Hawking, Hunting and Whoring, ; 

In Pots and Diſhes, falſe Reck*ning and Scoring, 
And'upon Books or Papers poaring, 


Truft no Body, that's the ſafeſt Rule, 
Well meaning Honeſty's but Ridicule. 
You are all either Befool'd, or Fools, 
Never truſt to Edged Tools, 

The eldeſt Knave goes te School, 

The wiſcſt Raſcal turns Fool, 


The Blade that ſtruts in all his Bravery, 
Brings all to P*Bgary or Slavery. 
Nothing is wholſom, nothing is ſavoury, 
All ſmells of Folly or Knavery. 

At your Table 7@#das fits, 

At your Kitchin he licks the Spits. 

'T will put you out of yourlittle Wits, 
Or bring you to ſome fainting Fits, | 


Behind your Chair ſtands a Waiter, 

A Paraſite, or a Traytor, 

{in your Boſom a Snake lies, 

In your Bed a Syren cries, 

Burn *um out of your Hive like Waſps and Hornets, 
That buz falſe Tales with Muſick of Cornets, 
Theſe are the Dogs that fetch and carry, 

When all's gone they no longer tarry. 


Tttz2 
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A young Rogue, by your Bounty bred, 
Betrays you at Board and Bed: _ | 
He deſerves to be knockt o'th* Head, 
He tells all is done or ſaid, 
You're ſafe no where from a Knave, 
You ſhall not lye quietly in your Grave. | 
Riches and Honour ſhan't defend you, 


Vertue be ſure can ne're Befriend you, 
But ir may perchance help to End you. 


You're neareſt Confidents are not ſecure, 

- Truſt not, tho they look ſo Demure. 

Beware moſt, of the moſt pure, 

Correſpondents do not long endure, © 

| By Vows and Oaths tyrn *um and wind 'um,. 
By Body and Soul bind 'um. | 

If they ſtir, tye their hands behind 'um, 

And then you may be ſure to find 'um. 


Tf any where you may be bold, 

Try among Witches, young or old, 

We are like buzzing, flinging Flies, | 
ToRevenge you of your Enemies, : : 
And be ſure, Vengeance,never. dies. .. 

Beſides, we can tell many Lyes, 

Make us therefore your Truſty Spies? 

Advance to us, and we'l relieve, you, 

That none ſhall hurt or deceive you. 

If whole Armies againſt you-tight, 

We can make *um all vaniftrout a fight, 


I'm angry at the Indian Tree, 
That can't endure the Sux to ſee. 
With Moos and Stars they do agree, 
They are no company for me, 


They 
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They bud and bloſſom in the Nights 
But wither a days all to/Rights, .. 
" Theſe are to Travellers ſtrange Sights. 
APlant of a dogged ſullen kind, | 
Such another I cannot find, 


To-the dark, from the warm Suns, 
Like a blind Rogue away he runs, 
Wou'd I always bad ſuch Duns, 

I ſhou'd be afraid of Guns. | 

| A Grove of ſuch Trees wou'd do well, 
At Delphos, or in Pluto's Cell. 


A Lye, conſtantly deſerves the Stab, 
Tho from King Oberon or Quecn Mas. 
I de rather deal with a Rogue ora Drab, 
Than with a drunken, quarrelling Scab, 
| But of all things I ſhould be loth, 

To encounter a falſe Oath.. 

Eſpecially from a Brother of the Cloth, 
In earneſt I defic them both. 


T ever lov'd to tell Truth, 
Excepting to my Siſter Ruth. | 
She Cheats, by Tea and:Nay; forſooth, 
And ſhe has a:dainty Tooth, | 
An Hoſtler robs me of my Oats, 


An Atturncy of my Horſe for Ten Groats, 


To truſt a Tapſter, 1I'de be loth,.. . 
He couſens me with Nick and, Froth. 


A falſe Balance, Breathed Wares, 
Deceive Buyers in Markets and Fairs, 
Tumble ſuch Knaves, ſay I, down Stairs, 
Aad drag them in the Dirt by the Hairs, 


If 
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If youlack, I can hurl you a Curſe, 
- Rather than pick your Pocket, or take your Purle, 
Beſides, I amanexcellent Nurſe, | 

And I wiſh you may ne're have a worle. 


Take heed by all means of a Holy Siſter, 

Tho ſhe ſhed Tears 'tilſhe have all tobe piſt her. 
Tf ſhe be ſick, | never miſt her, 

To cure her by giving her a C/yſter. 

But of all Remedies the Truth to ſmother, ' 

An uſe of Conſolation from a Holy Brother, 

So they edifie one another. | | 
Lambs are as innocent as day, 

And they have {leave to ſport and play. 


See you a Carret-Beard, a Leering Eye, 
A Fleering Look, there's a Knave hard by. 
Be as whiit as a G/oſt in his Tomb, 

While ſuch a Rogue is in the Room, 

O P9thagovas, thou waſt wile, 

To enjoyn ſilence amongſt Spies, 

Hear all, and put all in a Bag, 

But let not your Tongue wag. 


Terre Filius is adull Tranſlutor, | 

The Wits are, Tr/pos and Pr evaricator. 

Take heed what you do, take heed what you ſay, 
There's an Informer in- the way, | 
You're betray'd every Mothers Son, 

Shut the Doors cloſe, or you're all undone. 

Beware of the Man that takes Notes, 

In time *ewil come to cutting a Throats. 
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Have a cate, wiſely play your Game; 
It may coſt your Life, Eſtate, or Fame. 
As much as you can, get out of Harms way; 
There is Lupms in Fabulz.. 
You cannot be free from Fears,. 
While you hold a Wolf by th' Ears. 
Eet Cynthizs pull you by the Lugs, 
Take heed of falſe. Cans, Flagons and Jugs-. 


O thorfSainted, Painted Fiend, 

Under the Vizor of a Friend. 

Remember to obſerve my Command, 

To all the World in the Dark ſtand. 

Let allthe World beto you in the Light, 

Provided you play leaſt in Sight, & 
And then bid all the Rogues good Night. 

Anſwer few Queſtions, determine rarely,, 

So you-may come off ſafcly and fairly. 


But among us, tho our Tongues do clatter,. 
Yet of Treaſon there's no ſuch Matter, 
We ſeldom Honeft men beſpatter, 

It makes all the Teeth.in my head chatters. 
We can keep Secrets rarely well, 


Sent us from the Pit of Hell; | jo 
Others, 1ike Fools, ring out the Bell. 
Keep a cloſe Mouth at Board and Bed, 

A cloſe Mouth makes a wiſe Head, C 
The way to ſteal- a Mayden- Head. 


If you chance to get a By-blow, 

Eert a DoQtor or a Midwife know. 

They'l provide for you or your Brungeon, 

As long as there is Pond, Well, Jakes or Dungeon. 
| | They? 
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They'l promote you to be a Nurfe forfooth, 
And you may-ſerve for your Maſters'Tooth. 
Then comes Favour, then comes Gifts, 
Stifle all your Baſtard Slips, 

Poor ſimple Whores are put to their Shifts, 
I cen give ſuch all ſorts of Lifts. 


A Graſs-Widow, or a Brummidgam- Maid, 

With Midwives drive a Deviliſh Trade, 

To a ſtale Serving-Man- Als, | 

With a ſmall Farm, for a pure Virgin you may paſs. 
Your Maſter now and then may take a Turn, 

No fear, you ſhall for a Witch burn. 

Go Fine, and Gariſh, | 

For the honeſteſt Whore in all the Pariſh. 


Beans and Bacon are no Meat, 

For a Py4thagarean to cat, 

*(I amall in a cold Sweat, 

© Yetalways ready for the Feat,) 
Let Eunuchs pick upon Graſs, 

Too weak Food for a Bay or a Laſs, 
© But fetch me the t'other Glaſs, 
©I amasbriskase're I was, 


© They that are hug'd in my ſweet Arms, ' 
© Raviſht and qvercome with Charms. 

© Shall be free from all other Harms, 

*I never cheat *um of their Farms, 

I ama Lady fair and bright, | 
© You muſt pay dear for a Lodging-Night. 

* Lais and Thais, I don't admire ye, 

© Non cuivs contingit Corinthum adire. 

i I [. muſt. Jeer ye, | 

* For Non tauti emam Penitere, 
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You may; youay, buy Gold too dear, * 
© 1 can afford you better Cheer, 


* Ile make you glad, you hungry Sophs, 


© To (will with grunting Hogs in Troughs. 
*Dirty Whores may ſerve your Chaps, 

© -T wil be a Favour perbaps, 

* To ſnap at our Leavings and Scraps. | 
©*Tis too ſawcy to kiſs us, or ſuck our Paps, 
*Weare too high for you to ſit in our Laps. 


*Turn out Freſhmen and Sophomores, 

* Among the louzy, pocky Whores, 

© Such groſs fleſh is fit for you, and for Boors. 
© We Ladies are Gentlemens Fare, 

* Veniſon, Partridge, Ployer and Hare, 

* Venus with us may not compare, 

© We are delicate dainty Ware, © 

© The Mutton's ours, get if you can, 

* Agreazy Sop of the Pan. 

* If you be troubled with the Itch, 

© Get you a Bremming Sow, or a Salt Bitch 


© We are all Citizens Wives, 

* Acontented Cuckold always thrives, 

© The naked In4:an for Jewels dives, 

© Theſe make us lead Jowial Lives, 
©Weareall for Merry-Land, 

© That have our Husbands at Command; 
© Whetſtones-Park is a fruittul Land, 

* And Turnbull-Sireet a pleaſant Strand, 


©T laid my Tail at Lily's Entry, 
* Where all the Blazing Stars kept Centry, 


Vuvuy 
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* The Man th Moon by us was Cornuted, 
*When we with Conſtellations diſputed, 
* All the Aſtrolegers were confuted, , 

© Thy learned Rules, brave Aretine, 

© Have ſtufft with Luſt this Liver of mine. 


* Baſe Rogues, fet upon a Woman, 
© I'de ha* you know I fear no Man. 
© Ile anſwer ye, foot to foot, 
 * Anddareye to come to'r. 
©For Bed and Boord, for Bowl or Kan, 
*L dare encounter any. Man.. | 


< Call for Bacchas luſty Bowls,. 

**Tis Wine, pure Wine revives fad Souls; 

* Call for Mars his.Sword and Rapier,. 

*Sack will make an old Woman to caper.. 
 <Give me Hercules Club, 

© To ſtave the vaſt Heydel/bergh's Tub. . 

© Let the pureſt Wits be choſe, 

© Wits for Reparties, and (inging Old Roſe, 

*And taking the Devil by the Noſe. 


© By this Curveat, by this Hop, 
©I'm reſolv'd to ſee the laſt Drop,. 
, *Thonext Morn into my Grave I pop, 
* I ſcornto be outdone by any Fop, 
«Eat Pig, Gooſe, Capon, Partridge and Pheaſant, 
*Pm for a ſhort life and a pleaſant, | 


A great Don with a long Train, 

K your Cottage entertain. 

Todo him Honour, Strain a.Point, 
And be, for ever alter, out of Joint... 
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The Servants Curſe him, *tis hard, 
He gave them not a Farthing reward. 
Hang ye, Damn ye, Split ye, Rot ye, 
He has quite and clean forgot ye, 
Have a care next, He has oyer-ſhot ye, 


O thou Son of the White Hen, 

Thou art the Faireſt among Men. 
Lords and Ladies croutch to thee, 
While Fortune dandleson her Knee. 
- © But I hope to ſee the time, 
* When thou art paſt thy Flowry-Prime, 
-©'Upon the Gallow-Tree to climb, 


<7 Swear by all my Mayden-Head, 

©1 ne're went chaſte, nor ſober to Bed, 
©T had the luck always to be well ſped, 
©Tis a ſureſign I am well bred. 

© Many a wet Saint has loſt her Head, 

© But I from my Colours never fled, 

© This it is to be no Starter, 

© ASrank a Witch as e're wore Garter. 


© At Dort, Damman was a fit Scribe, 
* For Reprobates to take no Bribe. 


© My Brain's entoxicated with Conzndrums, 
© Therefore I'le deal no more in Numbers, 


© Pm ſtraitned with Vulgar Rhimes, - 
©To corre the Vices of the Times, 


That which we obliging call, 
Is to comply with the Devil and all, 
To bar my ſelf of mine own Eaſe, 
And hurt my ſelf, others - pl-aſe. 

| | VV 2 
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 So*tis ſometimes sgainſt my mind, 
That I may be civil and kind, © 
Drink my ſelf off my Legs and Life, 
Engage in other mens Strife. : 


You're a Coward, you're no good Companion, 

If you won't Fight, and Tope with a Woman, 

For fear of being hiſt or kickt, 

Of being baſted, ſlaſht, or prickt. 

Give ſuch a pititul Slave the Lift, 

That to cheat, drab, or ſtab, has not the gift. 

Hang him up tor Hawks-meat, a Mongrel, : 


Good for ncither Hog, Dog, nor Dunghil, 
Nor hardly to draw in a Tumbrel. 


Nothing angers me more than a Prelate or Peer. 
That eats up a poor Vicars good chear, 

And the Ladies Sons and Daughters, 

To ſtoop to a Vicaridge Thatcht Raiters. 
Tocome with their Coaches and Trams, 

To devour all the Parſons Gains. 


The poor Scholar muſt comply, 

Such Gueſts muſt not de put by. 

He hopes by this tobea great Man, 

Let him came to't how he can, 
*Tis honour enough for him to boaſt, Af 
Of his Friends at Court, o'reaPot and 2 Toft, C 
Still he muſt provide. bak't, boyl'd gndiroft.  -- 4 


My Ladies Chamber-Maid. or Dairy, - 

Look upon her, ſhe's monſtrous Aery, 

Poor Fool, ſhe's tender, nay dont-fright her, 

It you were a Lord you may like her. _ --  ... 
4 $4 She's 
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She's a prety Laſs I can tell ye, s > 
As e'rein your life you took by the Belly, 5 
'But you'l have need of Cock-broth and Gelly, 


T gheſs by your Mumping what you lack, 

T'le warrant her Mettal to the Back. 

Obſerve well, how the Girl does toſs it, 

I muſt provide ye a Cawdle and Sack-Poſſit, 

I gheſfs by her Looks what ſhe lacks, Ile be bang'd 

If ſhe proves not ſo right as e're twang'd. 

If you don't do her right I wiſh you were hang 'd. 

Your dawb'd, patcht Froes are not half ſo ſound, 

They're rotten, they're ſhorten, they ſlink above» 
ground, | 

Her Brother you may ſet ore your Hawks and 
Hounds, : 

For her ſake prefer him before other Clowns, 


One Tongue for a Woman, alli ſay, is enough, 
There's none of 'um but are Tail-Proof, 
What think ye of the Men in Steel and Buffs, 
Or Furs or Scarlet, or Ruffs? 

If it were the Ci Tartar or Turk, 

She could eaſily find *um all work. 


Queenborough Mayor ſhall Juſtice hatch, 

Contrive By-Laws upon the Thatch. 

Who ſhall dare look him in the Face, | 
Under a couple of Capons with his Gown and Mace? 
No diſparagement Miſtreſs Maioreſs, 

Of all the Ladies is the faireſt. 

Came not Di&#ators from the Plow 2 

Why not from a Threſher on the top of a Mow, c 
Or a Herdſman from the Hog or Cow ? 


We'l 
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We'l1ay our Heads together, Tittle Tattle, 
Our Husbands lay their Horns together, Rattle 
Bladger, Rattle, 
We'relike to fight well when we come to Battle, 
A poor Man, be he ne're ſo wiſe, = 
All he ſays or does, deſpiſe. 
Upon the ſame Man open your Eyes, 
You'l like him well in a rich diſguiſe, 
Farmers undo Landlords, I judge, | 
'When for Rack Rents they take a Grudge. 


To diſoblige I'm veryloth, 

My Neighbour, tho I break my Oath. 

To be an Informer is counted a ſhame, 
Againſt a Cuſtomer I ſhculd be to blame, 
Miſdemeanours I dare not Preſent, 

Out of a Charitable intent, 

If I be a Conſtable or Churchwarden, 

I muſt not weed the Pariſh Garden, 

If I do, when I and they can't agree, 
They'l be ſure to do the like to me, 
Therefore, I'le take care to keep my ſelf free. 
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CANTO XV, 


What think ye of the O-nithii. Winds, TT 
That drive all ſorts of Bjrds-at ſet Times, jo 
From-Colder, into Hotter Climes? 

The Trop Blaſts come blundering amain, 

On purpoſe toretire back again. 

It has been counted no ſmall Wonder,. 

For Bells to diſpel Lightning and Thunder. 


What think ye, that Winds ſhould enter the Liſts, 
In anger, fighting as Duelliſts, 
A. Whirlwind coming from Mountain Tops, 
Is laid, by ſprinkling of Vinegar Drops, C 
The opinion of P/;ny, and ſuch Fops. 

On Athos and Olympus, there lies 
The Aſhes of many a Sacrifice. 

On which the Prieſt his-Letters finds,. 
Undiſperſed with. the Winds. 


The moſt famous Lepanto Scuiflle, 

The Ottoman Family ever ſince did Ruffle, 

It was by $;xt«s Quintzs devis'd, 

For which he was never Canoniz'd,. 

| Sebaſtian was Sainted by Complacentia, 

For driving the Moors out of, Yalentza,. 

_ _ but Spains, in the World can beY 
ound, - : 

Fhat has the Jus ſetting and riſing in his wt 

That does ſo 1n:Gold and Silver Mines abound ?: 


Inrates: 
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Inraes caſt off Idols in golden Pers, 

That the Golden Sun they might give his dued 
Indian, Goa, Malaca, Calecute, 

Were a ſpruce People, and very acute. 
Spaniards found the People ſo, 

In the Kingdom of Mex:co. 


Turks want Liberty and Artss 

To entitle them Nobles, or Men of Parts. 
Where they come, they ſtrike a deadly Blow, 
Depopulating all as they go, 

Where the Su/tan's Horſe ſets his Paw, 

He treads down all Liberty and Law. 
Baſba's, Viziers, Faniszavries, Tartars, 


Mammalucks, Myrmidons,ruine all Chriſtian Qyar- 


_ rer$, 


What think ye of Ar:ftoi/e's Opinion, 
(Who is the Philoſophers Minion.) 
Some are born Slaves, ſome are born to Rule, 
Tf IT had ſaid ſo, I had been a Fool, 

For that trick I'm not fond of his School. 
He entitled the Greets Free Born, 

And all the reſt call'd Barbarzans in ſcorn. 


In Bacara, the Kingdom of Aſſuſins, 

Profeſt to murder all Kings. Pts 
eMunſlers Anabaptiſts did the ſame things, 
*Tis bad truſting to Icarns's Wings. | 
Beaſts Fere Nature, are the Occupants right, 
Nt ſo with Men ednquer'd by Might: 

Td be'made'al{ Slaves the firſt Night, - 

For Reaſonable Creatures 'tis too Tight. 


ww 


; 
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Look out ſharp, for in Fair weather, I 

, The Holy War and the Philoſophers Stone will 
' come both together. 4 

Conflantine was pleas'd to call, 

Trajan the Builder, the Flower of the Wall. 

Tortura Legum brings the moſt Cares, 

Penal Laws bring (Nemo ſeit) Snares. 

How many Dangers ſtand in Battalia, 

Inthe Clauſe, 1» ordine ad Spiritualia? 

This is the Port, this is the Gap, 

For all Societies to be took in a Trap. 


I have now one great Caſe in my Hand, 
Puts all the Learned co a ſtand : 
uo Fure, quive Injuria, 
Did Spa#n conquer America? 
What juſt Cauſes for that War? 
Tell me, and Ile eat Tar. 
Columbus's Dove was nimble of Feather, 
To fetch that Land by Wind and Weather. 
The Pzgeon was ſwift of Eye and Wing, 
To diſcover ſuch an unknown Spring. | + 


To find out that Golden Bed, 

How came this into his Head ? 

Then Covetouſneſs, then fierce Arms, ; 
I had no hand in theſe cruel Charms. 
Inſtead of being fairly Traded, 

The Natives were fouly Invaded, 

And by Oppreſlions overladed, 

And indigging of Mines meerly Jaded. 

For which Chriſtianity is upbraided. 


X x x 


Curioſity firſt led, | | 2 


MT Ts " 
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They drove the Trade-that: was not good, 

Torrob tlicir Treaſute, and ſpill their Blood. 

Since then proud Spaniard never Thrives, 

For taking their Gcogs, and hat faying their. hoes 

For Slaves they fhhuld. --r5aptatrea pes A 

But Cheriſhed and 'Civihz'd. : ZI 

So they might have had much Gains, rt 

Without putting the poor. Creatures to ſuch Pains. 

They might have been.made Alltes and ras 

To compaſs to both profitable Ends: i © 7 - +1 

There's room enobgh for both-tadweltlz.>: - ::.. +: 

Without making them —_ their Country for 
. - | J_ 


Many fair Arguments, 

Are made to colour black Intents... ; 4 

Scholars take off your bloody Pens, 31 

Lions keep in your own Dens. . 

For the harm you have done, ye can ne're make A- 
mends, : 

Ye Judge and Act for baſeſt Ends. ' | 

I leave this grand Cauſe to # higher Doom, 

q never twiſted one Thred in this Loom. 


Hqua Regs may be bold, - 346101 
(Ther's cauſe enoughYto difolve Gold, DAT 
Aqua Fortis, for the Queen, - , 0712 ghogt tt 
May ſuffice to melt Silver clean. | | 
Within the Troprcks there's always a Breezs, we 


So cold, as to make me Sneeze, 


AUnder the Poles it does ever Freeze, 1 0 17 nA 
Caftor and Pollux takes Turns, Hap 4k] | 
Tolive and dye in each others UOrns, © & 
The Sea Bo:ls, but never r Burns, 
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A rare Secret to be fold in the Market, .Þ bring,....?. 
*[is:tbis, Tbat'the Earth was the firſt;Cold Then ; 
Pde fain know who made the firſt Gold Ring. - ; - 
Fiſhes Scales$ never ſhin; till they ſink, ©. . 55 
'm ſick, Ferch mea little Drink.) 1 1 7 
Fracaſtarius with a Red hot Frying Pan, ; 


= 


Drew life ſrom the dead Heart and Brain of a 
Man, MEAT LOT Ro brea abt lens Jo 

What virtue then is'thered'1in:a Rowzing Kan? 

Hark the V:riuo/{ make a great clutter, 

An Indian Web of Feathers will melc Butter; 

eMezentins Torments were, to embrace the Dead, 

For my part, I'de rather be knockt o'th' Head. 


Infant Rowe was ſwadled by Kings,  . © -. 
Nouriſht by ;Conſa/s, and popular Things. 
Decemvirs, made Laws upon Laws, Th 
{Falſe Heraldry.) ſent into Greece to pick Straws.) 
Pretorian Edifts in Albo were wrote, | 
Twelve Tables in Braſs never to be forgot, 


(When my Moneys gone, who ſhall pay the ſhot 2): 


Ceſar unſheath'd his Sword very quick, 

But put it up late, when 'twas juſt in the Nick. 
i$y112, for his part, had-leave to Prate, - | 
"Tho he knew no Letters, he might D:#ate, 


Ceſar, when wrapped up in the Gown, 
Made the beſt Laws in the Town, . 
But could never get to wear a Crown. - > 


The fame Cz2/ar, when clad in Steel, 
Made all the Country Provinces reel, 


Come, Sirs, T'le ſhew you avery fine Sight, 
Rotten Wood ſhines in the-dark Night, i 
X-X\X 2. :  Vady 
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Undulation is a furrowed Wind , | 
May trouble my Body, but ſhall ne're puzzle my 

' Mind, 
Every thiog is true that's took in its kind, 
The Obſervation is Rare, x 
It Rains not, but it Blows every where. 


Our Anceſtors did admire, 

To ſee a Childs Apron flaſh with Fire, 

With Sa'r and Allom that Apron was dy'd, 

The Scales of which round about fly'd. 

This Reaſon;could never be deny'd, * 

And ſo the Cauſe was fully try'd. 

A Fire licking a Childs Hair, 

Was to be ſeen at Siurbridge Fair, C 

With a lambent Flame all over a Sweating Mare, 

For Anſwer to which. let whoſe will take care, 

That Head may be Bald, where there grows no 
Hair. | | 


A Free. hold Will ſhall hold z» Capite, 

Says Cornelinas a Lapide. 

A Will in Copy- Ho/d muſt fail, 

Not fo, in Fee Simple or Fee Tail. 
The Taylor that makes Pety-Coats for the Moon, : 


Had need to take meaſures every Noon, 
Feed the poor Baby with a Dith and a Spoon, 


A Profeſſor of Schelſt it in Al{atia, 
Agrecs with the Doffors of Dalmatia. 
Thatno Paſſion is ſo deadly baſe, 


As is the poyſon of Favour and Grace ; 

Then Out-law the Law,Crown,Scepter and Mace, 
Le Roy le Voult, makes Law and Jau, | 
Provided the Jergnienrs ſont Aſſentus. 


Popular 
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Popular Tmaſne are moſt Nefandi, 

' Nullum Malum pejus Libertate Errandi, | j 

Never allow Poteſtatem Negawdi ; 


Drag the Traytor upon a Hirdle, 

Hang the her at the Devil's Girdles 
| All Wickedneſs as Cum Privilegio, 
Says honeſt Cardinal Campegio. | 
Why do Tribunes make ſuch a Pudder ? 
Tye up the Helm, pull up the Rudder. 
Let the Veſlel ride a Drift, 

Cut Cables, flip Anchors, let all Shift. 


The Virtwefi, Pde ha' you know'r, 

Say, every Beaſt delights in ſome Muſical Note. 

A Kitt was toucht, a Fly made the Cow curveat, 

Ay that's it, quoth the Scholar, play that again 
neat. | 

Que Genw's Deficients and Redundants, 

Breed of Heteroclites Abundants, : 

Onod Primum id Reflumeſt, we're all miſtook, 

 Liescame in late, by Hook or by Crook, . C 

We're all cheated, with, or without Book, 


Narciſſus, Nirew, Tyro, Lede, 

Hyacinih, Branchus, Hylos, Atys, a pure Breed, 
Cupid, Txion, Laco, and Ganymede. | 
Theſe, and the I: ke, pickt up for Catameits, 

To ſerve for no leſs than Celeſtial Wights. 

Hebe, Daphne, M@nades, Corybantes, 

Sober and mad Females Jycophants, 

Funo, Vents, in vain fret and vex, 
For thoſe that came ia their rooms, of the male 


Sex. 
h They 
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They muſt be Cup-bearersto Jove and the Gods, 

And Bedfellows too, tho fitter for Rods. 

At preſenting and taking the Bowl; they are kiſt; 

While the Wives wiſh the Rogues worſe than be- 
piſt HE JET js of 

But they cannot help it, they muſt be whiſt, 

Tho the Boys and Girls do kick and ſprall, 


They cannot lye without *om atall, * - © 
They are r.ady to come, and po ar their Call. 


Cupidexcuſes his Tricks to Venus Chiding, - 
Becauſe ObjeAs of Love were of his providing. 
But he did only demonſtrate and ſhow, 

That which Fools Apperites would not let go, 
Hercules took it for a great Diſgrace, HHETTE 
When Jove prefer'd A ſculape to the higheſt Place, 
As Venus was Cupids, her Sons, Whipper, 

So Omphale bang'd Hercules with her Slipper. 


Frighted poor Cer4eras in the Dark, 

That he durſt not ſo much as Bark. 

He took M:throbarzanes the Magician, 

To be his Guide to the Fields Ely/aan, 

Where they two diſguis'd ſtood, and heard all 
The Paſſages in Pluto's Fudgment Hall, 

'And having ſearched for their Pleaſure, 
Unconcern'd, they return'd at leiſure. 


eMenippm, like Hercules, ina Lions Sark, ' * 2 


Let me commend this, Brave Menippre, 
For a nobler govd Fellow than Ar:ſfippr, 
They call him a Dog, worſe than come Gur, 
But he hunted himſelf to Hell, in, and our, 
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With his Lions Skit,” Harp and Club, | oO 
Like Hercules, he gave the Barking Cur a Drub, 
More than Diogenes could do with his Tub. 

He cheated Charon of his Fare, a Groat, 

After he had liketo-fink his Boat, « 

Beſides many a Railing Note, 

He was ready to cut his. Throat, 


He obſerv'd-all the Ghoſts, low and high, 

To Mz1o's Courts he came for 4 Spy, 

Firſt he enquir'd after Princes and Kings, © _ 
Found 'um ſelling of Pins, and counterteit Rittgs, 
Singing Ballads, begging in ezch Corner-ſtreet, 
For Farthings, of every Ghoſt they meer. 

Philip of Macedon crept in a dark Hole, 

Was Cobling of Shoes, and picking up Cole. 


Commanders and Lords of high Degree, 

He found teaching of A, B, C. 

Selling of Sallets, Salt,Cuſtards and Toys, : 
And all ſorts of Play things for Girls and Boys. 


Next he enquires for the Men of the Schocls, 

And here they were counted the greateſt Fools. 

Socrates, that waserſt ſo Grave, 

Courts Palumedes;Tiyſſes, Neſtor, and each praticg 
| Knave, 

Diogenes joyns with Sardanapalus the Aſhrian, 

And with Mz4as the golden Phrygzian, 

_ others-of the like Prodigal ſtamp, . 

{That hunted for Poverty, and gor the Cramp. 

Drogenes 1s got among the Throngs, _ 

And pleaſes'um with merry Songs. _ | 

For which-the Sober ſort did nor-love him, 

*But beg'd farther off to remove him. 


There 
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There was Timon the Man Hater, 
. That ſpent all by Feaſting, Dice, a 
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nd Cinque Cater. 


All ſorts of Flatterers and Woers, 
Prov'd the rich Arhentans Undoers. 
'Til they brought the Rich old Blade, 


To the Shovel and the Spade. 


Then Curfſt he Jove and all his Mates, 


That had undone him, more than 


the Fates. 


Jove offer'd to put him out of his pain, 


Sent himto Plutss, t 


ake him rich again. 


Becauſe he had offer'd him many a Hecatoms in 


vain, 
At firſt he refusd*till he heard his Spade knock, 
By good luck, vpon a golden Crock. 


Pythagoras was ſo hungry in Hel 


T hat he could eat Beans very well, 
So the Philoſophers of every kind, 
After Death did change their Mind. 


Tyre/ius, a Woman was ſhe, 


Turn'd Man, with the gift of Prophecy, 


Heſiod, Homer, Bundles and Faggpits, 
Of Epicks, Comicks, and Tragicks, 


Herorcks, Amorifts and Lyricks, 
Fabulifts all, but the Satyricks. 


Their Tales pleas'd his youthful Muſe, 

| Not able to judge of their great Abuſe. 
When Riper, helearnt the Wiſdom of Laws, 
And by them diſcover'd Poetical Flaws, 


Which cur'd him of Folly, more 


than the MAE - 


But in his more ſolid Elder Times, 


When beſt able to judge of Virtues and Crimes, 


He 


The Witohes” 13 
He fell into the Philoſophers Snares, | 
But coulg ng're underſtand how went the mw; 
Groſs Ignorance of every kind, 5 
Wholly confounded'and dark*ned his Mind, . 
They hurl'd bim out,that which they call Summuns 
" Bonum, © 
With a thouſand Opinions that none could Attone 
"um. - 
Neither they, nor. their Fathers before” um, | 
'Tis 2 wonder the Boys in the Streets did not Stone 
um; gt 


Rhadamantl? Minor, Macws, | 
Agamemnon, Sardanapatus.  _ 
Diomedes, Ajax, Achilles, - 
Ptolomy, Gon. _ © Oe. 
Solon, Thales, Sj penſippu 
Pittacas, cr etese Bi iAtpp 
Ariftotle, Cpt tan ur A __:--} 
Cveſus, Craſſus, Theopbraftus, Cato. 
Are the obſcureſt Shades i in all the FYa 
Buried to al Eternity. eo 4x 


Timon, MnbranG) Nis Kev —_ Y ba 
n+ ” , 


BS. Ke 
. . ” 2 & 


as both in 


Jpſt betyix t I | ud 
B rihaldus Wind, 86d. a ot-guin, 


Caſt Culverings ge mage: Armies:run... To 276602 
Chiron the only Fo that choſe to Try, .. , | 
Being Immortal, how to dye. mio leaitentt 


wer, Phil HO oſpitatar, | 
rirongy ft rd Flat or. 
Rp ela 
2 am wit 


7 his 
——_ 2 Thaaderbott,] © 
But 


J 
And id 
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But now in his Age he's dull and lazy, - 

If not rather feeble and crazy, —_— 

The Slavering Grey-Beard, Smacks and Buſles, 

Tires Boys and Girls, Puppies and Pulles, 

A Pathick Cynedws, or Luſiful Sporus, 

Would ſcorn to joy with ſuch an Effeminate Clos 
116, 


We purpoſe to call 'um all before .. - 

Ask'um why they Berogue and Whore us? 

When they all ſorts of Baſeneſs commit, 

Without all Honeſty, Manners, or Wit, 

What wiſe Man that could but ſee our of his Eyes, © 
Would ever believe them to be the Deities? in 

Or honour them with any Sacrifice? 

Inventors and PraRtiſers of all Lyes, 


There he was moſt of all at a loſs, 
There he found Ignorance ingroſs, | 
Which made his Brains all in a toſs-- 
There was all you could poſſibly - 
To make up the bundle of Happrneſs. 
Some were for Labours, Pains, and _—_ 
Others for Cuckolds golden Horns. 
Some for all Jolly and Pleaſure, © EY 
Others for Gokd and Silver, fieapt meaſure, | 
Jewels of all ſorts, to make vp their Treaſure. 


+ £01/ 


Some for Virtue joyn'd with Riches,” pe THR 
(But I find none for Witcites.) | yaw: 
Some had ſolittle Wits, VE OD We RRneen of 
To pick up Crums, and lick Spit, ir. 
But | ſuppoſe there's not. one n twenty _— | 
But had the wit tp chooſe Plgafure and Tos. £7 2 


Non nw; vacimin, there's fo! Place & mþ ty, 


pig 
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| Felicity therefore there muſtlall, -- 
Where all'sin ſtofe; whereall's full, 
_ hay. >. you that wull, 

t hath been hitherto a Gull. | 
All A:heiſm did once commence, 
From the Denial of Providence, 
Our Heads are full of dry Not:ons, 
Our Hearts void of Devotions,” C 
The Rack and the Wheel are our Promotions, 


(All his Learning, is but a Gull.) 
And his Bardaſb, for Orpheus ſays, *tis no Bull, 
They that think 'tis, have an empty Skull, 

*Twil come to'K:iſs-Cow at laſt, Come Mull, Come 
* NOT - 151 ONLY br 005 2197 8 5029 
We find by good Laws, that Adultery and Rapes, 
Murders, Inceſts, and all ſorts of Eſcapes ; 

Could never be done by the Immortal Gods, 

But ſuch as ought to be laſht with Infernal Rods. 
Old Beldam Rhea, forſooth, muſt run mad, 

For love of Atys, a prety Lad, 


Every Man now will be ſure of his Trull, : 


His laſt Shift was to go tothe Magicians, 
Zoroafter's Dilciples, as to the beſt Phyſicians. 
So, by help of a Magzck Spell, - 
He got ſafely.in, and out of Hell, - 

And underſtood all their Intrigaes very well. 


Alexander, and others, made their Addreſſes, 
To be inſtall'd Egyptian Gods or Goddeſſes, 
In Egypt, it ſeems, 'twas counted grear odds, 
For Rome and Greece had Gentiler Gods. 
Iſis, and Apis, and Oſyru, | 

Anubis, Horus, and Buſyri. 
Lee Yyy 2 Beſides 


GENE 
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Beſides Oxen, DogsandCGats, ::: + 7 
Garlick and Onions; Mige-andRats. '-, - : 
So*twas hardly worth the while, _ 

To be worſhipped, fora God, at Ni/e. 


Bacchus got to be an Indian Numen, 
Who had his Thyr/ws, tortry.Truemen. 
Ceftus, what was it; but @ Swrfch, 
To prove Venus to be a Witch ? 
Tripos Oracle Undertakers, | 
Were moſt likely Ramters and Quakers.. :: i 
Caduceus, Mercury's Wand. 1! 
Of Ghoſts Infernal kad Command, | © 
A winged Heel'd Herald; was he a Dradge, + 
To ſweep Rooms, and on Errands Trudge? : 
. A Thief, I have heard him often grudge. 


Pelop's Race had no Shoulder Vein, 

Like a pure Alablaſter Grain, 

Alexander ſtinks of Sulphur in Hell, 

That boaſted of his Aromatich ſmell. 

Euphorbus told a rowzing Lye, 

In Hell he had no golden Thigh. 

Empedocles minded to try his Skill, 

Game half roaſted from Atna's Hill ; : 
So Fools pay dear for having their Will, 


Socrates feign'd a chearful Grace, 

By boldly looking Death in the Face. 

But at fight of HclPs vaſt Gull, 

Cry'd like a Child, and howl'd like a Wolf. 

All Braggadocj'os, when they come there, 
Like Cowards fall into a Bodileſs fear, 


Prote. 


Prote/ilaus wiſht one Days reſpitg 

To ſee his new Spouſe, and return at Night, 
Orpheus had the liberty, 7 1 /. 2 

For his fair Wife Eurydice. 

Mercury jumbles all Ghoſts together, 

Over the Stygian Lake in wind and weather. 
The Drink in the Lei/4 a» Bowl, 

Creates Forgetfulneſs to-every Soul; 


None can diſtinguiſh Royal Stems, 
What Necks have been adorn'd with Gems, 
Or Skulls with Crown or Diadems. .: . 
Beggars, wiſe and wealthy Blades, 

Fare all alike among the Shades. 


Beauty, is naked Bones, bald Pates, flat Noſes, 
For them that us'd to be crown'd with Rofes. 
eMazuſolus, the Prince of Car, | 
With Therſ/4tes writes, Par. 

The Mauſoleum and the Tub, 

Lye together of Equal Club. 

That Monument in Halycarnaſſus, 

Is of leſs Fame than the Hill Parnaſſus. 
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'CANTO XVI. 


The laſt and moſt Bloody AR, 

I come now to Tranſact : 

That is, to condemn the Fac, 

A Tresſons National Compaq, 

Ile prove this Rebellious Draught, 
Tobe more horrid than Witchcraft, 
Od: Fanaticorum Opinionem, 

Qui colunt Armatam Religionem. 


*Tis beyond the miſchief of Fates, | 
For Dunghil Slaves to conteſt with Potentates: 
Tho I bea Miſtreſs of all Revels, 
Yet I never led the Dance to Rebels. 
Oh Horrid ! tor the King's Proteion, «dre 
Totake up Arms againſt Him was a Damn'd Pro- 
jection, 
His Powcr againſt his Perſon to uſe, 
What call you this, but a Monſtrous Abuſe ? 
You may remember very well, 
There was never any Rebellion in Hell, 
'Tis beyond any Internal Spell, 


Eaſtern Subjects their Kings Adore, 

Enrope is turn'd a Rebellious Whore. 

For murdering Kings, you Rebellious Slaves, 

Fle be the Sexton to dig all your Graves. 

Oh, you kill'd a King, I remember, 

The next Month aſter December. | 
Villains you are upon Everlaſting Record, 

No Princes for ever will take your Word, 6 
Nor ſuffer you to take up the Sword, 


Peace, 


Peace, Truth, 'and Plenty will never ſtay, 
If you once with the Mi/ii;arun away, 
As youdid that Fatal Day. 


Traytors that brake all juſt Oaths ore and o're, 


Your'e all Rotten'at the Core, 

The Devil will never truſt you more, 

I'le ſooner truſt the Dev or the Tarts, 

For they ne're did ſuch Black Deeds work, 
Radamanthus give 'um the Jerk. 

Minos hang 'um up all by the Chin, 

For baſely Betraying and Selling their King. 


Slaſh AZacws luſtily, and all the Fxries, 

For the Ignoramus Jurzes. _ | 

For all the Loyal Blood they have ſpilt, 

Rug your Sword in their Guts up to the Hil, 
Eſpecially becauſe the Murderers Guilt, 
Wascover'd with aGo/Jen Quilt. 

Ne're was ſuch a Rebellious Crew, 

Of ſuch a Sanl7:fied Hue, 


To all Vows and Oaths never true, 


I don't like your Godly Painting, 

Nor your Sacrilegious Sainting. 

Kings, Prieſts, and Royal Branches, 

Cut down by your Swords and Lances, 

The worſt of Murderers that ever ſpoke, 
Were they that hew'd down the Royal Oak. 
Ne're ſhew your Faces above Ground more, 


Hell dares truſt you, no farther.than the Door, 


Now Rail at Witches, who'l. believe you ? 


| Had you more Kings to kill , *twou'd never grieve 


you, 


Your 
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Your Rebellious Pates were ſurrounded; © - 
With Crowns and Mitres, by you confounded; : 
Yet you, in 1 Villagies were fo, F oo and: Typ 


- Hearty; | 
As to call your ſelves the Godh Party. 
I could damn you my felf, with a very good 
\ Will, 
For all the Innocent Blood you did fpill: - 
Eſpecially of Kings and Men the Beſt, 
You hatcht thoſe Eur in Hell's Neſt. 


I conjure you to Anſwer at Pluto's Bar, | 
For Twenty years Unnatural War, '' oo & 
Which made Three Kingdoms ſtand a Jar. 

Loath'd by all People from far and near, 
While you ReveP'd and made good Cheer, 
And put all the World in fear, 

Since you have paid for't dear; 


In Beelzebu#'s Judgment Hall; 
Fhc like was never fince the Fall, 


A Curſe is entail'dupon you all, oy” 62s 4 


O ſweet Princes, never more Truſt © 

"3 Rebcls and Mard'rers, that call themſclyes 
u 

Vizard, Hooded Saints, It ismy Task, 

To throw off your deceitful Mask. 

Hell never made the like Uproar, 

As you did-ypon'Heavens Score. 

You our-did all the Fiends of Hell, ,. 

No Hiſtories ſuch Tragedies can parillel. | 


Eighty E:ght, and the Powder Treaſons, 
Of White Devils had not ſo many.Legions, . 
Nor gave ſo many Jan#:fied Reaſons, 
Therefore 


EY 


» 


The Witches. 
Therefore the Devil his Suit Commences, 
To ſuch black Deeds, tor making ſuch fair Pre- 

' tences. 
Who then can truſt you, Live or Dead, 
That in ſuch bloody Principles are Bred ? 


6T 


Day and Night I'le haunt your Ghoſts, 

Hang ye up upon Tainters and Poſts, 

In Hell your Carkaſlcs ſhall roſt and try, 

With for Death, but never dye, ; 
The Devil tells you the Reaſon why ; 

Becauſe you made him a glorious King, 

For this Cheat the Worm ſhall ever ſting, 


O thou Politick Mzzar ine, 

They ſay, this was a Plot of Thine. 

But I ſay, *twas the Rebels own Contrivance, 
Not without Mazar:ne's Connivance, 

So two Maſtive Dogs fight, 

With hateful Heart, and hurtful Will, 
Intending each other to kill. 

An Enemy to both ſtands by, and ſets them on, 
Glad if both were deſtroy'd and gone, 

Thus you gave too much occaſion, 

For a Common Foes Invaſion. 


Look to't Brave and Loyal Men, 
. Never to be Trepand agen. 
Twice in an Ape! for ſhame be Wiſe, 
Hatch not the Egs of a Cockatrice, 
I declare boldly againſt that black Deed, 
I wiſh there were no more of your Curſed Breed. 
Tho of Heaven I hope for no ſpeed, 
Yet this makes my Heart bleed. | 


R £232 


162 The Witches. 

' -Soyet, never did Yours, | 

For relitting the Higher Powers, 

I underſtand far better Things, 

No Subjects have Right to Judge Kings, 
Leave 'um to a Higher Throne, 

GOD is the Judge of Kings alone, 

From henceforth, Rebels, I bid you be gone, 
Your Companions, Ile be none, 


We both in our Ways ſhall be Croſt, 

And both to Hell's Dungeon muſt be Toft. 

I haveproteſted againit your Generation, 

But you ſhall have the greateſt Condemnation, 
For my part, I'le ke:p my Station, 
Leave all, but my own Abomination, 

And ſo I have finiſht my Execration. : 


The Witches. 


THE 


CLOSE. 


C A S I'ma Witch, as I'm a Whore, 

*I can Verfifie no more: 
Now I'm plungd into this kind of Traſh, 
*I've loſt my Wits and all my Cath. 
* Knock off then, for 'tis impoſſible to have, 
© A deadly ſtroke for every Knave, 


{I laſh at nothing, but Sins that are Swingers, 
*For the reſt, I ſcorn to foul my Fingers. 

© He that offers to rowze me a Stitch, 

© Shall feel the Vengeance of a Witch, : 
* And Ple make himdye ina Ditch, 


©T have thrown my Angry Pen away, 
**PTill T ſee, who dares Gainſay, 


Dix: 5 


Epilogue. 
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Epilogue. 


C bt quite throw off my Vizor now, 
* Fleride no more upon a Sow, 
©F've borrowed a Witches Phraſe and Style, 


©To damn Baſeneſs all this while, 
©*'Tis to me 8 grievous Toll. 

© This hath been counted Brave, 
© Set a Knave to catch a Knave, 


* A Villain by a Villain ſlain, 

* Has leaſt cauſe to complain. 

* Pardon the F:gure of a Witch and a Whore, 
© Ile proſecute this APegory no more. 

©[ havelaid on many a ſlaſh, 

*By tlihand of as great a Witch as ever was. 


© It Raſcals won't Reform hereafter, 
© Send *um with a Vengeance to Tyburn's Slavpliter, 
© (I pity neither Son nor Daughter,) 

© And let the Witches follow > con 

< At the Gallows there will be Room, 

*For all Baſe Fellows to receive their Doom. 


The Witches: 
I have long ſeen, and ſuffered Evils, 
* Of all ſorts, from Men and Devils. 
©This hath occaſion'd after All, 
© To make me dip my Pen in Gall. 
* No man's Ruine I deſire, Y 
© All mens Amendment I require; | 
* All Worth and Honour I admire, 
© Vice hath kindled my holy Ire. 


© Fle not cruſh a poor Hire in her Form, 
* Nor will I tread upon a Worm. 

© Let my Foes charge me, if they can, 
*Fle prove my felt an Honeſt Man, 

. *By putting on a Witches Mask, 

© 1] take the Witches Selves to Task. 

© The Proſpect of all ſorts of Sin, 

© Hath made my Honeſt $27yr Grin, 


«Becauſe he hath ſo often Frown'd, 


© Nimrod's Hunters would run him a Ground. 


© And Poſt him up and down the Town, 
© Spzcially Men of the long Gown, 


©Inall this Perſonated Draught, 
*I ler fly at all that is Naught, 
* Fora Witches Expreſſions, to the Wile, 
© [ dare Apologize, | 
© Things contrary to all Law and Rule, 
* Are perſtringed by Ridrcale. ! 
* Why ſhould not Hozeſty take InſpeRion, 
*Of all ſorts of Vices, for Correction, 
© To fave the World from further Infeion ? 
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*Pm tyr'd with raking in this Slough, 
© Far more than they that hold the Plough. 
*1 fear I have been too large, 
© Shall no more undertake ſuch a Charge. 
*I'le buſie my Selt in the PraQtiſe of Right, 
© An Honeſt Heart ſhall be my Delight, 
* Fle hide me cloſe, in my Cell, all alone, 
* All Sin and Miſery to Bemoan, 
* The World with both is Overgrown, 
© And now, All:my Seeds are Sown. 
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APPEND 
The Witches: 


[ \Rank-R abſais fold Works wh 
A not very well, 
= But the Ferps bugg'd bis Gara- 


oantua and Pantagruel. 


A Bawble pleaſes Fools, with a Bill, 


The it ME # done with a Bubble and a 
Sbell, 


T bey 


T bey that won't flir for 4 grave Tra- 
oick Dance, 


Will cut Gapers, and Fly at a | ligbt 


Comick R omance. 


When ſound Notions no Friends can 


" make, 


Try, if Burleſque or Droll wor't take, 


If not, Boy a Quart of Canary in the 
Mitre $ core, 


Pe truſt Witch or Devil no more. 
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WITCH 


TO. T.HE 


READER. 
CENT 2 OT 


O,Laugh, Democritus ; Heraclitus, Cry, 
1D) Tis a fine RI OTIS pur finger in Eye. 
No Foo!s like the old Fools, for ſhame ceaſe, 
Mad Shavers will do whiat they pleaſe, -- 
We read, that Birds; Beaſts, and Freesof 'old;' 
Spake, when Men. durſt not be ſo bold. 
Of Villany, and Tyranny che higheſt Strain, 
Is, to ſuffer none of Wrongs to complatn. 


So to fin without Controll, ' 

Endures neither Check nor Drofl” 

This croffes the very Juſtice of Hell, 

Where none are puniſhr that do wel]: 

But where no Pen, nor Tongue, nor Hand' 08 

Muſt move, there's no Counſel nor Command, 
Aaaa There 
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There Good ana Bad are at aſtand, 
That's worſe than D#, or Fairy Land, 


Where there's neither Satyr nor Drol., : 
Murd”rers and Judges walk Cheek by Joll, 

For ſuch States, let the Bell Toll. | 

They that deſerve an Objurgation, 

Sue Plaintiff in Action of Defamation, 

This Liberty undoes a Nation. | 
Stifle all H:ftory and Record, | 

From the Peaſant to the Lord, £ 


Cenſure no mans Deed or Word. 


A fine World ! when to do any thing every man may 
be bold, - -- | 

And no Man of his Offence muſt be told, 

If this,be allowed Indemnity, 

Why ſhould not we Witches be free ? 

Can it be counted Senſe or Reaſon, 

To hang them up, that find fault with Felon or 
Treaſon? 

Shall the Law let go 5 aiob Offenders, 

And fall upon the honeſt Reprehenders ? 

Plague the Thrifty, and encourage the Spenders ? 

Then farewel the Trade of State-Menders. 


Do your worſt Officers, ſays Tacebo, 
Hangman lacks work, ſays Non Placebo, 

It puts Wiſz men upon [the Frets, 

To find Laws turn'd into Nets. | 
The greateſt Plague took up by the FaCtions, 

Is to plunge the Modeſt into chargeable Aﬀions, 
The Janus Lawyers gather vaſt Fruits, 
By A I the Quiet in Endleſs Suits, 


the Reader. 


Put up your Injuries into your Sleeves, 
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What the Eye ne're fees, the Heart ne*re grieves. 


All the World hath cauſe to complain, 
Of the Delays of proud Spain, 


Me veny la morte di Spagna, at long running, 


' For then to be ſure*rwill be ſlow a coming. 
That way is deſperately ſuſpeRed, 
That deſerves, but refuſes to be Corrected. 


What ever's that Law, I can't underſtand, - 


That baniſhes Informers out of a Land, 
And ſuffers Licentiouſneſs to Command. 


} 


There's plenty of Traytors, Rogues and Whores, 


Where they admit of no Corrig:dores. 


Taat Land ſwarms with Bandities and Tories, 
That breeds no Alcades or Commandatories. 


Letters of Mart or Reprefalia, 
Armies of Thieves ſtand in Battalia, 
To fill up the Fields of Pbarſalis, 


It was thought of old, that none but Kings 
Were exempted from Siyrs Stings. 


But now every one that lies under a Hedge, 


Shall plead Immunity and Privileage, 
And ſteal, if he can, the Golden Wedge, 
This ſets all my Teeth on edge; ' - © 


| If I Rob, no body need to be my Pledge. | 


For now the proudeſt Knaves that e're Piſt, 
Preſume to do what they-tift, 
And, if nere-fo much miſchief, all is Whiſt, 
And they're already at it Hand to Filt. 
Rock all the Laws, fay- I, afleep, 

Or hurl their Books into the Deep. 

= Aaaa z 


And 
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And out all Frogs and Toads will: cFEEP» | 
But not an honcit Man dares. peep. - 


If a True-hearted Bod find fault,  - -4i 
Tumble him into the nquiſuon. Vault, | £ 
Of Hell,.that is a perfkeQ'Dravught. ; 
Atruel nformer, there let him dye» 

The Commonwealth won't endure a Spyc. 

In Wickedneſs we'rene're like to thrive, 

So long asthere's'a, Sytyralive, ! 

Wemo me laceſſit impunt,is the Motto ofthe Thiftte, 
The Publick Good tor this Priviledge , me gO 
Whiſtle, 


Kings.indeed are ſafe, under the Roſe, | 

But Subjects are 1n-them;own Clothes, 

They may, without.a 3&450n, 

Sin, free from Contradittion. 

If my rich Neighbour come to,.cut my Throat, 
As Pompey's was in the Egyptian Boat, 

I muſt Rand1till, and not find fault, | 

Orelſe he'l leave-me not worth a-Groat. 


Do not Parliaments to Kings complain, 

Of Grievances,.and.ſhall-Subje&s diſdain. : 

To be complain'd of,,os'puniſht by Kings, 

Or, if need be,! by Laferior Things ? 
If there be allow'd no Reprehenſion, 2 


; Of Rebels there.willbe.a general Comprehenſi on, 
And that muſt be a damaable Invention. wor 


No Cenſors of Manners, or Eſtates, 
| No more need of eMagiſtrates. - 


In all ComMmonmealths, at theſe Rates, + 1: ? 


the Reader. 


Let ys dance at Barly-Breaks, 
And tefer all to the Fates, 
Tho we break one anothers Pates, 

And you may ſhut up Hef Gates, | 
Yetevery Goſtip with her Mate, © 
Shall neverleave tolye and prate, 

Of them that are of higheſt ſtate. 

Say, or do the Law what it will, 

A Womans Tongue will never lye till: 


Canting Saints call Satyrs Libels, 
Where find they that in all their Bibels. 
May Sins be rebuked, or may theynot ? 
This Anſwer may ſuffice a Sot, 

That paſſes his Verdi over a Por. 

(A Fools Bolt is ſoon ſhot,) | 
But never underftands What's what; 


; 


If Good may be cry'd up, evil may be cry'd down, 


With Honeſty all over the Town. 
To teach to do Good, and eſchew'Evil, 


Comes not kindly from a Witch, or a Devil. 
When Vice is cry'd out againſt, none are abus'd, 
But only when Honeſt men are falſly accus'd, 
That's Scandal and Libelling, therefore, 

To call a Spade a Spade ne're go behind the Door, 


Lawyers and Sedts, leave your Cantrng, 


For all this Sutyr is but a Witches Rantzng. 
Philoſophers and Poets play all the like Game, 
I wiſh all-Ranters were ſober and tame, 


$5, I mightget my ſelf a Name. 
And this is all, I poor Witch intend, 
That every Raſcal would amend, 


| Ando they,then me, might come to a better End. 


? 
; 


A 


[ 

| 

| 

1 

| 
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| 
: 

| 
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A grave, wiſe Debauchee, that ſooneſt takesP-r, 
May be ſooneſt caught in a Fools Next. | 
A Capricious Aſs, in. my Apprehenſion, | 
May be rid of his Folly, by a Fools Reprehenfion. 
A great Opintator may come to my School, 

And ſooneſt be cured by Ridicule, c 


- That Purge ſettles him upon the Cloſe Stool. 


In theſe damnably daring, angry Times, 
Fops are fetcht over by ridiculous Rhimes, 


Of Vice there are divers ways of Perſtringing, 
Some by Stroaking, ſome by Swinging, 

Some by Mildnefs, ſome by Fury, | 
*Specially when it comes to an Ignoramm Jury. 
Some in grave, ſolid, ſober Sadneſs, 

Some in a holy Rage and Madneſs. 

Some in learned, folemn Tables 

Some in lighter ſtrains and Fables. 

Some from an Enemy, ſome from a Friend, 

All tending to the ſelt ſame End. 


'Tis a ſtrange Spirit, that winks at all Evil, 

And ſuffers men quietly to go to the Devil, 

"_ _ help it, they ſay, and they're loath to 

They wiſh'cwere better,and their hearts do break, 

But = Veſſel drowns, and they won't ſtop the 
Leak. | | 

Is this enough for Honeſt men to ſay, 

To ſee Murder committed, and ſneak away ? 

They'le not flownce into danger thick and thin, 


*Tis beſt ro keep. in a whole Skin, 


Is this Right, to maintain Mine and Thine, 


To go contrary to Juſtice, Humane or Divine ? 
Don't 


the Reader. 

Don't I ſee this plainly ? Yes, I do, as bad as you 
make me, . | 

And hate it too, or elſe the Devil take me. 

Malignant Humors won't endure to be ſtirr'd, 

A dull Jade kicks when he's Spurr'd. 

Old Soars refuſe to be Launchc, 

'Tis pain for twiſted Guts to be Pauncht. 


I cenſure my own, and all other mens Sins, 
And lay, as for Vermine, ſtrong Traps and Gins, 
(That's more than pricking withNeedles and Pins.) 
All in good earneſt, though by a kind of Rhiming, 
Party-per-Pale, betwixt Ringing and Chiming, - 
Variety of Changes not exactly Timing. 
Sometimes downright, ſometimes contrary, 
According as my poor Wits chance to vary, | 
*Tis better than to ſcum Cream, or Churn inmy 
Dairy. 


Tho, when I ſpeak like my ſelf, *tis not altogether 
ſo clean, 

A Poet muſt do ſo, and all but Fools may know 
what I mean. 

T laſh hardeſt when I make the leaſt noiſe, 

And am moſt ſerious, when I play the moſt Toys. 

*Tis true in Me, Video Mel:ora, 

'Tis as true ſequor Deteriora, 

In this, you muſt know, I demonſtrate my ſelf, 

As I am, and muſt be a damned Elf. 


The dull Readers underſtand me not Right, 
As Scholars do at the firſt ſight, 

*Tis certain, in moſt things I am very Tight, 
And, it may be, I have hit the White. 
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But "tis for your goody, tlizt I rake all tlie Pains, 
That tho I loſe, you may get all the Gains. 
I find Learned menarenotfo free; 
To rebuke Sin, as you petecive mie to be, C 
If they do well .in this; Jtdge ye. 


They are ſhy and fearful, that's plain, 

Of loſing their Friends, Honour and Gain. 

This is no trae Honeſty Ple maintain, 

I; tho a Witch, am of a Nobler ſtrain. 

This is enoug| to convitiee Connivance, 

Andthis is the Reafon of my Contrivance. 

Fora Maiden Fancy this may fly, 

But the Devil a Maid am TI, 

The World is grown to the height of all Evil, _ 
'When none dare totax Sing, but a Witch ora Devil, 


Tis very inexcuſfable therefore, you ſee, 

Hypocriſie in the higheſt Degree, 

Sure all ſorts of Viees in-heaps lye Ram'd, 

When both Wiſe and Fools are not afraid to be 
 Damii'd; drRee | 

'Tis an excellent Witches Obſervation, 

Incorrigibility deſtroys a Nation. 

The Prophiene kind in their ſhame run. on, 

While the Better ſort ſtand and look on, 


What call you this, but perfect Colluſion ? 
In _ Body, and whither tends it, but to Confu- 
10N ? | NE "0 
That which they Hate; they that ſit in the Chairs . 
So wpprefs, rake noTER CTC 
How then is it likely the World ſhould well fare 3+: 
This great Fault, in my way, I don't ſpare, 2% 


Tt 


the Reader. - 
It may be I have ſuffered long, 
For doing Right, before I did Wrong, 

Therefore to Chide the rnde'Throng, 

I make this the burden of my Song, 

I wiſh the World were better grown, 

And I wiſh my felt better, bur the Fault's my own, 
Therefore *tis others T bemoan, 

That for themſelves never fetcht the leaſt Groan. 


If you will underſtend me, T make Proteff ation, 
My plain meaning im this Execration, _ 
Is, of all that's baſe, a full pee Es 

To Purge out every Spring and Fall, 

A Lawleſs Diſtemper that's Bp/demital, 

As for Law, my Genizs ever led me that way,” ) 
But I could neverendure to be hang'd by't,l ſay, 
When greater Rogues ſcape, 1 count it foul Play. 


As for Philoſophick Fools, - _ Sr= 

T ever found fault with their two edged Tools, £ 

But I am not an Enemy to Schools. 

Gray Gravity it ſelf can well beteam, 

That Language be adapted to the Theme. 

He that to Parrots fpeaks, mult Parrotize, 

He thar infiruQts Fools, may at the Unwile, 

When Stares difheyel, and Laws untwiſt, 

as + m_ hold their Tongues, Fools ſpeak what 
eney lit, 


SJ; Natura negat, facit Tatignatio Verfum, 
Unalemeanque poteft,” Tis no Sin to rehearſe *um: 
 O theſe horrid Rebel Dogs. . 
Thar Kennel with Toads and Frogs ; 
In ſtinking Dy kes;.and Fenny Bogs, 
Will fiir to Honefty mo more than Logs, 
7 Bb bb. Fle 
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He that lets fly among that Tribe, | | 
Is rail'd and ball'd-at o're the World fo wide, 0 
And every Varlet on his back ſhall ride. 


They may do all.that's bloody and baſe, _ ; !: 
And no body dares tell it to their Face, 

They ſhall ſmite Honeſt men, hip and thigh, | 
Strangers, Friends, Neighbours and Standers by, : 
But no body muſt offer to ſay, Black's their Eye. 

All ſorts of deadly railing Notes, nope 3 
And Curſes belch irom their poys'nous Throats. 


Plund'ring, Hanging, all ſorts.of Undoing, 

Are Virtues, while the Good Canſe is a going. 

By Yea and Nay,ina word, _. Re 

They can do all things by the Sword. 'F 

But if the juſt Law pioch *um, they cry and roar 
at ſuch Rates, _ S. | 

As if noleſs than Hannibal were at the Gates, © > 


'The Wicked undo the godly Mates. 


The only way to cure this Diſtemper,. . | 
Is for Juſtice to watch and catch them Semper, 
Orelle they are ſuch.croſs, implacable things, 
And carry ſuch deadly Venom intheir Stiogs, ; 
That they will ruine rieſts, Nobles and Kings. 
No wonder then, if poor Poets they kill, 

That of great Princes have had their Will, 
Devils in Dark aQ agaioſt Right, 

And appear Angels 1n Light, ..- - 


4 + 


All things arecarried byFavour,Malice,andMight, 


. 
4 


; 


He that rebukes Sin knows to what he muſt truſt 


That is, to be Perſecuted and Curſt; £ 
For my part I'm. bad. enough, .let *um do their 
; worſt. oy : ®:: Y 4 73-25 : ; 


Ovid 
Laſcio 


I confeſs, for this Office, Inhocefits may Rue, 
But the Comfort is, they are Honeſt and True, _. 


But they that hate *um and hurt *um, are dam 


Baſe 


And fo 
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nably 


I ſhall boldly tell *um to'their Face, 


He that ſooths, cringes, and collogues, | 
Gets all the Honour, and all the Vogues. | 
I confefs, they may obj:Aapainſtmy Life, * 


+ But againſt my Do@trine, they can have no Strife. -- 
s Muſe was a Chaſt Madona, w 


aeft Pagina vita Bona. 


This is all they can ſay, *tis a Witch that does 
BSE, ky 


But *tis 


2painſt all forts of Knaves, young and old, 


And, perhaps,none but a Witch durſt be 1o bold. 
Others, 'tis plain, are between hot and cold, 
And are afraid of loſing their Gold, 


You may be corrupt, and you may be pure, 
Let them alone, and they'l let you alone be ſure, 


So you 


may both quieily march into Hell, 


By that means all will be well. 
Still, *tis the ſame thing, to'rebuke Evil, 


Be it dohe;by Saint; Witch or Devil, © ©, 


If you be good, I havenothingto'fiy, 


Bur pra 


iſe you for taking the Right way : 


But if you chooſe the Cauſe that is Evil, * 

Pm ready to poſt'yon headlotis to the'Devil. 
Never ſtand, Shall T, fhall I, railing or bawlidg 
Let every one follow his'honeſt Calling. | 
'Tis my'duty, tho a wicked Preacher, 


Toſtrike at every falſe Over-reacher. 
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Tho I fail, yet be you Juſt and True, 

To be ſure I ſhall have my due. 5 24 

Is't any burt for me, that am Bad, to wiſh yau bet- , 
—_— | 

I may be a Knave and a good Bone-Setter. 

You may Rail at me, as you have begun, 

But what has the honeſt Poet done, 

Does he ſpeak his own Words, or Mine ? 

Why do ye abuſe him then for every Line ?.. 


Tax him for his life, if. you can or dare, 

The beſt of you with him compare 

But becauſe you can't, at his Fame you dart, 

The Devil,one day,will ſplit you for't, 

The Devil,one day,will Lat you 2 Fair Ring, 
And hang you mY the Croſs called Charing, 

A Company of lcud HeQors, that ne're did good, 
But always delighted in innocent Blood, | 
To abuſe and undo every Honeſt man, 

Endure it, that endure.it can, . -.  - 


This moyes me ta take. their part, 

That are fairly wrong'd and griev'd at Heart. 

For others Sins, and their, awa Harms, , 
* This forces me to make uſe.of my Charms: 

And to plague thoſe that do them Wrong, 

This is the burden of my Song. 


What a Neſt is there of Rogues and Whores, 
That turn all Honeſt men out of Doors ?- 

Whea none take their part, Income We, 

To revenge all their ge x 

We'l hurt no Innocents, of honeſt Profeſſion, 

But aim at the Men of all ſorts of Tranſgreſſion. 


I've 
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I've done ſo much harm to good Men in my days, 
Imreſolv'd now to ſecure them and their Praiſe. 


I doconfeſs my (elf to blame, 

For being a Witch, I deſerve'the Name : ; 
But for thoſe that uſe Paints, k 

AR Rogues, and profeſs Saints, C 
And of Hypocriſfie wijt endure no Complaints. 

I tell you, I cannot abhor them enough, 

That are more than Law or Conſcience Proof, £ 
In Hell, there can be no worſe Stuff; LY 


I confeſs, I'm by force to Witchcraft confin'd, 

But they to all Villany are freely inclin'd. 

Goodneſs often comes in my mind, . 

And togood Men I love to be kind. 

But they will neither be good in themſelves, 

Nor ſuffer others ts be good. What worſer Elves ? 
The Devils and We are already damn'd, 

And hook in others with them to be ſham'd, : 
For fear Hell ſhould not be ſufficiently cram'd. 


In this, I'm ſure, I do well, 
To fave as many as I can from coming to Hell, | 
Eſpecially to avoid this Gainſeyiog, - - - 
That Men ſhould go to the Devil by Praying, < 
The ſame with, In Froſt and Snow to goa May- 


ing. | | 

I oy well find the danger I amin, . 

That can't repent meof my Sin, 7 
This makes me the more earneſt to ſtudy to ſave, 
If I could, every Incorrigible Slave. 


I canbaſeneſs more to the life exprefs, 
Than they that uſe it nevertheleſs. | 


Becauſe, 


Becauſe, I know, I give my Mind, 

To fetch up thoſe that lag behind, 

Of all Vice I have ta'ne the true ſcent, 
More than thoſe that never: Repent ; 
To turn themz into the. Right way, _ 
Which they wilfully paſs by.every day- 


We are better natured than Fiends, 

*Cauſe to Mankind we are better Friends. 

1 may have as Wiſe, and as Honeſt Deſires, 

And kindle as Zealous Fires | 

As thoſe that hang out a Fairer Sign, 

But never ſell good Beer, or Wine. 

I could find in my-heart, to break the Devils Score, 


PX: 


And hurt Honeſt Men, noe more, 


Shews himſelf, ſo much in the Crimp, 

As to At Monk, and Play the.Pimp, VENTS, 
Tuw Invenit, AliusPinxit,,, {11 
Tuus Cacauit, Alius Minxit,', |. 


You'l ſay, I uſe Ribaldry, Roaring, and Ranting, 


Every Single, Simple-Imp, 


Poetick, Philoſophick Canting ; | 
But to Blaſpheme or be Profane, -. _ - 
I tell you I abhor that Strain, ;;; i; - 21 
3 ooonogdt oy ig offs 010% hluont n= 17 $5: 7 
Tho:T'be out Nettle, and in Dock, - + + 
- You ſhall ne're find me at that Lock, 

Fle be ſure to leap over that-Block.: |; || |; 

I may, and do, ad& ſeveral Parts, ;--; + 

And Counterfeit in Gaga Arts: -:i+ it 24517 
But 'I havenolll. meaning to Beguile, 

Stab under the fifth Rib with a Smile, 

But to find out ,. and deſcribe. a Knave alt the 

EOS in 5 ? 
: The 
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The Honeſt man, I take his part, 

Becauſe I love him at my Heart, : 
Becauſe I know he will never ſtart. 

The greateſt Villains, Low and High, 

Can't but admire, loye and fear Honeſty, 

Yet they're ſo baſe todo all the harm they can, 

To the True, Honeſt, Harmleſs mag. | 


Now this is the,way that loaths,me fomuch, 

For which I bearthem all this Grutch.:- _ 
And when I can handſomly upon *um light, 

I long todo'um all deſpight, C 
And it ſhall be cunningly out of fight. 

None can deal fo we!l, nor be ſo Tight, 

As We, to be reveng'd of, Malice and Might, - 


When Clocks want Keepers, and Dyals want Light, 
All goes by gueſs, whirher Wrong or Right. 
Seldom blind Archers hit the White, "2"? 
The Informer and Hingman have took their flight. 
A Wiſe man may wear a Fools Coat, - . 

An Honeſt man may be left.got worth a Groat, 

He that ſpeaks Truth ſhall lie in his Throat. 

If as Chaſt as D:ana you're call'd a leud Goat,. 

If Wiſeas Pallas, they fay you Doat., .__.... 

A grave Muſician may-play a light; Note, 1, 


? 


$4 © 


If this be all che fault, you can find, .. - 
?Tis to rebuke Sin, you;know, my mind, Ls - 
Every thing muſt-beſery'd.ia its kind, _.. 

You're a degree fromthe Devil remov'd, - | 

If you once hate to be reprov'd. . 

'Tis a ſign you will.never be good, | 

That vomit and belch out Dirt and Mud. _ 
e 
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The crazy World will crack in all its middle Joynts, 
When both ends want their Parapoints, . 

Say what you will, In t014 Natura rerum, 

Nil Juſie probibet dicere Verum, 


When all is done, except Trath may command, 

I know not how the World can ſtand, 

Then Reader, Fle allow you a Buſhel of Malt, * . 
If you'l but afford me one grain of Salt, -. 

In ſhort, I fay to every Ignoramus Reader, 


From the Plow- Jogger to the Bar-Pleader, ; 
Let _ follow my Rules, but not 'me for their 
_ Leader. h 


Buſie Momns Fames and Swears, | 

Rhimes fall together by the Ears, 6 

We ſhall nere want Jealoufies and Fears. 

I ſay, when the true Senſe will bear it, 

Verſe runs on all Fours, never fearit. th 
But when the Cabal to carry double is crofs, _ 

Then the'Jade muſt be forc't to Joſs, z 

Rather than the Senſe bezata loſs. 


The Dancing Poztafter takes pleaſure, 
To traverſe the Stage in exact imeaſure x 
But they thar Btiskitrit in'« Dram, 
Reckon ſtri& Numbers bat a Sham. 
Apothegms, Proverbs croud in now and then, 
Sophiſts and Legiftsbting in their Men. | 
To do good Service other while, ©. 
Upon occaſion, birt af Rank xd File. 

So they. uſe ro Advante and Sally, _ 
March cloſe, after a Rout, Rally, | 
In heat of Fight,not ſtand ſhall 1, ſhall I, 
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No ſtrict Commiſſion for Orders to wait, 
The Fiſh is gone while you change che Bait. S -. 
In Mood and Figure, Deelenſion and Tenſe, 
Logicians and Critickscommente, 6 
Prerogative makes juſt Defence. 


Rhimers are more than common Gyreges, 
Poete ſunt Sylabarum REGE S. 


My unconfined eMyſe diſdains, 
Like a Slave. to be led in Fetters and Chains, 

er Verſz: ſuppos'd to run the ſweeter, 
When not clog'd with all Four-footed Meeter. 
But ſome are well pleas'd neither full nor faſting, 
Always over, or under-caſting, + 
Whoſe Judgments are never long laſting. 


Some Wits are never known to thrive, 

Never pleas'd, dead nor alive. 

In their Coflins they lye ſullen, 

| Becauſe they lye ſcrubbing in Woollen, - 

Some in'their Graves, Riggle and Jigple, ; 

on Boys and Girls o're them Laugh and Gig- 
. ©, F 4 . " 

Ocheri dogged, Mutter and Grumble, 

"Cauſe on their Turfs Children Play and Tumble. 


But falſe Envies, endleſs Abuſes, 

Can't ſuperſede my Juſt Excuſes. 

Sometimes I may tread a falſe Step; 

Over a Slough. I may give a Leap. 

I do not Botch'or Patch a Rhime, $45.2 Jak 
Hook in a Phraſe to keep Time. 


Dramaticks in their Tragick Pride, 
Scorn to Numbers to be ty'd, 
8 Cccc In 
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In my Verſe here and there. a Notch, 
Rather than ſtitch it up with 8 Botch, _ . 

A Poem ought to run as-ſmooth-in Reading, 
As a Lawyers Bill in Pleading, 

A Poet muſt not always be kneading. 


Some handſom Molds are ſooneſt caſt, 

By a kind of careleſs Haſt, +. | 
Sometimes the more Care, the more Waſt, 
Feftina lente, all ſo faſt. | 

The greateſt Stirrings cauſe moſt Bubbles, 
Sudden Inventions raiſe leaſt Troubles, 


I read in curious Verſe and Proſe, 
(Be it ſpoke under the Roſe,) 

Very ſmall Learning, but great Fame, 
Meerly for the Author's Name. * 
O you Dunce, down with your Hoſe, 


# 


You deſerve a whipt Britch, 'and a bloody Noſe. 


Dare you aboſe in bald Rhimes, 

The glorious Wits of the Times ? 

I underſtand better things, ye'Slaves, 
I fall on none but Fools'and Knaves. 

I tell you, I am ſomething Nice, 
Chooſe Authors, not Florid;but Wiſe. 


A fleekt Oration, a:ſtsreht ' Story, 
Of Tom Trincalo, or iJohn: Dory; | . 
Begets Attention at an AR, x 
No Right, all matter of Fact; 
Scholars that in Arts commence, 
Courted by HarlotEloquence, 


Great 
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Great Wits for want of Wit flatter, _ | 
Fucus of Words without Matter,, . . - 
I'de as lieve hear a Magpy, Chatter, 


One thing more makes Momus Frown, 
He ſays, I cry the Clergy down. 

He is a Rogue ſor ſaying fo, © _;.; 

To their Scandals I am a Foe.  . | 
Their Strife, Riot, Blood and Pride, 
Rebellion, Covetouſneſs I can't abide. 
That would be Infallibly Supreme, 

This is the meaning of my Theme. _ 
In Councits hardly can agree, 

At moſt by Rigor and Alpertee; | 8 
Truly, theſe are no Clerks for me. 


Presbyter Zack prays and preaches Harty, 
Rebels, and calls Self the Godly Party. 
The Old Clergy for Ignorance and Pride, 
Nobles and Gentry are laid aſide. 


The gallant Independentiwins the Crown, 

. Prays, Preaches, tights the Pres4yter down. 

Then comes the Ship-ſhop-man and Petty-Fogger, 
The Praying, Holding-forth Plow- Jogger, 

Mov'd by Enthu/iaftick Call, | 

Out Prays, oug Preaches, out Fights 'um all. 


| Such Cattel are Fer Nature, 
Diſturb'um and they'l ne're endure ye. 
I loath ſuch Clerks as are never good, 
Preach up Rebellion and Blood. 

A Mongrel Clergy that baſely Flatter, 
Do any thing for a Two-peny Matter, 
Theſe are the Men I beſpatter. 


Cccc 2 Hedge 
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Hedge Prieſts, that dare ftrike the Marriage ſtroak, 


*Twixt Brother and Siſter under an Oak, 
In Parlors, Barns, Stables, pray and prate, - 
Undermining Church and State, 
Theſe are the Vermin I ſo much Hate. 
Creepers into Courts and Shops, ; 

. Greazing their Fiſts, Cramming their Chops. 
In any thing, be't ne&'re ſo NI, 
They are ready to do your Wall. 


But O, the Learned, Pious Tribe, 

Scorn to Flatter or take Bribe. 

Theſe were ever in my Books, - Ws 
The reſt, from me, have had wry Looks, 
A Clergy Elf I ere did hate, 

May the True Prieſts live in tate. 


Thoſe that are of Princely Spirits, 


That at Gentily ; Their rare Merits 
Deſerve to Teach, deſerve to Rule, 

The reſt I count but Ridicule, 

The Learned Clergy I adore, KOT 
Honour and Wealth become them more, * 
Than other Men, on the fame ſcore, 


Sure, Long ſuffering by Foul Play, 
Hath drove me to this Angry Way, 
And now I'min, I can hardly ſtay, 
Primitive Saints did Preach and Pray, 
In homely Cells, out of Harms way. 
*Till the Age of Conſtantine, | 
The Clergy were Learned and Divine; 
They never broke this Heart of mine; 
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Who thought *twould e're be the Prieſts Doom, 
To Lord it in Imperial Rome? | 
The Emperor was High Prieſt, but ſince, 
The Prieſt is Emperor and Prince. 
Senatuns, Populus Remanugs, 
Sunt Clerus hodie Inſanas. 


Did ever Clerks till then aſpire, - 

*Bove Crowned Heads to advance higlier ? 
How came it into their Bald Pates, 

From rich Death Beds to ſcrew Eſtates ? 
How came they firſt to cheat Wiſe Nations, - 
With Purgatories and Tranſubſiantiations ? 


D'ye think the Church can ever ſtand, 

When ſuch wild Freaks the World command ? 
Brave Princes gull'd by Naſty Fryars, 

Whoſe Brats fit at other Mens Fires, 

That chooſe to lead ſuch lazy Lives, 

With Concubines, not lawful Wives. 

Their Frantick Orders and Inſtitutions, 

Are Nurſeries of all.Conſuſions, 


Truſt them with Power and Wealth, when warm, 
You'l find they'l ſtick nor to do all harm, 
Lawyers have much improv'd their Parts, 
But Clergy have outſtript.all Arts. 

Others are Ideots, if you ming 'um, 

The Virtuoſo ſhall come behind *um. 

What Matchiavels have they not cheated ? 
What Policies have they not defeated ? 


To tell Truth, I have been plaguily vext, | 
They firſt turn'd me beſide my Text, 
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I compounded then topleaſe my Mind, 
" Aﬀter I took all Learning in-kind. 

Put that I might not be at Loſs, 

I divided the Pure from the Droſs, 

Yet ſtill came home by Weeping Croſs. 
As all muſt, that with them ha' to do, 
To no purpole to throw an Old Shoe. 


Yet thoſe that did me vex and teaze, 
Occaſioned my Souls Eaſe, 

I reſolv'd upoa Virtues Praile, 

And to condemn Vice always. 

So they that weakned me all along, 
Againſt their Wills have made me ſtrong, 
By diſcerning 'twixt Right and Wrong. 


And now I ſoar above their Heads, 

In Triumph; they in ſhame go to their Beds. 
Better to Give, than to Receive, 

Bettcr be Cheated, than to Deceive. 

Put to the Fret by Friar Domrnick, 

No wonder I prov'd a lttle Cynich. 

Taken and kept upon Suſpicion, 

Doz'd me in the Span;h nquiſition, 


The High Commuſſion and the Doom, 
Darted from the $/arry Room, 26 C 
Had like to a plugg'd me to my Tomb, | 
Theſe were deſign'd for Knaves ; but now and then 
Abuſes fell upon Honeſt men. | 


He that abounds in Senſe Diyine, 
Shall never ftick at Thine ar Mine. 
He that fits on the Triple Shelf,” ' 
Shall be an Oracle to himſelf, | 
Learning 
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Learning and Laws muſt fromhinr ſpring, 
A Prieff a Prophet, Lord and King : 
And all muſt ſhrowd under his Wing, 
But let *um watch his deadly Sting. 


Power and Wit muſt gladly buckle, 

Honour and Wealth under him truckle, 

The Private and the Publick State, 

Temporal and Eternal Fate, 
Muſt hang at ſuch Mens Girdles ; their bare Nods, 
Are more than Princes Frowns or Rogs. 


A Curſe, or cauſeleſs Execration, 

Stappers and Thunderbolts a Nation, 

Towns, Cities, Kingdoms ſore Aflicted, 
From Sacred Things Interdiced, 

*Tis more than Exile, Mines, or Slaughter, © 
Or Interdiction.of Fire and Water. 


eMomm ſays, T take too much to be a Writer, 
That am no better than'anold Sheep-Biter, 
Therefore, *tis juſt for all Scholars to ſlight her. 
Sirrah, Cockſcomb, Jackanapes, Fool, 

Take heed of medling with an Edg'd Tool, C 
Fle ſet Thouſands ſuch as you to School, 

A Company.of ugly Mongrel Currs, 

To bark ataLady in her Silks and Furrs, : 
And let a Lord ſcape in his Golden Spurrs. 


Every Mothers Son of Hobgoblin or Fairy, 
A ſcorn to Sluts of the Kitchin or Dairy,, 
Ple fetch you over with a Certior az, 

F'le ſet an old Petty-togger or Parſon, 

Fo lIndite you for Bayretre or Arſon,  . .. 
Too him, too him, O brave Garfor.,” * 


- _S eaten at) 
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Vie make him Skice under the Whores Red, : 


His Mother, and .not-:dare to ſhew' his Head, 
Teach |.im to offer a Hen of the Game to Tread, 


Dogs, tho I be a Witch by Profeſſion, 

Let me alone in my Honeſt Digreſſion. 

Pur up your dirty Libels and Packets, 

Orellſe Ile let fly at your Thred-bare Jackets, 
Now ye have pur me into this angry Mood, 
I'm reſfolv'd to Rail, as long as Railing is good. 
And now y* have teiz'd me ſoand ſo, 

I'le drive the Nall as far as it will go. 


Tho I bea Witch,tis true, yet 'tis my Reſolution, 
To bring all the Rogues I can to Execution, 
Ile leave this Manzfefto to all Ages hereafter, 


I love Vertue, tho I'm a Witch and a Witches 
Daughter, 
That was fzirly hung upon Tz4#rz's Rafter. 


The Clergy rarely hang together, 

Never endure Wind nor Weather, 

Often diſtraQed by a Feather, 

Their Shoes made much of Running Leather. 
Linſy- Woolly are their Jumps. 

More than ordinary Frumps, 

They hate to think of Ropes or Burning, 
Drape de Berry will hold Turning. 


To Rule well they ne're could get the knack, 
Too oft they int6 Junto's pack : 

Tilf they come inte their Huffs, 

And at laſt to Fiſty Cuffc, 

Play kind good Fellows, go a Foxing, 

On a ſudden 8ll by the Ears a Boxing. 
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Cloſe Bickerings, Thwick Thwaek, 

All ends in a Cup of Sack. - . . 

But all this while never the more Friends, 
Still every Party for-his own Ends, 

The Rich Laity for all muſt make amends. 


Beſides all this, it is their Failings 

They are ſtrangely given to Railing, - 

I wiſh all ſuch to New England Sayling, 
Self opiniated and Proud, 

Into Sets and FaQtions crow'd, 

In Coventicles very loud: . 

Like Seamen and Sheep, cry One and all, 
Right or Wrong to ſtand or fall, 


. Therefore Kings wiſely, as the Caſe ſtands, 
Keep all the Power in theit own Hands; | 
For tear they ſhould undo their Brothers, 
And be the Ruineof their Mothers, . ©: 
They cut them out their9wn Work too, - -- 
And confirm all they do. 7 

This Policy Wiſe men find, 

For the benefit of Mankind, 


This prevents many aFlaw;: _ 
In Civil and Eccleſiaſtick-Law.: 
This prevents Rebelliqus Heats, . 
 Andall forts of Spiritual Cheats: . 
For if the Pen had its' Willy: {> ':::: 
The Sword ſhould more Blood fpill,' . 
| Speak, ſpeak all govd meh, Is-not this true, 
Excepting the Tenor amin Crew, KG SL 


Of War, who were the Diunis and Trumpets; 


But Romes and Genevd's:Strumpets?' 


Dddd Hah, 
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Hah, wholies in Ambuſcado till, | 
The Common-wealth would have its Will. 
Down went'one Royal Oak, and now another 
Sprung from his Stock, is threatned, with his Bro- 
= 7 | 


What the ſame Scene in the open Sun; 

Acted before this Ape be half done ? 

So to be cheatedof owr Goods, 
uſt ſo, once more to loſe our Bloods 7 

ho in the Dark make Combinations, 

For Plurdrings and Afaſſinations, 

And gild all'over with-Evaſions, 

But Series of all Perſwaſtons # + 


FE ſee my felf ſo far outdone, - 

F ſee ſuch damned Courſes run, 

And ſuch counterfeit Webs ſpun; : 

To leave my Bungling: Trade; I'am refoly'd, 
In Witchcraſtne're to be involv'd. | 

It muſt be high time to give ore, 

E yield, Fle be a Witch no more: 


But ſtill T own the Golden Line, 

Of Clergy Learned and Divine. 
To Princes fit Guides 8nd Tutors; 
Ambaſladors and Prolocutors, 
Companions to Potentates 

The Strength and Glory-of all States, 
Do ye think me Blind or dull, - - 
Senſelcſs,.or of a Fanatick Skull; 

Fit to be baited by every Bull > 


He that ſays, -Þ hate the Coarj-! 
Lics.deep in ls Sepulchral Throat; ' , 
mt Ti%7 Try 


Try, nuke fa Janus and Arbitrators, - 

Sp: cially, Heirs, Executors and Adminiſtrators: 
Ile warrant 'um they ſhall Tranſlate, and Convey 
Vaſt Lordſbips the clean contrary ways 

Scriveners are but Pingling Rats, 

Theſcare the greedy devouring Cats. 


Flamens, Poets, Sophi [icators, 

Augurs, Prognoſticators, 

Counted Religious and Wiſe, 

All Arts to Monopolize. 

They might all be Prieſts and Kings, 

If they would mind Honeſt things, 

Now they prove the Devils Darliogs, | 

. Suffer Selves to be boughtand ſold, / 
Remain Dunces, young andold, t: : | 

And ere will at this ravdy! 4 dare hs bold, 


Here and there you may efpy 

A brave Soul, neglected lye. 

He is too Learn'd, and w Shamefac'd, 

Too Honeſt, he muſt be diſgrac'd. 

Down with 'bim: under. Hatches'in the Hold, 
Feed him with Scraps till-he be Old. : 

[Tis enough to make e any honeſt Woman ſeold, 
To ſcratch and tear%um by can be bold, - | 


Tuſh, I'm an old doting' de, that has ws Brains, 
Think I to pretend to Juvenile Strains ? 
I] cannot now take pains, _ | 
Sirrah Dog, Fle cut ajl that Rag,: 
That dares to call me Doating _— 
. Villain, Spirits ne're grow old," ' 
my OY their Ever taſting hold. 
Dd 
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And hadſt thou Wit, thou wouldeſt know, 
The _ the Wiſer. they grow. 


To try then, what with your Genius Suitsg 

I give you a Taſt of my Eirſt-Fruits. 

In hopes of your Cuſfiom, Fle-give.you a Spell, 
Take a-Caſt of my Office for a Sendlell, 


fair Conſtant indpte flew: * © 
% ſtintan's Colours, Red wad! Blow: 
Both Marks ef a Rebellious Crew,. 
Never to their Maſter. Frue.. 
Faly ſpred her Fatal Si 


To Popes arid: Caſans; Guelphr end GibeBines, 


Both = Republicks Countermines. : 
White and Black Standards difplay'd,, | 
The difference of Minds betray'd, ts » 
Traly could ng —_ ir”) Maid: | Y 
D OB12 16 
For beſidhs the:Gethocind Vandals Ropes, 
From Natives ſhe made hard Efeapes. 
Witneſs the RaviſhtersCancelzers, 
From whence.ſpring the Biawebt 8 Neri7: 
None of theſe fine Inflin# Cleri, 
Floxence, Pyftoriarwith Svif3. Referti.. 
Buon del monti, and T)berts;, '' ' 
Albizi allo, and Ricei, Le 
Denati, Corchi, Canalltviy. WINS 
mnppeeY if WISE 
Beſides the Curſed Aww i 
| Outlaws, Tories and Ban WI, 
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Clergy and Popular EleQions, 

Fill'd all with FaQtions and SeRions. 
eMichael di Lande, Wool-comber, in a Jeer, 
(Like Maſſane/lo,) made Gaufalonier. 


A handfom Med: to find, 

Go over Pont Aſtnine. 

Tell me, I pray, what rugged Storm, 

Tore the firſt Matter from the firſt Form, 

Tell me S2r:0, non Foco, 

An ultima Sphera/it in Leco. 

Reſolve me, if you-can, with a Wannion, 

How the Load-Stones force 1s quell'd by an Onion. 
Fell me *twixt I and you alone, 

If Allom'be a Tuyce, or-a Stone 2: 


Watch and ſee, without Diſpute, 

H a Thruſhdo Birdlime Mute. 

If a Coy-Duck, that Thief in Nature, 
Be not to the Common-wealth a Traitor.. 


In all your Boro, did y'ever know, 

If Horns well planted will grow ?: 
Have Fiſhes Lungs, or dothey breath; . 
Or ſleep, the Waters underneath 2- 

If Lampreys-and Vipers breed, 
Which muſt be the prevailing Seed ?* 
Dic mihi, an Anima Mundt, 

 Sicut Corpus; be in Forms Rotundi E: 


Take all iv Naturalibus purs, ZE 
Thietas convenit omnibus Creaturis;. 
Conjunforum eft Solat iuns 

Sed Abſirabentium eft:Mendacimnm, of 
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Of a Square or a round Man, 

Ariſtotle or Plato, who's the Profound Man ? 
If a tree, voluntary Choice, 

For Middle or both Ends gives his Voice. 
Andif it be a Mixt Action, 

Is it not a perfect Fattion? 


Of Sympathy and Antipathy, the True Reaſon, 
Was never found yet in its Seaſon. 
*Twixt Something and Nothing there can be E 


Middle, | 
Pigs playing on Organs ſute well with a Fiddle 
I lack Sphynx to _ ev'ry Riddle. | 
If Syrens and Tritowfs be Fiſhes Mute, 
Neptune and Thetw are ſo without Diſpute, 
As for /FEolws, he's a rugged Brute. 
The true old Purple can never be found, | 
The Philoſopher's Stone is hid under-ground, g 
Falſe Phenomena's abound. 


Philoſophers can't agree, 

By what JIpecies we ſee. RE: 

Fee Counſel, to tell which is moſt fitting, 
By Intra or Extra-mitting, 

But let the Parliament be fitting. 
Amicitia inter Binos © Bonos, 

Inter malos, nec Amor, nec Honos. 

An pure Nihil cadat ſub Concepts, 

An Abſolutum ſit ſine omnt Reſpetin. 


Nothing dries ſooner than Tears, 
Nothing betrays ſooner than Fears. 

Swine upwards can't lift up their Eye, | 
Caſt them on their backs, they ſiſenclye, 
Amaz'd to ſee the glory of the Skye. 
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Court old Madam Trichmedainte, 
Eſpecially Madam Goveryante. 


Charles the Fifth, fo great a Man, 

And Parma's Prince, deny*t that can. 
Neither of them, more wiſe or good, 
For dying in a.Capuchin's Hood. . 
Ariſtotle's Queſtion does refle; ; 
Why Health, as Sickneſs, don't infet.. 
In Felony and Treafons Caſe, 

A Staff has the power of a Mace. 


Areopagites, like wiſe Peers, 

Demurr'd Doubts for a Thouſand years, 
When Gree+ Phyſicians ſhalllearn Arts, 
Says Cato, they will kill all Hearts, 
Pythagoreans were loſt in Slumbers, 
When they reck'ned Souls all Numbers, 
I believe they were all Fumblers, 


The Muſicians ſtrein-high, 

Call the Soul Harmony, 

Search all the Planets Houſes, to know, 
Who rob'd a Thateh Cottage here below. 
Find who is Lord of the Aſcendant, 

Let him be Superintendant; 


Garceu of the Meteors hit ir, 

If t had been-a-Huir h'had fplit it;, 

No Body could better fit-it, 

A noiſe th? Air precedes a Storm; | 
Then good Angels ſtrive to prevent Harm; 
Some for Cold weather, ſome for Warm.. 


When. 
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When firſt Matter was in her Prime, : 
No body ſo much as talkt of Time. 
When Occ#slt Qualities had no Bottoms, 
Then men began to.think of Aroms. + 
Matter, Form, and Privatzon, 
Principles of the whole Creation. 

But Mercury, Sulphur and Sal, 
Have turn'd them out for good-and all. 


Why Learned men more copious are, 
Quintilian anſwers at the Bar. 
| The Leerncd chuſe the Beſt from needleſs Stuff, 
The Unlearned take all rough and enough. 
Weread of Subterranean Sprights, 
That work in Minerals all Nights. 
But *twas no better than Play, 

For nothing was found done next day. 


To fave Court Ladies, thePlot was laid, 

* Neroto praQtice on Ae his Maid. 

He isa Scholar of a wiſe Reach, 

That learns and is able to Teach. 

Vulcan took Pett at the Aihenian Schools, 
Told themthey ſhould be all Fools, 

But Pallas bleſt them with a Charm, 
That their Folly ſhould do them ao.harm, 


At Siege of Thebes inthe Beotian Fields, 

All Captains bore their painted Shields. 

Only Amphialus a white Flag bore,, 

Of Valiant Ads that had the greateſt: Score;*- 
Ceſar was not for his own Ends, ; 

Died rather than ſuſpe@ his Friends, 

The Gods, becauſe of higher Fames, 

Call all chings by their proper Names. 

| Xanthus 


And ſoour poor Wits come to wander, 


Xunthus the Gods call Scamander, : 
We ſcarce know a Gooſe from a Gander. .. | 


Than a Nemear Lion, or a;Cal;dontan Bore ; 
What would he ha'done for Ca/irrohe his Whore ? 
_ Calignta courted witha roynd Sum,;:': 1 
Demetrius in ſcorn beturad his Bums: - 

If he will tempt meto Aſpire, 

No leſs will do't than his whole Empire. 

Ten Taleats to give, mightfuffice:a Commander, 
But Thirty's a Gift for 12 9m) a5! Ve 


According to their ſeveral Mettals, | 
That is, as Luc:awſcoffs, Avriute, | 


When by right it mics} trgbobag nal 
Tuly was pernicions t6 Rome, * 
Demoſthenes was Hrhens Doom, © 

In the whole Iyperzat Line, : .* 
The Beſt and [Ltarnedſt was Antoine, 


Ilomar armiiG aver, a» 


A Fly the Poet commended more, Wh : 


ns & 


is 


And that's a ſign of no: ſma| ne 7, \ 

Ships ſplit oft on Rocks of Dice, 
More dangerous than theſe of Irs, ' c 
Pardon a Gameſter if he vemter twice, 


Lucian's Cobler proudly dreams, - - + - 
Of noleſs ETAy, 4b at | 

What if it were the Golden-ſlone, = 
'Twou'd make ys all, that Thing alone. . 
Whoſe Primitive Traditionreaches, - 

As far as Adam's firſt green Breeches. 
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Ancients and Noveliſts bely us, 
Nil diftum, quod tion diftum Prim, 


Who finds in Canonich Ruth,” 
The nearer Antiquity, the nearer Truth ? 


"Mong all the NoQuurnal Apparitions, 

I meet Enthu/s. aftick Viſions. - 

Take ſome in their proper Seaſons,” - 

They are but Miſpriſions of *Treaſons ; ' 

But be ſure Jook Tot for true Reaſons; 

Offices firſt, ſoon ſwell into Merit, 

'Tislove in the Fleſh, thar waslove in the pitt 
So Vices come Vertues to inherit. : 
Champerty, Mayhem, Priſon Rumpers, 
Burglary, Infangthef, Withernam, Bumpers 2 


Of Villanies I have ſeen ſuch lore, - F 
That I'm reſolv'd.tq {ce mo. more... .. :.;.. . ..., 
Before I could diſcern er well, W_ 

I was forc't to godowti lower than Hett | 
There's King-killing and Ranging, _ :; 

O're Land and Sea, Laws and RAY changing BE 
There may be fome Interludes,. _ 4 HE 
Allaying Everlaſting Feyds.. REO” 
But Eccleſiaſtick War$ever fail, 

None offers to cut off the Entail. 


Heliogabalus wouldBe the Fry 
Married Tr ania the Moon, © 'f 
Cornelius Agrippa, fays the beſt Hero's S, 
Were Baſtards, Kings, and Cavalero's. 
Hercules kilF'd the Lion Brood, 
That fell from: the Moor in the Nemean Wood, 
Tantalus play'd an ugly Fear, 
Roaſted his Sons for the Gods to cat. 

Ceres 


the Reader. 


Ceres was cheated under his Bowre, 
Petop's Shoulder to devour. 

The reſt-in horror fled, 

But reſtor'd him from the Dead, 
An Ivory Shoulder they decreed, 
For ever to that Noble breed. 


Palamedes while Troy beſieg'd was, 
Invented Chefs, Lairunculorum Tabules. 
Apollo, that brave Titay, y 

Of Gods the moſt a Gentleman. 

We never find him changing his Hue, 

To haunt after a Whorith Crue, - 

Hig Muſes were Chaſt, give*um their due 
eMercury, Moly did procure, 

Witches that Herb can't endure» 


Jupiter is painted without Ears, 

Regards not Mortals Cries nor Tears. 
The Phenicians Gods of Old, 

Were laden with Purſes of Gold, 

Demons took their Lodging Hole, | 
All together in the North Pole, X 

The good and gentle Genz7,. 


- - In the milder South Pole lye, 


Omne malum ab Aquilone, 


What's worſe than a Northern Nebulone? | 


Goths Vandals, Huns, Lombards, Bleruli, 
Turks, Tartars, Normans, all unruly.” * 
Vilturs,all Females, breed behind, 
Conceive by the North and South Wind, 

A Lion Fever-ſick-we are afſur'd, | 
OY by an Ape iscur'd, | 
Ecce 2 


The 
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The Rhincevote with one Horo, 
Is the true T/nicorn. + | 


The Female Viper in Coition, 

Deſtroys the Male.without Suſpicion, 
Of Treaſon, *tis but Afsſpro/con. 
Erifthonius found Coaches meet, 

To hide his Dragoris Feet. 

Yellow Beards the Hebrews wore, 
Becauſe the Golden Calf they did adore. 


Diogenes Plato's Man didimock;' 

Homo eft Animal Bipes,a'Cock ! | 

At the Antipodes. what's aClock ? 

Plato's Soul was once in bus 

Circa Minutias ſapere, eff Grwcus Morbus. 

Fruſtra ſapit, qui ſibi non ſapit, 

Fruflra rapit, qui ſobi non'rapst, 

He was ſafe from the Guns; that lay hid ins Saw. 
Pit, 


Sententiaries, Cofuitte,- i A 
Fall foul together with Nabonn4 Fs, 023308 bi 
 Summiſts, Diftionariſts,. Den Rakevs, 2 
Muggletonians and Qaakeare, * * * So 
Ordinary Interlineary Glofſators, 
Poftillers, Conciliarury, :- »: * - 
Are not Wiſdoms ; Adminiftratorc 


Spaniſh Dy hed Eqſto Weſt, A 
Larger than Romans, and all the. reſt;- | 

You may clioaſe/Blindfbld; :bad?s the: Beſt. 
Artemiſia made a TomboÞ Stones,” | 
But drank up her Hosbanids Bones. " | 


4 APs 
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' Paracelſus pretended high, 


Towards Immertality : 


| Made Homuncio's, rais'd from Dead, 


Among Coachmen and Hoſtlers bred . 
Himſelt at Thirty buried. 


Procopius Arcana Hiſtoria, : 
Invented and kept Lyes :# Memoria. 
Branded juſtly ever after, 

For a baſe Traytor to his Maſter, 


Alexander made his way, 

Dragooning over [n4a: 

Tom Coriot footed it two thouſand Miles, 
Beſides Way-bits and Kezti/h Styles, 


The King of Frazce with —— thouſand Men, 


Went up-a Hill, and ſo came down agen. 
Caries made Animals, Machins and Gins, 
Moving by Screws, Elaters and Springs. 


Old Wizard Druis ſtampt this firſt Print, 

In the Samian, Sophiſts Mint. 

Souls Tranſmigration from Men to _ 
Andſotb Beaſts and back agen. ' - | 

Att eon's Dogs withqut Control; - 

Might eat up his Toapt and drink up his Soul, 


From Bards, Drai Bo camo Sets, ' | 
That Sang Diurnals: d Gazcts.. OK th 
Azgathyrſi in Ariſtotle's time,” \ * 


Sang Laws in the Streets, when they were in theie 


Prime. 
So others did, as is pretended, 
Fore ever Letters were invented; 


i > 
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Their Muſick Rules then Nie: ſounded, - 
That now for Laws are expounded, - 
| So Words and things are oft-confounded. 
The bare preſence of a Bard, | 
A Navy ſayling could retard. 
One Brackman had power to command, 
Whcle Armies to march or ſtand, 
So wiſe Men by Superſtition are Trepan'd. 


Let him that has a mind to Travel, 

la Wales, ſee if he can find a Navel: 

The Natives from the Cexter running all, 
Themſelves Borderers call. | 

Tf this be true, then to this day, 

It muſt be Terra Incognita, 


Latin was Goth'd and VandaPd, Hunn'd, Herulide, 
And every Language debauch'd beſide; 
Only the We//þ has no Aﬀnity, - 


With Strangers, but keeps her Virginity, 

The Gentry by the Hills (cure, 

Poſteſs their ancient Blqod pure, | {ETIET 
What think ye; may they, not be We//b Rats; - _ 
Whoſe young, as ſoon as, born,are big with -Brats > 


Need provide ſtoreof Cambrian Cats... i | | 


The Fool did his Downfall create, 

By ſawing the Bough.on which he ſate, -'- 
The famous Hero's, that dy'din: Wars, -* - 
Mounred up to the Fixed Stars... | 
So the great, Saviours of Nations, 

Shine in Celeft; al Conſtellations. 


li. tt = In 
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Truſt to no man, Fool or Wiſe, 
Moſt things are in a Diſguiſe, 4 oe 
What think y*' of thiInventors of counterfeit Caſes, 
T'impoſe on the World with brazen Faces ? 
But if you would be truly Wiſe, 
You mult your own Judgment Exerciſe. 


Roman's ſcorn'd Kings ſhould go before 'um, 

But the Gods reſerv'd'to themſelves Regem Sacro» 
rum. | 

Tho no Kings allow'd for the Forum, 

Yet they kept Fecial Reges Armorum, 

Hyena's change, like Siſter and Brother, - 

Males one year, Females another. 

They muſt needs riſe very ſoon, 

To ſee Elephants worſhip the Moon. 


Hippocentanvs try'd their Forces, 

The firſt that backt and pac'd Horfes. ' 
The Bull of Marathon did roar, 

When baited by the Caledonian Boar, 

If Fanaticks were ſet to work, | 

They would quickly bring.ia the Turk. 


Ranſack all the-Druggiſts Stalls, 
There are more Payſons than Cordials, 
Rifle the World from Head to Tail, 

What Fpecties yet did ever fail ? ., 

Natura nunquam fecit Saltum, 

Ni aſperius Humili, cum ſurgit in Altum. 
Millions of years, if you ſtay, 

The Mountains will be all waſht away, ' 
Ordinary depths of Sea and Sand, 
Anſwer ord'nary heights of Land. 
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As high as are the lofty Mountains, 
So low are the vaſt Ocean's Fountains, 


Campania, a Paradiſe for Store, 
The ſame with Terra di Lavadore, 
How is it with ſome Criminals, 
Where all Parties arg Principals ? 
All have there due, . Nego Majorem, 
For Major ſuſpendit Minorem, 


Set a Fool in a Glaſs to 

The left Teſticle of a Fly, 

Muſcipula voids Iſſue from ber Chaps, 
Into Water, and then up them laps. 

The ſleeping Dolphin never winks, 

But from Top to Bottom ſinks. 

| Butpray what ſhould the Lion ail, 

When ſleeping, he wags:his Fail. ...... .. 
Mahomet's Horns, wauld you did know, 
Were made of Half Fire, half Snow. 


A cloudy Pearl 'in a Dave's Paunch, . - 4-71 
Comes forth Geſcgs,: mirh.gn O jent glance. 
A Spaniſh Cock-Chick, I can tell, © 

That was heard to crow .in the Shell, 

To deprive menof the benefit, 

The Root is cropt, call'd Devil's Bit : 

Therefore give him Daſe of Aloes and.Gall, 

' In his Cup ſqueez Toads,, Guts and all. St 
Young Neanthus was torn.by Hounds, 

For playing on Orphens Harp Jarring ſounds, 
Elian's Frogs-Head of Fleſh and Blood, 

Drew after it a Body of Mud: , 


iN 


Hel tell you, he ſaw JIALL no.Lye,. 
h, LE Ws 


. . 


- 


From Naples to Puteol; 
| Hiſto- 
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Hiſtorians a Lye can't chosk;" : 


A Beaver in Hunters ſight, for the Nonce, 
' To hinder their gaih;'Bites off his Stones. 
Four Ages, of Gold, Silver, Lead and Braſs, 
Was th'[nvention of ſome doating Aſs, 
The Hop takes the:Swnrs courſe beſt, 
By winding'on Poles; from Eaſt'to Weſt; - 

*Twasnoleſs than:the Oil of Gold, - 

- That fed th'Everlaſting Lamp of old, 
For Lyes we're all bought and fold. 


Tygersthe Africans did annoy; - 

Which not being able to deſtroy; - 

By ſolemn A they all Decree, 

No Tygers ſhould in Nature be. 

Tom Naſv, his Paſquiland Marforinr, © 

The Counter Scufftle more Cenforious : © 
Theſe anſwer'd- Martin Mar-Prelate better, 
Than Wh:iigift's AdmonitionTetter, 


Aurelia Allobrogum, the more's the Pity, 
Contends with Rome tobe the Mother City, 


Compare whichof them hath dofieleaft good, 


Obſerve which of them hath ſhed moſt Blood. 
Pars Mattins, SicslianEvenſong, 
The Powder-Plot, the Parhament Long. 

This Presbyterian Aſſociation, 

The Diſlenters Aſſaſſination. 


F fre 


- 09 go _ or | 


The Druids Religiomeathcifrom d5ram's. Oak, / 
Was not Ariflotle an Afs,7) oh 

 Forbreaking his ſieep with a Bowl of Brafs, 

Homer dy*d like an Owl, in a Frer, 
For not unfolding the Fiſher-meas Net. 


z 


Nero 
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Nero, Sirnamed Tiberiau, 
Got the Nick-name of Bibering 
Licinius Mur ena, lo lclept, 
"Cauſe for a Lampry's death he wept. 3 
The Luxurious Roman Squire, | : 


Will ſee his Fiſhexpire, | 
And dreſt immediately at the Fire, 


Of Pradigies Rome's Stories tell us,. 
Croco [parſ4 Domus of Metellus. 
Acctpenſer ſerv'd up ata ſtrange rate, | 
With Garlands and loud Muſick in ſtate.. : 
A Horſe, a Conſul and Prieſt was made; + | 
A Man, a Woman, the Roman Trade. 
Romans were famous to the Skyes, 
Greeks were renowned for Lyes.. 


Toonear a Wolf take heed how you come; 

If you ſee him firſt; he'l ſtrike you dumb.. 
From hence conclude Lypes in Fabuli, 

Or write it down for a Lye i: Tabula.” 

Moles have no Eyes, Elephants no Joynts;. 

They ſleep leaning on Trees, falſe: Points, 
Pelican for her Young makes holes'in her. Breaſt,. 
'Tis as true as all the reſt :- 

For ſhe has a broad Flat Bill, 

And could not do'tthough ſhe had a Will. © + 


Our Bodies are weak, Ergo, for Fornication, 

The Gloſs ſays, there's no Deprivation. 

We're all now of leſs Age and Stature, 

Ergo, there is a decay in Nature. 

Jun draws near th' Earth an Hundred: and Thirty. 
Degrees, | abs 

In time the Tropicks are like to Freeze. 


Moun« 


the Reader. 


Mountains decay, Stars fail, —_ 
Some already downwards hang their Tail. 


Caſſiopeia's new Star is long ſince retir'd, 

Comets above the Moon much admir'd. 

Venus has chang'd her Colour, ones and Shapey 

Jo} drinks all Vapours, Stars for Thirſt gape, 

But what if the Dragon or great Bear, 

To our Hor: Sox ſhould draw near, 

*T would put us all to a Bodily Fear ? | 

Beſides Retrogradation, Trepidation, and Libra- 
£10n, | "I 

Fright Mortals with a General Tran/mutation. 

Sayling more ſpeedy from Eaſt to Weſt, 

Confirms the Truth of all the reſt. 


Harpafte, Seneca's Wives Fool, 
At Noon, ſtumbled at a Joyn'd Stool. 
Blind, as ſhe was, her Reaſon mark, 
She complain'd the Room was dark. 
Preciſe Plato held a Community, 
*Twixt Men and Womeg with Impunity; 
curgus made'all his Laws for War, 
It for Peace 't had been better far. - 
Solon cancell'd old Debts, the more, | 
Under pretence of cg 09 to the Poor, 
Av iftotle, for poor mens Ip, 
Bids drown their Children, like Whelps. 


_.. 


Celum vetus eft Paganum, 
Da nouvum nobs Chriftianum. . ] 
Ordeal Law, by Fire and Water, 
The like by Duels or Manſlaughter; 
Of Truth found out no ſuch matter. 
Firffz Lytfhus 
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Lypſius de Potoribus & Efonibuts 1, -* 
Should add, Ne Qr6:s Raptortqus. bl 
Conſult Foannes de Temporibus, | 
Cave, Annibal eft pre Forabus. 


Where Beauty and Wiſdom 3xe fixt,. 
They are gaod fingle, but better mixt; 
Feir Vertue ſhiges wh greater. Graces 
When adorn'd with Beauties Face; 
Hayea yan AtmianeTor Tix. 14 Noor, 
Raxy xvexxT©', xaxor Qu. © 
Homer's Iliads in CS, ED 
The Rhodzar'Ship was hid by a Fly. 


* 


And ten Thouſand Birds ſerv'd up in Diſhes, | 
To Gluttons with Cranes-Throats , if they had 


Vitellius had two Fhoufand Fifhes, ; 


ener Ames; 55) | 
Six hundred Oftriches for He/;ogabatus, 
An Ox for Hercutes, if nor Fabolous. . © 
Smyarides reſted from all Fears, , 
Saw no Sun- riſidg for Twenty years. 


There is, I think, no great Wir, ©, © 7 

But of ſome mixture does admit, | 

Of Madneſs, now and then a fit, | 

Penelopes Geeſe eat the'Wheat m her Ball, 

She dream't the Eagle kilfd them all - - 

The Thief is born under Mercury's Planet, 73 

Under Venus, the Letcher can't withſtand it, ; 

 Murderer under Mars, if you underſtand ir, 
Mahomet's DoQtine of the Bow-ſtring,  _. 

Sad Notes upon the Hangmans Low-ftring, 


| Mark 
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eMark Antony andCleopatra bis Mate, | | 
Strove t'outvye in Charge and State. _. 

Antony's Supper, of * Fiſt Expence, 

Th' Egyptian Queen did Recompence. 

Sie call'd her' Slave ro ferch a Cruſe 

Qt Vincegar, as for common ufe. 

Took a Pearl pendant from ane Ears tip, 

Niflolv'd,2nd turn'd tt d're frer Lip.” : 

Q”cwas a coſtly Vain-glotions ſxallow, 

From t'other Eara fecond was to follew : 

But that the Judge ſtay'd her, 

Saying, Madam, yh+ve won the Wager. 


The Jewel ſav?8;” they did divide, 

To adorn Venxs in her higheſt Pride, 

Jewels of ſuch invaluable Worth, | 
Th'Orient nee before or fince brought farth, 
Clodine, Fiſop the Tragedian did ſuch a. Feat, 
But 'fore they died wantedMeat, 
Alttalus to Seneca commended a Red, 

| Where was no Print from Foot to Head, 
Made him, rather than pleaſe his Gufts,  - - 
To feed on Herbs and hart 'Crufts. ©.  * 


The Pompetans, the'Night before 
Pharſalis's Fight, did Sing and Roar.. 
Gaſting Dice with unlucky Hands, . 
For Romes Honours, Houſes, Lands. 
The next Day, they al fell or fled, 
Divide no Lions Skin *till he be dead. 


Wherefore was Famous Mathiavel, 
Condemn'd by Churchmer to the Pitof Belt 2 
'Twas, becauſe gf:.the Pope he ne're ſpake well, 
Therefore Curſe hinsby:Book, Candle and Bell. 
WES, Drink 


« 


214 | The Witch to 
Drink up the Morning-Star, and if yon ben't a 


Clowng | | | | 
Be bold to drink th'Evening-Star down. 


The Owls ſcreetch, the Dogs bay, 
Toadggroak, and Catamountains play. | 
Snatch Fleſh, Foam the Night-Ravens Maws, 
Wolves Hair from off Mad- Dogs Jaws, 

Seize the Aſs out of the Lions Paws, 

Hiena's, Baſilisks, Mandrakes, .. 

Vipers, Adders, Serpents, Snakes. 


Martin the Cryer, calls Witches awayy | 2 


Take Horned Poppy, Cypreſs Brooms, 
Wild Fig-Tree, that grows on Tombs, 

Caſt up dead Aſhes and Sand, 

The Moon and Stars youmay Command, 
Darkneſs, Devils, Heav'n and Hell, 

Muſt be ſubje to your Spell. 


I call you Once, I call you Twice, 

Headlong ye come if I call you Thrice, 

Make your Croſs Dances:Hip to Hip, 

| Back to Back, Heel to Heel, Trip. 

Charm all the ſorts of deadly Drugs, 2 


Carry the Devils by the Lugs,. 
Sting *um with Inſes and Bugs. _ 
In Cradles ſuck Childrens Breath, 
And gripe the old Nurſes to Death, 


Full fourteen years the Maid of Mewrs, 
Faſted, liv'd by the ſmell of Flowrs. 


Kand's v ovPas, Sus bene olet, 


a 


wod oculus nonridet, Cor non dolet, 
The Paraſite is Fee'd, Offa moner, - +. / © 


the Reader; 
*T was Tully's unſavoury proud Encominum, 
O Fortunatam, natam, me Conſule Romam. 


D:ocleſian, Brother to Sun and Moon, 
His Name's up, may lye a Bed till Noon.,. 
Give the Baby Pap in a Spoon. 

All Clients that come or-go, | 
Have the Honour to kiſs his Toe.. 
Ev*n grave Auguſtus had his Frisk; 
Aced Apollo, very Brisk. 

Clad his Gueſts in. Antich Dreſles,. 

| In ſtare, like Gods and Goddeſſes. 
Dominus Deus noſter Jubet, 
Domittanus, qabhanls Labet.. 
Numen Veſtrum, Terennitas Veſtra, 
Saluted ſo in the Orcheſtre, 


Auguftus's Statue, Cheek by Joll, 
Jufſel'd Fapiter in the Capitol. 

Of Scaurus's Theatre, Fame Thunders: 
As of one of the World's Wonders. 
Caligula's Bridge, three Miles long, 
From Put=0/ to Binly, very ſtrong, 
Tablesof Murize, Onyx Stone, 

Cups of Cryflal, Pearls, all one.. & 
Such was the Luxury of old, | 
Even to Stool-Pans of Gold. 


Bibitur in Concha, ſays Sivabo; 

Vitreo bibit Tile Priaps. 

Gzlatures, Boſſes, Emblems of Apri, 
Stantes extra Pocula Capri, 
African, Citron Trees for Tables, . 
Suftentatque-inos, Aurea Menſa Dapes:. 


n wy 
oa 


+ 


Pulls 
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Patinarum Paludes, They had their Oh | 
To ſwimup tothe Ears im: Diſhes: :« BAY 


Gallus Ceſtins to. Sapper Invited, 

By Tiberius, was Delighted. 
With Rarities overbaited,. | 
By naked Maids that on them waited: 
Ganymeds, Exolete CarpetKanights, ©: 
Bearded, overgrown Catamits,' 
ToRaviſh all 7 Deignitatibus, - 
An Office ereQted 4 +. «vg * 


Apricius, ſo Rich and Proud, pk 7 
For's Kitchin Nine Millions'allow'd; | 
At laſt, after all 7 dna 

Poys ned himſelf for fe Starving; 
Tegenioſa Gula, Ranſacks Air, 

And Eirth and Seg,/fqr Bills of wh are, 
New farrowed Sows Paps, |: 

1:al:an Muſhrooms, Fools Caps.” 

To cool their Wine Zgyptian So6T, 
Samian Cakes Baked -qaman on 1 Qi 


Cocks-Treddles, Guittcheads, Livers”” _- : 

Fool, Florentine thaxQuivers, > | 

A whole Goat ſlic'd, and Rtew'd in thivers, * 

Feſula's, Peacocks Brains, blended, '! 

Phirnicopter' s Tongues, the Werld's well amend: 
E BR) "SLA 4 

At this rate it may ſoon be Pinder) oy 

The Worms will-be well Befriended, | 


Six Thouſand Lumpiey Coe bugitr, 


or > —— TFaaphe. ©. fa 4 
yſte 


Oyſters the biggeſt, of the Lake Lucrine, 
The beſt Relliſh were. Rutupine, ti. 
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The true Shoar they tan Primo Deprenidere Mora, 


Green Finn'd, and as big as a Horſe-thoe. | 


Za_—_ had we —— — poli 
Call'd Tully ani Pompey to fupin Apollo.” 
Mzinerva's Buckler, call'd Yeretions's Platter. 
For Belly, not Brains, full of rich Matter. 
Whole Patrimonies vaſt and ſtable, 

Wholly conſunrd atone Table, 


Hyppocrates had a tedious Walk, 
From Pole to Pole in a dayto ſtall, 
They that nouriſh Jealouſics and Fears, 
Their Office is to carry Guts to the Bears. 
Sparrows tread Eight times ina hour, 
Tigenns draw Venus Chariot Bowre, 


' fi le A) 
A ſingle Raifln-Stone, 
LS. 71: | re 4 


Equr:ipides dy*d.in Diſpgrace, 
Eat up by the Curs of . Zhy ace... 
The Eagle gave <nies.n Spell RE 
Dropt on his bald Pates;Torgoiſe Shell. 
Arcadian Nonaſius Wazers, 7 6 
, Could be contain'din no other quarters h 
But onlyin an Aﬀes Hogf,, / 
The coldeſt Creature tht is by proof. : . 


e001 Gggg 


: 
, 


ydias's Scambre, Grais-hopper, Bee of Braſs, 
Raritics, with Archignedr's Sphere of Glaſs, 


. 


At 
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At the famous Battebof Towrs,. 
Thouſand Saracens fell in few hours. _ 
Ebroven Major Domo in Clothair's Raign, 
Gct firſt the Power — | 
Charles Martell, next of the ſame place, 


Won the Crown from Chilperic's Race, | 
Hugh Capet deſcended from the Book, _ 2 


By the Sword the Scepter took, 

For the true Right you may go look.. 
Gauls were the ancient Colonels, 

Druids brought Learning from their Celts, 
I wonder who the Devil inveated Spells, 


If our Senſes firſt deceive us, 

QF all true Science they bereave us, 

No certainty can be of Skill, - | 

Nor no true Liberty of Will: © 

'H rhes opaagy; Experience 

In a Quack, is a great Offence, *© —_— 
From whence all Miſtakes commence. - | 
Diverſe Occurrences have diverſe Reſpets, . . £ 


And ſome come to miſs by their E 
'Tis hard to know which Yes the tro Bites; 


Apollo pray'd te Ceafe, 
Alaſting Plague that was ta Greece; 
His Anſwer was very hollow, 
To double the Altar of * Fpo/to. 

| Fools are always plump and fair, 
The Reafon is, they take noCare: + 
Ta (1 x9Aa, mAcd-par@y, we find, _ 
True, becauſe Cupid is Blind, , , 
Plutus is juſt ſon his kinds. 


the Reader. 


Fools go before, and Wiſe behind, 


Gold more than Wiſdom moſt men mind. - | 


At theunlacing of a Buck, | 
Ceremonies us'd for ſake of Luck. 

A Gentleman, no Butcher, on his Knees, 
His Hat off, lays the Beaſt on the Lees. 
A Cutter for the purpoſe, that parts 
The Eatrals by Myſerious Arts. 

All in deep filence, as a Sacrificer, ' 


Divides, and Iaſpects, and is never the wiſer 


The Greet inempty Theatre fits Laughing, 
The Germain full Flagons quaſling. 
Fools, Ideots, unconcern'd inall things, 
Wiſe men take a care in ſmall things. -- 
Chymiſts bewitchid ſpend all 5# Profunds, 
Quia nutant Quadrata Rotundis. 


Charles Martel, a Goſpel Propagator, 
The firſt Tithe Impropriator, 

Cain began the firſt Due], 

Goths and Vandals alike Cruel, 

A Wiſe man only is ſecure, 

Tho the moſt harm he endure. 

The moſt unworthy to ſee Day, 

Feel the Sux's brighteſt Ray. 


He that looks round about all things well, 

Is likeſt the moſt Truths to tell. 

In Words to ſport, in Sentences to ſleep, 

Is, with ſober Learning, to play Bo-peep. 

Many Curious Arts, Tozants Soyo, 

But the true Wiſe man cryes, Cuz Bono ?; 
888 7 


Great 
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Great Volumes run a-great wy, F! 
Ajay Tt yhhs, ves : Ye pnoujus,” 

A great Cry, and a little Wool, 
Danaid's Tubs are never full, 

A Spider's Web curiouſly wrought, 
Proves at laſt gun for: nooget, 


$ 


There are more Things © Words, I dare fay, | 
And Words are doubttul every way. | 
Thereſore a Wiſe man:minds the Scope, - 

Lets himſelf down Pyeciperby-aRope? - 

And ſtill diſtinguiſhes with Care, | 

That in ali things'he may come'off fair. 
Hair-brain'd Fools mind and Drinking, 

But ne're regard Study or Fhinking, 

Therefore they never underſtand, + 

Becauſc they ne*re had their Wits at comniand, 


Let Truth be what it will, Pleaſure and Gains, 
Arethe only Objes of their Pains, 

Flaſhes of Fancy they moſt mind, 
Therefore their Reaſons are never true «nor king. 
And if they can of Oratory blow the Bellows; 


Among Sots,. they count. 'Selves; and” are "rounte® 
brave Fellows. 


Thns T, a poor Witch, car Faultsir and ſpye, 

Andif I complain, they tell me, I Tye, 

Alas! I am a poor ignorant Female Soul, 

And how dare I Learned Men controul ? 

Tho I have got little, but Meat, Drink and Cloth» 
ing, 

! _ not been fo: long in the World for No- 
thing, 


Women 


_ 
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Women that have their Tongues at Command, 
May order their Brains, if they will underſtand. 
Women may learn, as well as Men, ; 
To Read, and Meditate, and handle their Pen, 


But theſe Fops and Sots, whom I ſo juſtly Re- 


3 | | i, 
Ne're gave their minds to handle a Book. 
Drink, Roar and Whore, or plod upon Dirt, 
Or in Pride and Bravery flirt. 
Not minding Souls or Body's Health, 
Uncapable to ſerve the Common wealth. 
Devouring the Fruits of the Ground, 
Doing of good can ne're be found. 
I like not theſe unlucky Generations, 
That follow nought, but the World's Faſhions, 
The ſooner theſe Varlets go off the Stage, 
The ſooner we hope for a Civiler Age. 


Theſe things have moy'd me to ſa much Rage, 
To ſee fo few to Vertue engage. 

And now I ſhall be call'd a Wolf or a Bear, 
They'l force me to ſhed many a Tear : 

But they ſhall know I keep this Reſolution, 
To hold Fruth, and ſtand Perſecution, 

Mine is the Fate of Prieſts and Kings, 

To do Good, and ſuffer Evil things. 

Baſe Raſcals, Rail, and hurt what you can, 

Fle ſtill take the part of an4Honeſtman, 

You make my Heart ake, you make me Swear, 
F ſcorn you, I ſcorn you, be you never ſo Great, 


I am an Old Witch, is all your Note, 
You'l make me go in q Thred-bare Coat. 


The 
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The Law is againſt Witches, I confeſs, 
But they may tax your Baſeneſs nevertheleſs; 
It may beleft upon Record, Es 

You ne're deſerv'd a Witches good Word, 

Still you bawl, I'm a Witch an be haog'd, 

Still I cry, you are Rogues an be Damn'd, . . - 
But I'le give you the flip, and Repent for the Nones, 
- And leave you to the Devil to pick all your Bones. 


eMoney, my Hearts, if you have any 
 Brokenor Whole, for a Parting Peny, 


| ERRATA 


we lay allCrimes upon Fate,heKing of Terrors,, 
But that won't ſuffice to Excuſe my Errors, 
For, my Spirit's Ingentous, and Ido Confeſs, 

As Iam a Gentleman , Iean do no hbeſs, 

If Thave let ſlip a fewWords too Notorious , 

Uſe for them your Index Expurgatorius, 

And when you find I have playd Unlawful Frisks. 

Spare not to Stab them with your Obeltskg, 

But in all Fhave Done or Said, 

Pray, Gentlemen , uſe me kindly,. like a Maid. 
Pardon my Faults, Fair Reader, then, 

And Correct the Printers with your Pen, 


